^i 


IMAGE  EVALUATION 
TEST  TARGET  (MT-3) 


1.0 


I.I 


1.25 


M  m 

m  |||||22 

m  12.0 


1.4 


1.8 


1.6 


v: 


o 


c- 


a, 


'a 


w 


V 


o 


/a 


/; 


/ 


/ 


/A 


Photographic 

Sciences 
Corporation 


23  WEST  MAIN  STREET 

WEBSTER,  NY    14S80 

(716)  872-4503 


CIHM/ICMH 

Microfiche 

Series. 


CIHM/ICIVIH 
Collection  de 
microfiches. 


Canadian  Institute  for  Historical  Microreproductions  /  Institut  canadien  de  microreproductions  historiques 


O^ 


Technical  and  Bibliographic  Notes/Notes  techniques  et  bibliographiques 


The  Institute  has  attempted  to  obtain  the  best 
original  copy  available  for  filming.  Features  of  this 
copy  which  may  be  bibliographtcally  unique, 
which  may  alter  any  of  the  images  in  the 
reproduction,  or  which  may  significantly  change 
the  usual  method  of  filming,  are  checked  below. 


D 
D 
D 
D 
D 
D 
D 

n 


□ 


□ 


Coloured  covers/ 
Couverture  de  couleur 

Covers  damaged/ 
Couverture  endommagee 

Covers  restored  and/or  laminated/ 
Couverture  restaurde  et/ou  pellicul^e 

Cover  title  missing/ 

Le  titre  de  couverture  manque 

Coloured  maps/ 

Cartes  geographiques  en  couleur 

Coloured  ink  (i.e.  other  than  blue  or  black)/ 
Encre  de  couleur  (i.e.  autre  que  bleue  ou  noire) 

Coloured  plates  and/or  illustrations/ 
Planches  et/ou  illustrations  en  couleur 

Bound  with  other  material/ 
Relie  avec  d'autres  documents 

Tight  binding  may  cause  shadows  or  distortion 
along  iriterior  margin/ 

La  reliure  serree  peut  causer  de  I'ombre  ou  de  la 
distortion  le  long  de  la  marge  intdrieure 

Blank  leaves  adden:  during  restoration  may 
appear  within  the  text.  Whenever  possible,  these 
have  been  omitted  from  filming/ 
II  se  peut  que  certaines  pages  blanches  ajout^es 
lors  d'une  restauration  apparaissent  dans  le  texte, 
mais,  lorsque  cela  6tait  possible,  ces  pages  n'ont 
pas  6t6  filmees. 

Additional  comments:/ 
Commentaires  supplementaires. 


L'institut  a  microfilm^  le  meilleur  exemplaire 
qu'il  lui  a  6X6  possiblf/  de  se  procurer.  Les  details 
de  cet  exemplaire  qui  sont  peut-dtre  uniques  du 
point  de  vue  bibliographique,  qui  peuvent  modifier 
une  image  reproduite,  ou  qui  peuvent  exiger  une 
modification  dans  la  m6thode  normale  de  filmage 
sont  indiquds  ci-dessous. 


□    Coloured  pages/ 
Pages  de  couleur 

□    Pages  damaged/ 
Pages  endommagdes 

□    Pages  restored  and/or  laminated/ 
Pages  restaur^es  et/ou  pelliculees 


□ 

□ 


Pages  discoloured,  stained  or  foxed/ 
Pages  d6color6es,  tachetdes  ou  piquees 

Pages  detached/ 
Pages  d6tachees 

Showthrough/ 
Transparence 

Quality  of  print  varies/ 
Qualite  inegale  de  I'impression 


I      I    Includes  supplementary  material/ 


Comprend  du  materiel  supplementaire 

Only  edition  available/ 
Seule  Edition  disponible 


D 


Pages  wholly  or  partially  obscured  by  errata 
slips,  tissues,  etc.,  have  been  refilmed  to 
ensure  the  best  possible  image/ 
Les  pages  totalement  ou  partiellement 
obscurcies  par  un  feuillet  d'errata,  une  pelure, 
etc.,  ont  6t6  filmees  d  nouveau  de  facon  ^ 
obtenir  la  meilleure  image  possible. 


This  item  is  filmed  at  the  reduction  ratio  checked  below/ 

Ce  document  est  film6  au  taux  de  rdduction  indiqu6  ci-dessous. 

IPX  14X  18X ^x 

y 


26X 


SOX 


12X 


16X 


20X 


24X 


23X 


32X 


The  copy  filmed  here  has  been  reproduced  thanks 
to  the  generosity  of: 

National  Library  of  Canada 


L'exemplaire  filrn^  fut  reproduit  grdce  d  la 
g6n6rosit6  de: 

Bibliothdque  nationale  du  Canada 


The  images  appearing  here  are  the  best  quality 
possible  considering  the  condition  and  legibility 
of  the  original  copy  and  in  keeping  with  the 
filming  contract  specifications. 


Original  copies  in  printed  paper  covers  are  filn.ed 
beginning  with  the  front  cover  and  ending  on 
the  last  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, or  the  back  cover  when  appropriate.  All 
other  original  copies  are  filmed  beginning  on  the 
first  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, and  ending  on  the  last  page  with  a  printed 
or  illustrated  impression. 


The  last  recorded  frame  on  each  microfiche 
shall  contain  the  symbol  — ^  (meaning  "CON- 
TINUED"), or  the  symbol  V  (meaning  "END"), 
whichever  applies. 

Maps,  plates,  charts,  etc.,  may  be  filmed  at 
different  reduction  ratios.  Those  too  large  to  be 
entirely  included  in  one  exposure  are  filmed 
beginning  in  the  upper  left  hand  corner,  left  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  as  many  frames  as 
required.  The  following  diagrams  illustrate  the 
method: 


Les  images  suivantes  ont  6t6  reproduites  avec  le 
plus  grand  soin,  compte  tenu  de  la  condition  et 
de  la  nettet^  de  l'exemplaire  film6,  et  en 
conformitd  avec  les  conditions  du  contrat  de 
filmage. 

Les  exemplaires  originaux  dont  la  couverture  en 
papier  est  imprim^e  sont  film6s  en  commenpant 
par  le  premier  plat  et  en  terminant  soit  par  la 
dernidre  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration,  soit  par  le  second 
plat,  selon  le  cas.  Tous  les  autres  exemplaires 
originaux  sont  film6s  en  commenpant  par  la 
premiere  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration  et  en  terminant  par 
la  dernidre  page  qui  comporte  une  telle 
empreinte. 

Un  des  symboles  suivants  apparaitra  sur  la 
dernidre  image  de  chaque  microfiche,  selon  le 
cas:  le  symbole  — •►  signifie  "A  SUIVRE ',  le 
symbole  V  signifie  "FIN  ". 

Les  cartes,  planches,  tableaux,  etc.,  peuvent  etre 
filmds  d  des  taux  de  reduction  diff6rents. 
Lorsque  le  document  est  trop  grand  pour  gtre 
reproduit  en  un  seul  clich6,  il  est  film6  d  partir 
de  Tangle  supdrieur  gauche,  de  gauche  d  droite, 
et  de  haut  en  bas,  en  prenant  le  nombre 
d'images  n6cessaire.  Les  diagrammes  suivants 
illustrent  la  m6thode. 


1 

2 

3 

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

^ 

/^ 


lT 


c- 


^^ 


4-^/?--  Tm^    <^^ 


^4. 


f 


<f 


^-^/<f.'.,._^:;^ 


.-.•N     • 


\ 


Klltl'lV.I    ;)<'C()l-,|il|o'  t,)    Act    llF    I'j'rIi.-MllClltor   (  ';M|,.m|;:.  ill 

tlic  yc-r^'vlNNN.I.y    \Villi;'lii    Kirl,\-,  ill   (he  (.tlicc  (,|• 
thr  .Aiinistcr  dl'  A^ricultiiiv. 


"^'""-'— -  ■''-  ■Tiiimamigai 


I'lir;  Ai  riioR. 


Ni.\(;.\i;a,  Ont.'ii'io.  .Alav.  ]S!)|. 


:',>?.-l 


>t 


I  ()  all  Can.uliaiis  ami  1  )t'iii/(;ns  of  our 
"TriK;  Xoinh'  ihcsc  Idylls  arc  rcspccirnjly 
(1(  (licalcd,  I)\ 


ft, 


n 


"^ 


\ 


J-JU 


i!\ 


WILLIAM    KIRBY,    F.  R.  S.  C. 


SITCOM)    i'DITloX 


\t M.I.ANIl,  (l\l  \1M<1. 

ISiU. 


158307 


/ 


\ 


• 


'% 


I 
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mil-  (iJucck's  tiirtlib.in. 

"  \  icioriii  1     iiiii.v  villi  mil'  us  loiii;, 

Ami  Ic.nu  IIS  rulers  iif  vmir  lildoil 

.\>  iKilili'  till  (he  lalcsl'  day  I 

.Ma.\    cliililri'ii  of  mir  childivii  sa\  : 

"'Sill'  wroiinlii   licr  pt'opic  la^liii-  ._'ii(mI. 


Tknnvson. 


iMJKLi'i);-;. 


(\\L.M    III'  (l;iys   liail    rest  rd    nii    l|,r    liru;ii| 

'. 'mi'iiIIIimI   waters  uf  ( )iit  a  rin. 

NVhicli  in   tlicii    liosiun  all   ni^lit    liclil  lln- stars 

\<)\v  Naiiisliitij;-  licfoic  the  Mioiiijii-r  lirains, 

iMifciimiiiMs  nf  the  (lay,  like  Ijila'ii  spears, 

(liasjii^f  tlie  iiit,dit's  dark  shiulows  lar  awav. 


'I'lie  sun   was  risiiitf  seawanl  of  the  |i(iint 

Of  a  low  jiiDiiiontory  I  hick  with  trees, 

W'hieh,  like  the  sacred   hush  hy  -Moses  seen, 

\\  ere  all  ahla/.e  with  iMicoiisuiiiiii},'  lii'c. 

A  smootli  horizon  cut  wilii  ck'ai'  diviih- 

Tlie  sky  ahove  it  From  the  sea  below, 

Kach  touchiu),'  otlier.  save  one  spot  of  wliite 

Where  stood  a  KlisteniiiL,- sail,  caught  hv  the  sun 

And  held  hecalined  upon  t  he  distant  \i''ri,M'. 

Landward  the  orchaids  weic  in  hlooni,  the  peach 

111  red  and  pink,  the  apples  white  and  red, 

\\  hile  ever'y  hush,  after  its  kind,  in  llowei', 

\\  roMjjjht  once  a^aiii  the  niiiach'  of  spring'- 

And  showed  (Jod's  wisdom,  love  and  power  divine. 

A  hree/.eless  ni^rlit  Imd  filled  the  trees  and  yiass 

\\  ith  heavy  dew  that  sparkle.l  in  the  sun,' 

Like  summer  snow  so  thick  and  white  it  lay 

A  barefoot  lad  bi'ushed  throu^di  it  sin^dm,'  blvlhe 

Leavin,u:a  track  liehind  him  as  he  ran. 

And  drove  the  lowint,'  kine  full  uddered  home. 

rm      !'",'  ''^""•J  -'^  V.""'-^'  ".'"''l  '"  shortened  ^^OWM 

ii 
I 


IMiat  showed  a  fool  elastic  as  (he  fawns 

\\  ith  dimpled  arms  aci-oss  her  milking  pail  — 

Nile  called  her  favorite  cows  hv  soft  pet  names 

\N  Inch  eacli  one  knew.  ;ind  ^I'litlv  bieat  hing  came 

Ami  round  tlie  maiden  stood  with  Ki<'.it  calm  eves 

N\  aitiiiK  their  turn  to  nil  her  snowy  pail. 

The  Khirioiis  waters  lav  serene  and  blue    ^ 
Som.'wlnte  winded  .ij:ulls  Mapped  la/.ilv  the  air, 
Nliowinj,^  then'  under  pinions  as  thev  wiu'eled 
In  circuit  round  .and  round,  keen  eyed  to  see 
I  he  luckless  (ish  they  seize  and  bear  away 
W  hile.  tar  and  near,  the  kaweens  clauKJUK  shrill 
111  spatlenug  flocks  cry  out  incessantly 


r.i.v.i/>/  i.v  II))  i.i.s. 


WiH'd  nl'  (li-iii,'il   in  Alui'i'iiniii  Ihm^^ih'. 

'I'lic  >|»iiil    l.nij^lil    1  liciii.  as  I  111'  li'Kcmis  say  ; 

All   Imliaii  maid  uncicil    hy  a  iliirl'   iiiiIuM'iI  : 

'No!   mil   iiulci'd  I     A'((-A'(/-/rr( /i .'"  ciird  in  iriid' 

I'm  il  she  died,  dinw  iicd  in  Onlaiin, 

Wlific  I  licsc  wild   liirds  canj^iil  licr  drspaiiiii^;  ciy, 

And  still  repeal   it  as  tiiey  swim  of  (ly 

In  screaming  t  lioiisaiids  o"ei'  her  ualeiy  ^jiave. 

I'i'om  sliaip  mid-winter  till  I'elni'n  of  spfinjj; 

And  I  lien  My  scicamin^;  il  to  Arclic  seas. 

I'pon  till'  iiiislies.  tii'is.  and  on  tlie  wiii;^:. 

'I'lie  maddening  lilaek    l>iids  t'oiiiied  a  noisy  ciioii- 

W'liile  llinisli  and  oriole  and  loliin  pipe 

III  softer  ^,1  rains  t  lieir  vernal  roundelay 

I  leard  ill  I  lie  pauses. 

"I'was  a  morn  to  feel 
The  lieaveiis  iinladeii  and  on  earlli  poured  down 
Till'  t  reasiires  of   t  he  inner  wo  rid,  where  are 
'rililii^s  ill  I  heir  esselici's.      The  Hood  of   life 
'riial  SOI  I  let  in  les  over  Hows  its  hounds,  and  Tills 
'I'JH'  ('.'lit  h  wit  h  loveliness,  sii|>eriial.  r.'ire. 
As  sunrise  (ills  with  li^ht  llieandiienl  .-lir, 
'I'his  morniiifjf  seemeil  to  in.'ike  all  thinj^s  .'inew. 
h'etouciied  .'ifi'esli,  liy  the  Ci'eator's  liaiiii 
With  l)ii;,ditness  as  of  I'ldeii.      lie  who  made 
Tlif  I'larlli  so  he.'iutifiil  and  Heaven  so  near, 
i'laeli  toiirhinj;'  ot  her  with  harmonic  clion is, 
liiUe  ninsie  in  the  nijilil,  liy  w  ind  li,ir|)s  played, 
|{e\eals.'it  t  inies,  to  pure  of  heart  iind  eyi", 
.lust  for  ;i  moment  of  eestiitic  vision, 
A  moment  and  no  more      Ihejihyssof  lifj;hl 
liehinil  the  \('il  :  jj^ivi's  us  lo  feel  the  iire.'ith 
Of  aii^els  on  our  face  and  iiirs  th.it  f.iii 
The  tree  of  life.'ind  llowers  of   Paradise. 

IJeiie.'ith  (he  l.'iUe's  steep  hanks  of  marl  .iiid  day, 
l''iiriowed  with  winter  i'rosts  ;iiid  summer  r.iiiis. 
With  many  ;i  hoidder  hist  emliedded     stretched 
LoiiL,^  iie.iches  of  Lfiev  siind.  eart  h's  ancient  r 
Th 


le  Lcriiidiii.u:  of  a  t  hoiisaiid  .'eons  past 


OCl\S 


(loiTs  mills  are  winds  and  w.ives.  and   he.it  and  frost 
That  clianj,^eall   t  hiiiLrs  to  ot  her     old  ton 


And  new  to  newer.  th;il  are  still  the  old 


ew 


h'etiin 


iiiii;-  o 


11  tl 


leir  circuits  evi'i   more 


Slow  it  nia\'  he  as  cycles  of  thest; 

Hut  sure  as  (iod's  ^I'c.'it  purposes,  t h.'it  work 

CnceasiiiLfly  ;ill  change  for  s.ike  of  m.in. 

A  j^i'oup  of  Ushers  stood  upon  the  heach, 

Stroii<jc,   h.u'dy  men  with  neck  ;iiid  f.ice.'iiid  hand.'- 

T.'iniied  to  a  hiowiuiess     t-lse  as  fair  of  skin 

As  any  horn  of  purest    l']ii<;lisli  race. 

Their  siiapely  hoat  was  laden  with  their  nets 

K'e.tdy  to  launch  into  the  lake,  that  swarmed 

With  sho.ds  and  myriads  of  the  silvery  fisii 

.Mifj^ratiiif^  slowly  round  the  sinuous  shores. 

The  lishers'  voices  miiif^led  with  the  morn 

In  cheerful   talk  or  soiij;-.  and   hy  and   hy 

Sent  up  a  cheer     ii.'iy  tliree     to'^n'cet  t  he  day 

^Vhich  w;is  NMctoriii's,  and  !i  holiday. 

That  royal  name  reveri'd  in  every  clime 


r  i.v  i/>/  i.v  I  mils. 

Till-  I'iMiiiil  world   knows,  is  IioiioiiiimI  to  tlic  liri^^'lil 
( >l'  iliiv  Jiliy  liciii'jii  h  t  he  clciii'  hliu'  skies 
'l'li;il   rope  till-  lioiimllcss  iiliiilis  of  Ciin.nl.i    - 
'I'lii'  lioiiir  ol'  loyjilty  t'ritiii  ilays  of  old 

■''oilLflit    I'ol'.'IMil    ki'|)|   !       ;i   ct'oWlird    honiillioli   lii 

l''oi' Iri'i'si  iiii'ii  lo  li\  I' t  III'  iioliloi  li\('s! 

'i'lii' >l  iiidy  llslit'i>  ilii't'ifd  with  oiif  iiccord, 

'I'll  11 'U   n|i  I  heir  li.iis  .md  swoic  v\  illi   kindly  oji  |i>. 

So  fidl  of  fiiink  i^-ood  n.iluri',  lli.ii  in  sooth 

Noiii'  fiowiicd  wild  lic.ird  llicni.  th.it  lirf  nuial  day 

A  holiday  of  holidays  I  licy'il   kcc|i 

III  hoiioiii'  of  her  .Majesty! 

I  'pspakc 
Aiiolil  dcrp-chfslcd  carl,  whose  hands  and  aims 
(ill  ded  with  sinews,  liaie.ind    lirown.  seemed  lit 
'i'odia^  Leviathan  with   hook  ashore. 
His  iiiddy  face  w;i.-.  honest,  frank  :ind  lirif^hl 
Willi  sine    d  intelli^cnic,  and  eyes  that  straij,dil 
Heneath   his  sha,t,'L;y  luows  looked   deep  in  yoiiis. 

■  Well  spoken,  men  !'  said  he,  -'I'liis  is  the  day 

The  ItriKiitest  in  the  royal  month  of  .M.ay  ! 

'I'lie  ll.iLCs  are  lip!      I    hear  the  hel fry  riiiLC 

A  joyous  pe.il,  and   hoomiiij:-  o'er  t  he  lake 

Toronto's  ^Mins  with  ^\i\d  salute  ;i wake 

The  loy.d  city  to  the  fest  ival. 

We.  loo.  will"   pass  I  he  day  in  ^'aiel  V 

And,  as  our  (^»iieeii  wnuldwish  it,  s'oherly 

With  wives  jiiid  ehildn  n,  friends  and  iieiKli'miii's  all. 

W  halevci' dill'ereiices  may  else  hef.dl, 

W'e  are  as  one  for  comiti-y  iind  for  her. 

Whose  crown  impeiial  is'oiir  liond  and  pride.' 

'I'l  ley  tercel  ed   him  wit  li  cheers.     '  And  now,' s.iid   he, 

'The  tish  sli.ill    ha\c  a  holiday  ami  swim 

l''re<' as  they  will     only  t  he  t  lihiit  e  due 

Our  fe.ist  cl.iim  we  from  them     one  haul     no  mori' ! 

And  t  hen  w  ill  reel  onr  nets,  and  don  onr  hest, 

And  no  w  ith   liaskets  l.u'.en  to  the  ^t'ove, 

iii'iieath  the  old  l''rencli  thorns,  or  round  the  holes 

Of  spreadiiif,^  oaks  just  (lushed  in  e.arly  le.at', 

Sit  dowti  and   hear  t  he  dancing  niiisic  "play 

I'^at,  drink,  tell  tal.'s     I   have  a  hook   full  "till 

The  ,u:;imes  of  afternoon  hrinj,'-oiit   the  crowds. 

Which  seated  on  lhesl()|)esof  old  Y\n\  (Jeorj,'!-. 

As  on  .in  .1  111  I  )h  it  heat  re  siir\  cy 

The  athletes  stripped  to  strutiKle  on  the  plain, 

\\  ho  drive  the  h.ill   like  li.nhtiMii^'  .at   lacrosse, 

Or  run,  or  ritle.  or  leap     and  win  or  lose 

U'ith  Ki;i<-eand  gaiety,  clieered  hy  thethi'on^^ 

\\  ho  make  the  f,^reen  old  common  "like  a  fair.' 

So  said,  so  done  !     And  now  the  .sun  was  up, 
And  shining'  on  the  ^r,.,,v  s(piare  t  iwer  that  stands* 
Ahove  the  place  of  l.ind'iuK  nets     its  walls 
Thick  as  .a  feiidjil   keep,  with   loopholes  sl.ished, 
(^lntain  tlu-  wreck  ;iiid  ruin  of  a  town  : 
Fair  \ewark  once,  ^-.yy,  lidi  and    hejuitiful, 
Hy  ruthless  foes,  when  living'  in  retie.it. 
Jlurnt  (h)wn  to  hluckened  heaps  of  hricks  und  stones. 
'Fort  Mississaiiyua. 


r  i.\  \in  \.\  I  in  i./.s. 

'I'lii'  liiiKHfiUs  of  its  w.ills  iiinl   lu'.iii  lis  wni    luiill 
lull)  I  hat  nIi'I'II  iiifiniii  i.'il  ol'  ,1  iIcimI 

I  iicliivi'ili'iiiis,  in  (l.iysul'  Will',  ^'uin'  li\'. 

'I'lir  tislit'iN  hiiiiiclii'il  their  Imiii,  l.'iiii'ii  with  nets, 
'I'liicw  (Mil  llii'ii'  ii.'io.  anil  ininiili'd  in  Ihr  lake 
\  mighty  MMiiitircIt'  \\  il  h  I  licir  scinr, 
A  Ininiliril   t'lilliiiins,  ami  a  liiniilicil  inoif, 
itiin  ont    licliinil  I  Iicmi  a>  t  li  ".    motitly  iilit-il 
Tlicii'  aslii  II  (ijii-s     llicii  Ifiip  to  ImikI     '  llaiil  in  !' 
( 'lies  t  lif  itid  nifistcr    .st-r  I  lie  lines  arc  tani 
To  piiiiit  of  tiicakiiiK  with  the  mighty  iliau^;lil 
or  niii'  ^iKxl  Ihiiiisaiiii  while  lish  in  the  net  ! 
All   lea|>inK.  st  rui,'^!'"^^'.  Il:ishiiii;  like  a  mass 
01'  i|iii(Usil\er     and  Ini.Lihlef.  t  hey  will   lii' 

II  ea  I  tell  nil  I  he  sand  a  pile  iii'   lij'e  and   deal  h 
The  t  reasiiie  til'    I  he  lakes  I      The  tlshel's  w  call  h  I 
l<]nun<4h  III'  I  hem,  he  eaies  tor  none  heside  I 

'I'he  e;lit  leiin)4  silver  ones  !  rose-billed,  with  inoiilhs 
'I'oo  small  t'orani,;lit  hut  water  daint  i(s  !  ;ind 
Themselves  of  all  that  swiin  the  daint  iest, 
.Most  heanl  ifiil  jind  hest  !  yea  I  ( 'at  ins  missed" 
The  clioieest  t  hiii^'  e'er  lay  in  ^'oldeii  dish 
The  Addikainen.L;  of  <  )nlario  ! 

There  is  a  ^,q(ive  ciilleil    I'aradise     well  named, 

Wit  h   le.afy  lanes,  to  lnv c  and  musing;  dear  ; 

It  oxerlooks  the  hiudi  and  ahrn|)l  l)anks 

Of  ilill's  and   land  slides,  wooded  at    their  liuse. 

And   lllled  with  wild   llowers.  that,  save  l»y  the  liees, 

riiriiled,  hlooiii  all  sinnmer. 

riideriieath, 
liike  a   ^real   openinij;  in   the  world,  the  hroad 
.Majest  ie  river  sweeps  ahovc     helow  : 
Its  silent  conrse,  serene,  and  hriinniiiii;  full 
Of  eapt  i\c  seas  it   hears  away,  des|)ite 
Their  Titan  striiirii'les  in  the  whirlpool's  depths, 
And  leads  them  forth,  as  on  (iod's  Appiaii  way.' 
'lAvo  nations  on  its  hanks  look  on.  and  see 
The  y-rand  triumphal  march  that  never  ends  ! 
Whet  her  in  summer  calm,  twixt  hanks  of  ^^reeii 
Il  smoothly  Mows,  or  ioukI'  ••>  winter's  ^looin, 
With  formless  ice-llakes  filled  from  shore  to  shore. 
It    hears  the  liiirthen     nor  a  moment    halts 
In  its  suhliine,  resistless,  onward   How 
Niaj^ara  the  ^nand  and  world  renowned  ! 

That    pleasant  ^rove  of  intermingled  ^^I.ides 
And  shady  walks,  thick  carpeted  with  leaves 
I'nder  the  footstep  yielding,  j^enlly  draws 
The  loiterer  on  and  on  till  to  the  hrink 
It   leads  him  of  a  jutting  precipice. 
That  overlooks  the  river's  grandest  sweeji 
Helore  it  iningles  with  Ontario. 
A  chimp  of  doddered  oaks,  with  roots  half  hared 
In  air,  look  down  the  clilV.     A   le\'el   plot 
Of  greenest  swanl,  heliind  il,  holds  to  day 
A  crowd  of  merry  makers,  seated  round 
In  careless  ease,  listening  with  eager  eai'. 
The  master  tisher  from  a  manusciipt 
•  Vidf  llonice,  l.ili.  J,  Sal.   1. 
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Of   liidril   ink  ;ill<l    M'llnw    |i,i|icc,   li;nl 
All  cild  (  '.iiMili.iri   Idyll  nl    I  he  |»ii>l. 

'K'l'iid.  I  IK  If  (  lill'.iid  !"  died  . I  in>\  in.iid. 

Till' Mime  who  wiiilcd  \Nilli  lin  milking-  |..iil. 

Ill  !iis-c|  yowii  Mild   ki'icliii't' :   lull   wlmnKW. 

Ill  >lyli'  :iiid  >l  II IV  (if  I'.iNliinn'^  iu'Ui'nI  iiindf, 

W'lis  dii'sM'd  liki' iiiiy  l.idy  dl   I  in-  kind, 

As  is  I  lie  wont  of  oiil'  (  '.'Iliad  i;i  11  K'"'"'' 

I  irat  iiii;  I  lii'iiisclvcs  u  il  li  iial  i\  r  j,'i;icc  and  ra>c. 

Till'  old  rrlincini'iil  of  an  cpocli  lair 

<»f  Ikuioiii',  loyally  and  iioltlc  diM'ds, 

Wliii'li   L,'illi'd   Iht'iii  \\  it  II   licaiity's  lici'iliiK'' 

■  \i"l  .ill  I  Ik'  I  liaiiiiiiiK  ways  of  iiuly-liooil. 

I  Iff  liMiid   lav  on  ills  .slioiildi'i'.  as  slir  licnt, 

llcf  I'icli   locks  niin^din.i,' Willi  hi- Nircj  ui'-v  hair. 
And  ovci'lookcd  lln'  paii'fs,  iiirnrd  and  (iycil 
Oiii'  uilh   hci'  lin^,'i'i'.  wliicli  she  li('H;i;',.d  liini  irad. 
Ill'  sniili'd,  looked  n|i.  and  caiiiihl  lici'  cyr.     'I'lii'  maid 
l''lii>lit'd  i|ni(k.  like  siiniiiici'  liyhliiiiiK  in  a  cloud 

II  makes  t  lansparcnt  ;  so  her  face  lictiayed 
Some  latetu    a    rinlhanil   loiiKiiiK  "'   I  lie"  liearl . 
Such  as  a  won     n  hides  and  yel  reveals. 

'I'iie  old  man  ,<|ioke     '  .My  diirliiiK   M.'ivl  he  sure 
Of  yoiir    I  .11  self  heforc'  !  .cad  I  his  tide' 
If  rashi     -s  ever  temot      he  wise.  norj,q\i' 
^'oiii  love  for  (li-kiiifr     (•an)j;hl  hy  f.'incy.  lace. 
Or  Idi'iiine  il  m.  '.•  he,  hcfore  yoii  know 
Mis  Wort  hip'  ss  who  ,isks  your  yes  oi'  no  1' 

'\a,\.    I'lKle!  iiMswered  she,  wit  h  siinnv  smile. 

Thai  lii'oii.uht  !\  ilimiile  to  iioth  cheek  and  chin, 

'    Tiswhy  I  choose  this  tail  'and  then  she  laiinhed. 

Sweet  as  the  chime  of  old  .St.  .Maik's  tliat  ran;!; 

Most  iniisii'al  in  honor  of  the  day 

l''or  sh,'  had  rcjid  the  old  liook  tlii  oii^di  and  lliion^h. 

Wept.  I.iiitj^hed,  jind  dre.imed  of  it.  and  olieii  played 

lis  heroines  in  fancy  all  da>-  loiiK 

(jiving  her  heart  in  I.  \i>h  (!fif|  i\\\  ay 

To  some  fair  prince  of  dre.ims.  in  woman's  w.'in. 

'  I  would   he  wise  in  .ill  thiii^^s,  and  in  tluil 

WMiich  most    hecomes  a  ^Lrl  like  iiic  to  know 

\\'isest  of  all.'siiid  she,  '.So  I'ncle  i-ead 

1'liis  old  true  story  for  the  ^'ood  of  ;ill 

AndmyK<»>'l  in  csijecial !'  whispered  she 

A^iid   kissed  his  hliilV  old  cheek  and  skipped  .iway 

lieside  her  yoiiiin'  companions,  ,'ili  .ii^rlou- 

To  he.'ir  the  t.'ile  of  love  ih.'it"s  .ilu.-iys  new, 

.M.'ikini,'-  or  marring'  lives  forever.     Then 

Sal  down  upon  a  hroad  ll.it  hoiilder  stone 

Mossed  thick  .111(1  soft,  love's  choice  of  iiuuiy  seats 

111  lli.it  faii'Kii've.  n  stone  of  witness  too 

<)f  vows  or  kepi  or  hrokeii,  smiles  and  tears. 

Kisses  Jim  I  curses     it  rememhers  .-ill 

That  silent  witness  of  the  former  yens! 

'First   tell  lis  of  the  hook."  conliniied  she 

'  .Villi  him  who  wrote  it     and  who  in  il  poured 

His  very  soul,  which  wrought  into  his  lines. 
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I.i'ft  liiiii  alive  in  tliciii     even  wlicn  lie  dicl  ! 
rray  tell  iis  of  liim.' 

....     ,  ,  ,  .  'Well!  -lis  l)ri(.|lv  l..l,l 

\N  Mitt   I  kiKiuot  liisstofy'     iUiswciciriic 
'III'  cainc  ain(m,ti:  "s  t'idiii  the  iiidliicr  liuul 
11  scaich  ()|-  licaitli,  r,,r  lie  was  thin  and  pair, 
I'  I'oni  (ivcfstndv  or  soint'  dccpi'r  cause 
A  youth,  yet  t,n'a\('  eiiou.uh  to  he  a  iiiaii. 
Than  most  men  wiser     pensive,  somewhat  sliv, 
A  Ki'iitleman  with  liands  unused  to  toil, 
A  student,  poet,  painter  and  what  not  - 
I  hat  makes  a  man  of  mark  in  woman's  eyes. 
As  he  iiad  i)een  in  yours,  mv  pretty  .Mav' 
\\  ho  love  the  tliriee-told  la'le  t  hat  tells  ot'  him 
Had  you  lived  then,  who  knows  what  mi-hl    have  l)een  i--" 

•May  hhished,  '  Who  knows,  indeed,  what  mi-rhl  haveheen 

.\  poet,  pensive,  siik  and  iieedin.n-  sore 

A  woman's  sympathy  akin  to  love 

I  o  ease  his  life  (.r  smooth  his  way  to  deal  h  ! 

Had   I   lived  then,  who  knows  what  iui,i;hl    haveheen!' 

'  Y,''','-  ''*'  ''-'"^  "■""  .V'»i  ill  full  measure.  .May! 

.\l    loved  who  knew  him,  h.r  his  kindliness, 

U  hile  some  admired  his  looks,  and  some  his  lore 

He  (•.ame  ui  summer  with  the  swallows     W'hy'^ 

^one  learned,  I   think  hut  one     a  secret  told" 

^  our  mother.  .May  !   my  sweetest  sister,  she  ! 

•As  hke  to  you  in  face  and  fancy  too 

As  rose  to  rose  that  ^I'ow  upon  one  tree   ^ 

I  hen  in  her  freshest  youth     a  f,nrl  to  .see  ! 

And  noiu"  alive  is  like  her,  oidy  you  !' 

Tlie  .Hirl   looked  up  and  lau^-lied  to  hide  a  sitrh- 
'1  hanks,  uncle!'  said  she.  •  Un'  vour  llalterv, 
•  111   I   deliKlil   iuinolher's  praise  from  vou" 
I   know  when  youn.i;- as  I.  she  pitied  jiiln, 
Andmi-hl  have  loved  at    last,  had   he  not  died.' 

'  U'ell    so  it  chanced,' rei)lied  he.  'thai  the  voiil  h 
liioii,tj:h  not  iinchecrful,  oft  was  inelancholv' 
I'^noii-,'-!!  to  draw  a  woman  to  his   side 
And  soon  drew  on(>  who  jjitied  him  indeed  ' 
lo  her  he  told  his  storv-showed  tin-  t,q'ief 
That  preyed  upon  him     he  had  loved  and  lost. 
Ills  hope  in  life  had   broken  like  a  reed 
l!y  frost  ()!•  fr.iilty     said  she  not,  hut  sh.)ok 
Her  head  and  wondereil  that  such  t  hiii;.,^s  could  he  ; 
.\s  lack  ol   love  for  one  so  dehonnaii'c. 
So  worthy  of  a  woman's  life  and  care. 

'Wliat  more  she  learned  I   know  not,  for  she  kept 

His  secret  snfe,  hut  did  herself  t,a'ow  sad. 

Silent  and   pale,  as  one  who  over  much 

Hroods  on  unspoki'u  thou.^hts     as  still  he  led 

Ills  solitary  life.      In  woods  and   lanes 

He  used  to  waudei'     or  upon  the  shore 

Of  the  loud  lake  when  waves  came  rolliiiLT  in. 

Or  watched  the  cold  stars  as  thev  rose  at  nitiht 

.\hoye  the  east  hori/on,  \ve(  with  dew  : 

.Vs  if  he  waited  one  that  bore  for  him 

Some  uu'SKuge  from  t\w  under  world. 
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'  'riicii  iioiiic  — 

And  ill  Ins  I'DoiM  lie  wrote  .iiul  ic.ul  t  ill  djiwii, 
I'ni'  lie  was  siccplos  ,inil  rct'iiscd  lo  diinU 
'I'lic  synips  wliicli  we  made  tor  liiin.  of  lialm 
And    poppies  mixed   wilii    lioney.  o-ood    for  sleep 
Cliless  the  heart   he  waUefiii.      Then  in  \aiii 
Oi I r  simple  medicines  :  and  so  wit  h  him. 

'  Onr  help  thus  failed  hin,  hiit  he  used  to  smile 

As  if  t<.  cheer  lis,  and  with  thanks  and  woids 

Tliat  sounded  like  farewells,  we  saw  with  jiain 

l!is<heek  ^row  thinner,  with  a  fevi'r  (Insli 

That  came  ami  stayed.      His  hrilliant    eves  enlar,i;cd 

.\s  if  Iheycaii.^ht  a  i;:limpse  of  death  n'ol  far. 

'I'lial  solemn  Ljlinijjse  we  all  t,'et  ere  we  die  I 

Tliat  warniiii,^  once  or  t  wice'which  st  lakes  us  mule 

Wit  h  premoiiil  ion.  like  a  second  sii^ht. 

Of  that  last   hour  of  life,  when  on  our  couch 

W'il  h  leehle  hands  we  leach,  to  L;ras|)  the  stall' 

That  through  the  valley  of  t  he  shades  of  death 

\\  ill   lead  our  doiihtfiil  steps  to  shores  unknown. 

As  d.irkness  from  within  heclouds  our  eyes, 

The  lights  Ljrow  dimmer  till  thi'y  vanish  (piite  ; 

Appeals  of  love  xmiid   fainter  on  the  ear, 

I'liheard.  unheeded  on  the  silent   hoiiriie 

Of  life  and  death     love's  kiss  wit  lioiit  response, 

'riie  el.isp  of  some  dear  hand,  the  last  thiiii^lefl 

I'a'c  conies  the  wrench,  and  t  lie  uiu-onscious  soul 

Sinks  liel|)less  in  the  everlasting- arms 

Outstretched  heiieath  it,  as  ;i    mother  lifts 

ller  drowniuL,' child  from  waves  that  overwhelm  ! 

'Thus  sickened  the  p.ale  student,  until  came 

Tlu'  swallows  liack,  hriiinin.i;-  new  summer  in 

New  life  to  many,  Init  new  death  to  him. 

'I'lu'  cycle  of  his  t  ini<'  on  earth  was  run. 

He  dii'd  amid  t  he  sunshine  and  I  he  llowers. 

And    prayed  it  nii,i,dit   he  thus.     The  summer  seeiueil 

Alore  like  the  land   he  loniii;ed  for,  an<l   he  left 

This  faded  memory  of  a  poet's  life, 

'I'liis  hook  then  fleshly  writ,  now  old  and  sere. 

lis  leaves,  like  those  of   .\ut  iiniii,  dropped  and   dry 

Tear  stained  and  t  liumhed  Ity  readers  like  my  May. 

'A  t  roop  of  friends  who  loved  him,  hore  him  lo 

The  old  Churchyard,  that   in  the  sprin.y  runs  wild 

NVith  st  r.iwherries  and  violi'ts,  just   wliere, 

Ipon  the  .ureeliest  spot,  St.  .M;iik"s  u:rev  tower 

I'oints  like  ,.  dial  at  !  In- hour  of  eve. 

Tlie  tall  trees  rustled  I'ound   him.  full  of  leaves, 

W  Idle  aroniat  ic  sin  uhs.  ac.icias. 

And  lloueiin^-  cni'iants  loved   hy  humming  l)irds, 

Which  haunt  them  all  day  lon^^  their  perfume  shed 

Across  the  fair  (iod's  acre,  wlieiv  at  rest 

lile.s  many  a  hrave  old  patriarch  of  the  kind, 

.Vnd  many  a  loyal  soldier's  honoured  ^i/ixc. 

W'e  liiiried  him  heiiealh  a  naiuelos  stone. 

\\'hich  those  who  loxcd  him  know,  .and  ofl  a  wreath 

Of  freshest  llowers  is  found  at  e\c  or  morn. 

Where  hliiest  violet s  urow.  .-ind  sirawherrits 

.Most  thickly  overrun  the  poet's  t^ras'e.' 
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'Vhv  old  iiiaiTs  stoi'y  cmlrd  mid  soft  tcju's 

Thai  (liimiM'd  his  listfiu-is' cyt's  ;  fair  May's  Ihr  iiiost. 

Slir  caiiH'  and  sat  hcsidc  him  on  t  lie  .t;rass, 

lloidiiiLf  liis  strong'  biowii  liaiid  in  hcis.  and  Imiicd 

\'\)\-  liim  1  ill'  pajj;('s  of  t  lie  I'adfd  IkioI^. 

lie  read  as  not  nnlcttci'cd    clear  his  tones. 

Not  iiaisii  lint  t'acile.  and  ids  accent  pnie. 

As  oni'  Canadians  speat;  tiieir  mot  her  tonj^ne, 

In  its  i'eli?ienient.  over-passinjj:  all 

The  wide  world  round  who  claim  it  as  theiiown, 

And  llui.s  he  lead  this  tale  of  othei-  vcais. 


SPINA    (IIK'iSTI. 


rAiJT  I. 


Tlii'i'i'  is  11  llmrii     il   looks  so  olil 
III  li'iitli  von'il  llnil  il   liai'il  lo  s:t\ 

How    il     could    I'Vt'l-    IlIlM'    llL'lM.     VOIIIl'J 

It  looks  so  old  uiiil  L'l'i'V. 


^— \\o|(|is»dlilll 


Th((  city  walls  of  A\  i.y;non  are  hnili  of  stone,  and  \\\\x,\\ 

The  houses  stand  wit  h  balconies  aliove  the  streets  t  liat  lic^ 

Around  the  old  cathi'dral,  whose  sweet  hells  were  rin^in^  clear 

A  merry  tune,  one  day  in  .lime 

Of  sescnteen  hundred  year. 

And  half  a  hundred  years  lieside.  \\  Idle  crowdini;'  I'ar  and  nea;', 

Ueiieath  the  lla.tj;s  and  tapestries,  the  people  loudly  cheer  - 

'I'he  rej^inient  of  Kousillon  is  ordered  to  the  war, 

\  thousand  strong,  the  pick  among 

The  mouTdaineei's  of  \'ai'. 

'I'he  gi'eat  ('hurch  portals  open  wide,  the  ci'owd  goes  sui'ging  in. 

The  soldiers  tramp  with  measured  tread     the  ser\  ices  hi'gin, 

A  blessing  is  invoked  upon  the  King's  Canadian  war   - 

i>e>()ud  the  seas  theic  is  no  ease. 

And  all  things  are  ajar 

The  I'inglish  in  Ameiii'a  do  boldly  lireak  and  mar 

The  peace  I  hey  made  :  but  we  will  keep  t  he  treat  ii's  as  they  ai'c  ! 

And  now  the  Koyal  Kousillon  take  iij)  the  route  with  Joy, 

And  march  away  while  bugles  play 

.Alid  shouts  of  '  \'i\c  le  Koi !' 

'i'here  lix'csa  lad>"  beautiful  asauN'  I'rox'ence  rose. 

'I'he  chatel.'iine  of   liois  le  (iraiid,  who  weepeth  ;is  she  goes   - 

l''or  sleep  has  left  her  eyelids  on  t  he  banks  oi'  rapid  Itlione  — 

'l>ut  t  hree  mont  hs  wed  I  alas  I"  she  said, 

'To  live  my  life  alone  ! 

I'ining  fi>r  my  dear  husband  in  his  old  chateau  of  stone. 

While  he  goes  with  his  regiment,  and  I  .-im  left  to  moan, 

That  his  dear  head  so  often  laid  at  rest  upon  my  knee, 

\o  pillow  kind  but  stones  shall  lind 

No  shelter  but  a  t  ri-e  !' 


'  Weep  not.  dear  wife  !'  replied  tln'  count,  and  took  her  in  his  arms. 

And  kissed  hi'r  lovingly  and  snnled  to  ipiiei  her  al.irms 

They  stood   beneath  the  holy  thorn  of  the  old  Celesline. 

I'ope  ( 'lenient  brought  with  blessings  fr'aughl 

And  planted  it  liet  ween 

The  wall  and  wall  beside  the  cross,  where  lie  w.is  diiily  seen 

Tt>  kneel  before  it  reverently.     Il  came  from  Palestine, 
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A  plfinf  IVoiii  llij.t  wliich  .•niclly  Hirer.. svM  of  t  Ikmi.s  supnlicil 
(  linsl  wore  tor  iii.«,  when  iiioeked  w.is  He  i  i         ' 

And  scunr^nd,  ;iu(l  erueified. 

•I'll  taken  hr.-melM.l-  i«."  lie  said.  '  across  I  he  slorinv  sea 
hat  r..ars  iM'tw.M.n  New  Kraiiee  an.l  Old.  and  plant"  it  sojenmlv 
II  liiat  tar  eountiT  where  .'  K<' <"iinpai-niiiu-  I'oi'  Ih.'  Kii.->' 

It  will  I'einind  and  teach  niaiiUiiid 

or  pains  that  lilessiiiic  hrint,'." 

Ahove  his  hea<l  he  plucked 'a  spray  acute  willi  iiianv  a  slii,"- 

And  J. laced  it  on  his  plunie<l  chapi'aii.  in  tok.'ii  of  tiie  thin" 

Alone  c;in  turn  the  sinful  man     I  h(>  piercin- of  the  thorn  " 

1  he  iiealin,t4-  smart     t  he  coni  rite  heart  - 

Of  penitence  new  horn. 

i)espairinKly  she  kissed  his  lips:  'O  welcome,  sharpivst  i.ain 
that  cuts  the  heai't  to  hleedinj,' and  hi. Is  h..p.'  iv\  iv."  a'Siin  ' 

;! '*?/"""  <'{'>'i-^t>-'  toiiiy  iieart   I  pivsslh.'e  w.^t   with  t.'^irs 

It   love  outlast  as  in  the  past 

l^;ach  pai-tiiiii:  that  endears  ! 

Our  sky  has  heeii  so  hri-ht  an.l  tilled  with  music  of  (he  si.heres 

So  o;looniy  now  ,.i  sad  eclipse  it  suddenly  app.'ais  • 
M.r  joy  dies  out  in  silence  lik.' sweet  sin'i,nni.- t  hat  is  d,,ne 

^11    men  t.)ri;('t  their  sacri'.l  deht 

T.)  w.)men  they  have  won. 

'Hut  I  will  have  no  fear,'  slie  sai.l.  'although  in  ..ur  Xew  I'rance 
1  hey  say  the  fairest  women  liv..,  and  .'yes  that  hri-hU'st  -lan.^e. 
in  all  th.'  Km.<rs  (l.)mmioiis  els.',  aic  no  such  sniiiiv  smiles 
I'l'om  heauty's  lips,  such  honev  drips 
In  sweetness  that  liej^tiiies 

There's  no  escai>e  forever  fr.ini  the  wilclierv  of  their  wiles 
I  hey  wmall  h.'artsan.l  keej.  them  from  (^u.'he.t  t  lirou^ii  all  th.'  isles 
An.    rivers,  lakes  an.l  forests,  to  the  .seltinL;-  of  the  sun 
And  he  is  1)1. -St  ahove  the  rest, 
"Whose  heart  is  soonest  won  ! 

'Aly  hu.shand.l.'ar  !  last  ni-ht  F  stood  alone  hy  Laura's  lomh 

AVhorel>etrarch!ai,ltheIa.ir.'Iwr.-atiithat.'r.miu..lhishea(linl{.,ni(.. 

J  he  polished  mai'hle  sweated  col.l  in  token  ..f  soni.'  ill 

l>clallin<i:  inc.  hefallin^^  thee. 

As  I  .1.)  feai-  it  will  ; 

For  ..ut  of  it  arose  a  mist  t  hat  st  ruck  nie  wit  h  a  chill  • 

.•ould  not  m..v.'     I  .lare  not  sp.'ak     hut  piave.l  in  sir.'nc.'.  till 
I  h.'ar.l  a  feehle  v. .ice  within,  that,  .lis.'inlio.ried.  said  : 
'  Ills  lov.'  was  tri.'d  and  ma.t>nified 
While  living     niine,  when  dead!' 

'O.  Laura  never  knew  imr  felt  th.'  mit-ht  ..f  L.ve,'  said  h(>   - 

'An.l  I  etrarch  san^  away  his  lilV  in  vain     so  cold  was  she 

I  eriect  m  all  j.i'oprieti.'s  of  virtuous  disi^ruis,., 

'Phe  poet's  nee.l     t he  po.'t's  i^rc'd 

l"'.>r  woman's  L.ve,  to  rise 

On  win^r-s.if  iiiini..rtality  t  hat  hear  him  to  the  ski. 's- 

Sh.'  n.'ver  knew  th.' j<.y  of  it  with  him  to  svmpal  hi/.' : 

And  all  his  ^rl,„.ioiis  raptures  .lid  hut  minister  1..  pri.le" 

W  hen  he  had  d.)ne     'twas  all  he  w..n  ~ 

A  smile     and  nou^'-ht  heside. 

'O.  care  not  for  such  ..mens,  lov.'!  f..r'  Laura's  w..r.ls  w.'fe  niu-rht 

l.iit  echoes  to  the  e.ir  <.f  what  was  faii.v  in  Ihv  thout,dit 

A  s..ldiei' serves  the  Kin.y  with  lif.' or  .l.'at  h.  wit  h..ut' r.'l.ate 
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Anil  ^aily  g-ocs  lo  ll^lit  the  Incs 

'I'lial  (laic  assail  I  lie  state, 

Ami  yrt  will  melt  when  Wdiiicn  cruwd  altout  the  city  .natc. 

With  faces  pale  and  wet  will)  tear's,  I'lnhr'acint^  each  her  mate, 

And  kissing  him  as  if  for  deal  h     nor  cares  who  sees  uv  knows, 

While  faraway  t  h(>  hush's  play; 

"  i''arewell.  my  i'l'oveiice  rose!" 

Adieu  1  my  wife  and  chatelaine  :  keep  safe  my  honse  and   land, 

Shoidd  (lod  so  will  that   I  retuin  no  more  to  Itois  le  (Jfand. 

.My  heart  is  thine  foi-e\-ei'.  and  so  picice  this  holy  thorn, 

And  stal)  it  ihron^^h,  if  i''er  nntru", 

I  IciiNc  my  \\  ife  forlorn-- 

Xinv  l-'rance  may  hoasi  the  I'aii'cst  and  the  sweetest  women  horn, 

A\n\  the  ciiateau  of  St.  Lonis  lanyh  the  conlinenl  to  scorn 

I  would  not  !J;ive  these  eyes  of  thine,  and  t  I'esses  fallinifdown 

I'pon  my  hreast     to  he  possessed 

Of  sc.'ptri'  and  of  crown.' 

'i'hen  heat  t  lie  <lianiis  ;i  t;ay  rappcl      the  lifesand    ltu,i;;les  rinif 

As  r'ank  on  rank   the  mountaineers  march  out  with  martial  swinj^ — 

They  pass  the  city  t,^ate  and  w.ills  of  old  AviL-non. 

.Mid  part  iii!^  cheers  and  women's  ti-ars 

The  K'oyal' Wousillon, 

Commanded  hy  hr^ave  IJois  hi  (irand  upon  his  prancing  I'oan. 

Are  fairly  on  the  march  tow.irds  i>oi'deaux  on  the  (iaroime 

Where  ships  are  wait  int;'  to  t  ransport    t  hem  fai'  from  kit  h  and  kin, 

l>eyond   the  seas,  where  \icl ories 

Are  ripeiiiiiL;'  to  w  in. 

i''rom  fair  Iiordeaux  1  luy  sailed,  .ind  soon  wit  h  crow  < Is  upon  t  he  deck, 

( '.ast  anchor  in  St.  haw  re  nee  "neat  h  t  he  wjills  of  old   (^hieiiec. 

To  welcome  their  deharkini;  all   t  he  city  seemed  ali\e. 

And  thronj^ed   theiptays.is  thick  as  hees, 

When  swarnnnjj^  from  their  luxe. 

With  wavint,'  h.ils.and  handkerchiefs,  hot!)  men  and  women  strive 

To  tercet  thei^allfiiit    liousiljon  Ix-conunt^ly     whiledrivi' 

The  (Jovernor  ami  Intend.inl  aloni;' in  ro\al  state 

With  halherdiers  and  nmsipiet eers. 

And  1  hose  w  ho  on  t  hem  wail. 


siMXA  cmn.sTi. 

I'Airr  II. 

At  lani  ic  nales  come  w  iiij^ed  wit  h  clouds  .and  \dices  of  t  he  se;i, 

'I'he  inist\'  cape>  unc.ip  to  hear  the  ocean  melody 

In  hr-ijul  St.  Li.wrence  rise  and  f.ill  the  escrlast  in.!;'  tides, 

Which  come  and  ,lco  with  ehh  and  How    - 

While  e\-ery  shi))  t  hat  rides 

.\t  aiudior  swings,  ami  east  or  west  the  passinji^  flood  divides. 

Or  west  ward  ho  !  nud  seamen's  shouts  still  onwai'd  ,t;-ently  j^lides, 

Taslinijjthe  waters  sweet  from  lakes,  of  houndless  solitude 

Where  thousand  isles  hreak  into  smiles 

Of   nalui'e's  uiaddest  mood. 

Where  trees  and  w.iteis  clap  their  hands  as  s.mij;  the  llehrew  Iviiifjf, 

(iod's  \-oices  in  them  ihunderinLT.  th.it  to  the  spirit  lirintj^ 

Deep  thouyiits     far  deeper  t  ha  n  I  he  1  houi;ht  s  t  hat  seem,  iiiid  are  not  so 

Of  men  most  w  ise  in  their  own  e>'es. 

Who  vainly  (oil  to  know 
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Kisc  t  Mat  U(i 


Willi  laiii))  alit     tlir  Wdid  irvcalcd     and  si'c  amid  (he  j^Iodmi 
And  labyrinths     tlic  nullity  plinths 
Of  tcniph's,  j^randly  loom. 

A  hundicd  Ica^nics  and  many  more  towai'ds  t  he  lcIow  in,u  west 
Annd  the  roicsls"  silcnci's.  Ontario  lay  at  rest 
Keel  laicly  |)lon^lH'd  or  paddle  dipprd   it  s  wildcini'ss  of  i)hic  : 
Where  da>'  by  day  lite  passed  awav 


I 


1  peace  t  hat   nl 


■^onie  Lrrew, 


In  old   NiaLraia  tort,  a  cross  stood  loltily  in  \  iew.* 

And  llcfiiutl.    I'iiicIL  hiijural.  <  hrisl us,  the  words  did  shew 

('ar\('d  on  it,  when  the  li'oiisillon  came  u|)  in  early  sprin^^ 

'I'o  close  tile  poi't  —and  ^uaid  the  fort, 

Aixl  keep  it  i'oi'  the  Kint;', 

O!  fair  in  snnunei' t  ime  it    is,  \ia<^ai'a  ])Iaiii  to  sec, 

I  lalf  helted  ronnd  wit  h  oaken  \\ oods  and  sjjreen  as  i;i'ass  can  lie  1 

Its  levels  liroad  in  sinishine  lie,  with   llowerets  ycnnned  and  set. 

With  daisy  stais,  anil  vvd  as  Mars 

The  t  iiiy  sanic'dnet. 

The  trefoil   with  its  drops  of  .^old      white  clover  heads,  and   yet, 

The  sweet  tj^i'ass  conunonest  of  all  (iods  Ljoodnesses  we  ,nt't  ! 

'{'he  dent  de  lion's  (h)wny  f^lohes  a  pnlf  will   l)low  away. 

Which  children  i)hick  to  trv  t;;ood  luck, 

Oi'  tell  the  time  of  dav. 


('oiint    Itois  le  (irand  son<;ht  out  a  spot  of  loveliness,  w;is  fnll 
Of  sandworts  silvered   leaf  and  stem     witii  down  of  fairy  wdul. 
Hard  Ity  the  sheltei'int:-  erove  of  oak  he  set    I  he  Inly  t  horn, 
Whei'c  still   it  urows  ;ind  evei' show  s 
I  low  sh.aip  t  he  crown  of  s( 


I  was 


horn 


Chris!  wore  for  man,  remindin,LC  him  wiiat  pain  for  sii 
And  warnin,t<  him  he  must  repent  hefore  his  sheaf  is  shorn. 
When  comes  t  he  reai)er.  Death,  and  his  l.isl  hour  of  life  is  scored. 
Of  all  hereft,  and  only  li'ft 
Tiie  mercv  of  the  Lord, 


'I'he  thorn  was  planted,  leafed  and   l)looii\ed  as  if  its  sap  were  blood 

n  which  fell  dropping  where  it  stood. 


That  stained   its  uerries  ci  imso 

.And  seeth'd  others  like  it,  .as  on  (ioli^otha  befell. 

An  .awful  sijLjht,  if  seen  arit;ht. 

The  t I'ces  that  root  in  hell  !  i 

Contorted,  twisted,  writhiii.y;.  as  with  human  pain  to  tell 

Of  cruel  spines  jind  .Mji^onies  t  hat  (>od  alone  can  (piell, 

A  cluster  like  tliem  Dante  saw.  .ind  never  after  snnled. 

.\  urove  of  doom,  .'imid  whose  Lcloom 

Were  wicked  souls  exiled. 


'Abandon  hope  all  \()U  who  enter  here !"  in  words  of  dre.id 

(dared  luridly  abo\  e  the  door  t  hat  opened  to  t  he  de.id  : 

'I'he  (h'.id  in  t  resp.asses  and  sins     t  hi'  de.id  \vho  chose  I  he  hi  ojid 

And  beaten  way.  that  leads  ast  ra>-. 

And  not  the  narrow  road 

The  ru^i^ed,  solit.ary  jiath.  Ix'set  with  thorns  tiial  ,i,foad 

'i'he  we.ary  s])irit  as  it  beais  tiie  world's  oppi'essivi'  ioati 

111  till'  cciilri'  of  I  lie  furl  siniifl  a  cross  ciLrlitciii  frif  liiuli  « illi  llu'  iiiMii|ili(iii  .    I!ct;ii.  Vi 


tiii|i.  (Ill's.     Till'  itilrr|irrt!ilioii  of  «liioh  a'iiiiils  of  :is  iiiiicli  .iinliiuiiil.v  us  ;i  liclpli 


I'lr 


I  A  luiiiilior  of  Uicsc  tlioiiis,  old  ami  weird  of  aslircl.  arc  still  slaiiiliiii,'  on  the  plains  of  Ni.ac'- 
ara  near  llic  (lro\  c  of  I'arailisc- llicv  were  loiiiierl,\  calltd  Die  '  l''reiicli  iliorns'  a  (U'siirnatioii 
now  neaih  foruolleii. 
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I  '|i  ( 'ah  iii'y     t(i  la>'  it  down  upon  ( lie  lock,  and  wail 
In  hope  and  trust      I'or  (>od  is  just. 
And  pit  ics  our  estate. 

Niai^.'iia  I'oit  was  l)i;i\  eiy  Imill  uitli  liidw.n  Us  st  lon^  .ind  liii^li. 

A  towel'  of  st  OIK'  .'I  lid  paili^adcs  wil  li  liitciics  deep  .iiid  dl'_\'. 

Andliesl  of  all   lieliiiid  t  linn  lay  (iiiieiiiH' and  lioiisillon' 

I, a  Saire  .'ind  iteaiii.  "iieatli  I'oiiiliot  stern   - 

A  wall  ol'   men  like  stone 

I  le  \'i  I  lie  IS  and    I  !ois  le  <  I  rand  of  old    A\  iiriioii. 

And  o\('i'  all   t  he  llai.;  of  h' ranee  waved  proudly  in  t  lie  sun, 

j'rep.'ired  for  it      they  met  the  war  u  ith  j^aiety  and  '/.est 

And  every  day  barred  up  the  wa\' 

That   opened  to  t  lie  West. 

I  Useord  was  rampant  now  and  liate,  and  peace  la\-  like  a  yoke 

'I'liat  n'.dled  t  lie  necks  of  hot  h  of  t  hem.  and  l'"reiich  and  l']ni,dish  In oke, 

\\  ith  imitiial  wrath  and  ri\,'ili'y.  the  irealy  they  had  made: 

Too  proud  to  Ii\i'  and  e;icli  one  is,\\v 

Siinshiiie  as  well  as  shade. 

l''i'oin  liOiiisl)ui'L(  to  Illinois,  they  stood  as  foes  iiirayed. 

And  east  and  west  wars  I  huiider  rolled     t  he  soldier's   polished   lilade 

I'Mashed  "mid  t  he  s;i\a,i^e  tomahaw  ks  t  hat  st  ruck  and   ne\er  sp.ired. 

While  fort  and  Held  alternate  yield 

'I'he  bloody  laurels  shared. 

'i'he  clouds  of  Will'  rolli'd  redder  Irom  the  north,  and  I'lnj^lish  pride 

Was  st  im^  to  desperat  ion  at  the  t  iirniiii,^  of  t  he  t  ide. 

When  .Montcalm  the  heroic,  wise  in  council     struck  the  blow 

Won  ('houai^ueii.  and  con(|uered  then 

A"  Carillon  the  foe. 

Ihit  with  his  very  victories  his  armies  melted  slow. 

Xo  help  from  I'' ranee  obtained  he     and  his  heai't  sank  very  low. 

!!<'  knew  that    l^nicland's  courage  liames  the  liei'cest  in  defeat. 

And  in  l^he  day  she  stands  at  bay 

.Most  dangerous  to  meet. 

Help  us.  ()  I'-rance!  to  save  thy  fair  domiiiion  in  the  we.st 


Which  for  thv  sj 


IKC  w 


e  planted  and  ha\e  carved  thy  royal  crest, 


Of  L^oldeii  lilies  on  the  rocks  lieside  t  he  st  reams  that  How 

i''i'oni  mountain  rills  and  |)ast  the  hills 

Of  far  oir  Ohio. 

Then  down  leaLfiU's  l)y  the  hundred  wlii'i'e  bayous  meander  slow 

T'.ii'ough  orange  groves  and  sugar  I'aiies,  and  flowers  that  ever  lilow, 

In  fair  l,ouisi;ina.      We  will  take  and  hold  the  land 

l-'or  l""r,'in('i;i's  crown  of  old  renown, 

If  she  will  by  us  stand.' 

So  s|),'ike  .Montcalm,  and  message  sent      '.My  armies  melt  away 

With  victories     my  beaten  foes  grow  stronger  e\  I'lv  day— 

In  \ain  .Monongahela  and  (  arillou  pik'd  wit h  slain. 

If   l''i'.'in('e  forget  to  pay  the  debt 

Of  honoiii'  without  stain. 

She  owes  her  sons  who  willingly  are  bleeding  every  vein 

l-'oi'  sake  of  her  white  Hag  and  crown,  oii  fortress  and  on  jtlain. 


If  we  can  k 


eep  .\  i;i^ 


ira  safe  that  iruards  the  western  door, 


Then  in  the  east  (Quebec  iimy  fcist 
I II  ipiiei.  eNcrmore.' 

\'ain  were  Moiitc.'dm's  ;ippe;ils  for  jiid,  X'oltaire's  cold  spirit  ruled 

"I'oi'tioiis  of  llic  rt'^'imriils  of  Itoiisilloii,  j.a  S;ini',  IIimim    and  UiiicniM'   foniiiil  Ihc  uairisoii 
of  NiniT.il'a  iluriii;:  llic  ini'iiuiralilr  >.\vn-  of  I7.V.I. 
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'I'lic  ( 'iiiirt     wliilf  iiitisy  iIdcI  riiiiiircs  a  t^allaiil  nil  ion  sclidolfd 

III  scKisliiu'ss,  and  unliclict'.  and  cnwardici'     ami  tasi-, 

W'liicli  manlioiid  daunt,  wliili-  women  (launt 

'I'licir  idle  lioms  to  please. 

Degenerately  lliey  di-.iiik  the  wine  ol'  lile  mixed  with  1  lie  lees. 

'i'lie  S|i;ii  t.iii  virtues  t  hat  m.iUe  iiat  ions  tree  ;iml   I'amoiis     these 

Were  mocked     deridi'd.  set  at  nont,dit.  while  lal  nons  stal  esmeii  stand. 

Whose  I'eehle  will    potent    ft)!'  ill 

^  ield>  where  it  should  command. 


SIMNA    (•liifisri. 

I'.virr  III. 

Keiiiote  amid  the  (racUless  woods  :ind  waters  of  the  West, 

.\o  enemy  had  hroken  yet  Nia.n'.ira's  (|iiiet    rest. 

Tlie  lift  h  year  ol'  t  he  war  came  in     a  ch.ini^c  was  iii|^h  at  hand  ; 

'I'iie  order  ran  to  r.iise  the  ban 

And  make  a  linal  stand. 

I'rideaiix  and  .lohnson  honoured  were  with  new  and  liii^h  command, 

l''rom  Albany  a  hundred  ieatj^ues  to  march  aci-oss  the  l.ind. 

While  Wolfe  besieu^ed  t^uebec,  and  its  defences  battered  in  ; 

So  ihey  elate  took   bond  of  fate, 

Niagara  to  win. 

IJiit  not  before  .June's  le;ify  d;iys,  when  all  the  woods  ;ire  li^reeii. 

And  skies  .are  wai'in  iind   waters  cleai.  the  I'ln.nli^h   scout  s  were  seen. 

A  lull   before  the  tempest  fell  with  weeks  ot'  steady  ciiin. 

Of  t^olden  hours  when  bioomini^  llowers 

l''illed  all  the  ;iir  wit  h    b.alm. 

'I'lie  i^ari'ison  were  now  prepared  to  stru.iCKh'  t<"'  'he  p.ilm 

To  win  the  wre.ith  of  victory  or  die  without  a  (piahii  ; 

So  passed  their  time  in  jollity  and  ease,  as  if  thedav 

Of  bloody  strife  with  life  for'life 

Was  continents  away. 

A  fleet  of  swift  canoes  came  up.  all  vocal  with  the  soni^ 

Of  voyageurs.  whose  cadences  kept  e\t'n  time  among 

The  dipping  paddles,  as  they  flashed  along  Ontario's  shore, 

Cast  headlands  high  and  co.isls  that  lie 

in  mist  iness     and  bore 

A  bevy  of  fair  w  ixcs  who  loscd  t  heir  husb.uids  more  and  more. 

Who  could  not  bear  tlu'ir  absence,  and  defi.int  of  liie  ro.ir 

Of  forests  and  ol   w'aters,  came  to  comfort  and  caress, 

As  women  may  -and  only  they 

Man's  solitariness. 

In  those  Capiian  days  they  l),isked  in  pleasure's  snnn\-  be.ains. 

The  I'l'oseiice  home  of   Hois  le  (iiaiid  was  rarer  in  his  dreams. 

The  Chatelaine  of  his  ch.ileau  last   by  the  rapid  IMione, 

A  memory  dim  becinie  lo  him 

Nor  loved  he  her  alone. 

A  dame  of  charms  most  radiant      the  cynosure  I  hat  shone 

.Amid  the  constellations  of  (Quebec's  niiignetic  /one, 

Orew  him  with  force  and   held   him  f.ist,  a  c.iplive  with  her  eyes, 

NV'hicli  dark  and  bright  .is  t  ropic  night. 

Loved  him  without  disguise; 

And  lie  remembered  not  the  thorn  he  planted  by  llie  grove 

Of   I'aradise,  where  he   forgot   in  his  forbidden  love. 

The  Chatelaine  of  Hois  le  (iiiind,  the  purest  wife  .ind  best. 
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Of  woniiiiiUiiiil  III'  left  licliiiid, 

Ami  \t'iit iiicd,  likcllic  rest, 

Tdsitoi'l  with  uoiiiiin's  lovcliiifss     iisl'ora  passing' jest. 

His  heart  was  vrry  loiich-,  too.  while  all  liesidc  were  hies). 

lake  Samson  ill  Delilah's  lap.  his  lock  of  slreiij,^lh  was  siioni. 

lie  loved  attain  despite  the  pain 

And  si  inifiii^  of  the  t  hoiii. 

One  day  when  he  adiiint  iii^' went  in  the  Nornian  .Maish  *  and  she. 

The  ilaiiie  he  loved,  rode  with  him.  as  Diana  fair  to  see, 

In  ureeii  and  siher  hahited     and  silken  handoleer, 

Wit  h  daint  y  i,Min     hy  it  undone! 

And  hnj^le  horn  so  cjeai'. 

While  ridint,'  t,'aily  up  and  down  to  I  iirn  t  he  I  iinid  ihn'v 

And  meet  t  he  joyanei' of  liis,i,dance,  when  she  should  re-appear. 

She  vanished    in  the  thicket,  where  ,1  prel  I  y  sta.L?  had  llowu 

Saw  soiiiet  hint;' stir     alas!  for  her! 

She  shot  her  lover  down  ! 

nieediiiii;  111'  fell     •().  Madelainel"  his  ery  I  iirned  her  1  o  si  one, 

'What  have  you  done  iinwil  I  in.t,dy  y'  heultered  with  a  Lcroaii. 

y\s  she  knelt  oxer  him  wit  h  shrieks  sky-i'eiidin^,  siieli  as  rise 

l''roni  wonieiTs  lijis  on  sinking  ships. 

With  death  hefoie  their  eyes. 

She  heal  her  hreast  despairingly:   her  hair  dishevelled  Hies; 

She  kissed  him  madly,  and  in  vain  to  sljinch  1  he  hlood  she  1  ries, 

Till  falling  hy  him  in  a  swoon  they  hoi  h  lay  as  I  he  dead  - 

A  piteous  sight  !   lo\('"s  saddest  plight  ! 

With  garments  dahhled  vvt\. 

Their  servants  ran  and  hunt  1 'is  i);ile,  and  raised  liieiii  from  the  ground, 

Restored  the  dame  to  consciousness,  and  searched  his  fatal  wound. 

Thi-y  pitched  for  him  a  spacious  tent  the  river  hank  ahove 

Wit  h  houndless  care  for  easi^  and  air 

And  tendeiness  of  love. 

She  wailed  on  him  night  and  day:  plucked  olV   her  silken  glove 

With  self-accusing  grief  and  tears     lamenting  as  a  dove 

l^ewails  her  wounded  mate     so  she     and  in  her  hosom  wort; 

A  spike  of  thorn  which  every  morn 

She  gathered     not  hiiig  more. 

She  cast  her  Jewels  olf  and  dressed  in  rohe  of  hlackest  hue. 

Her  face  was  pak'  as  look  the  dead,  and  ])aler  ever  gi-ew. 

Smiles  lit  no  more  her  rosy  lips  where  sunlieams  used  to  dance  : 

A  withering  hiight  that  kills  outright 

l'\'ll  on  her  like  a  trance  : 

l"'or  Hois  le  (irand  was  dying,  and  it  piei'ced  hci-  like  a  lance 

To  hear  him  vjiiidy  calling  on  his  (  hatelaine  in  l-'rance  : 

And  not  for  her  who  knelt  hy  him,  and  lived  hut  in  his  l)reath 

Ih-morse  and  grief  without  relief 

Were  hastening  her  death. 


Fill',  faraway  in  Avignon.  hen(>ath  the  holy  thorn, 

The  Chatelaini' of  IJois  le  (Jrand  kiiell  down  at  eve  jind  morn: 

And  prayed  for  him  in  ho|)e  and  tru,st  long  witless  of  his  fate  : 

IJut  never  knew  he  w;is  untrue 

And  had  repented  late 

As  caught  lietweeii  two  seas  his  hark  was  in  a  I'ocky  strait. 

And  with  his  lih'  went  down  the  lives  of  those  twovvomen.     Fate 

Hedrugged  the  love,  h(>trayed  them  hoth     and  one  hy   Laura's  shrine 

■  TIk' ' /Ufjj'fn'.'*  A'or/Hrnif/ '  so  culU'd  (luiiii'j:  llii'  I'lciicli   nccii|i;iii()ii  (if  Niiinaia      II   is  imw 
L'OVt'R'd  with  laiiiiH  ;  liiil  is  .sUll  calleil  {\w  s\vaiii|i. 


'I'uok  lice  |;isi   rcN(      111,-  (.lliiM'  licsi 
l»iMi)k  (Ic.iili  witli  liiiii  likf  wine 


r.l.V.I/>/,|.V  iini.i.s. 

tlic  lull  ,)!    I'wiKliNli  linmi.s 

V    ^    <  t  f  1 1  1  (     f  I  I  •  1 1  k  I '    <  •  J  > 
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XhiK'ara-s.loo.n  In,,-  t  liir.Mrnc.l  <■;. t|„.  ,.,,11  ,.!    V.xvAi^U  <ln 

I  Ml'  liot  .'itiack  wlii'ii  licatcii  h.ick 
Ay-aiii  ciiiiics  to  llic  Idle. 

Th..  |.;,llisi,,|...s..,,v  , ^vilh  li,v.  (!„•  .•.•.miKiiis  ,.,.,1  with  m.,v 

Is  lM,,v..  ,|..t..,Hl.;,s  ..,.  1 1...  w,. i,.  ,|,i,.kly  ,„.Mv  ......l  ,,  on'.  " 

A  Ml  rack  a,..l  n..„  ov..rul,..|,M,..|     no  hH  .al,os..     l,..|osv 
I  lie  few  iciiiaii t  of  the  slaili 

"(iII'I'I'IkIcI'  tot  lio  f.... 


';"•  ""<  "Ho.vall  hop,,  had  ||,.,|.  uh.M.  ^^,tl,..,r.l  larai,,!  u  i.i.. 
.•/■"'"  I""'.HN  loivst.  io.t  a,„l  li..|.l     uitl,  ,  V.TV  tfih,.,  11,1  I 

In    •.;„.(■..    thfoMKhoul  th..  UVsi  11,.. V  call,...  tli,'  fata    s  .  ,  c  t„  ,...is,. 
.\n.l  maf.h..,lal.,i,K-.  a  miiiL;l...l  Ihioi,"--  i.n.ii  si.  .^,   to  lai.s.'. 

Amid  tli(.  foi.,..sl   ma/,.'. 

Tji.'V  lialtc.i  in  tl...  m,.adovv.s  uIi.tc  t  h.-y  st.„,d  like  sla-s  at   -a/.- 
II   -K    .^isi.a.,.    tlu'  lro.,i.oi.scoMlVo„iino.,h,.,„,„,.davs       " 

,"'"•■"■'  -"".I     !'<tlcf.  Nvary  chi.'rs.  with  st  lataj^M-m  of  uaf 

;-.  m'  ','.'''';■"■'"'•"'■■•'"'' '■'I'li'ic.Im... St. 
U  hih'  fli'd  the  test   alar. 

TIh'  last  .lay  cam...  an.l  liois  jc  (Irand   l„h..i,|  with  mistv  .'Ws 
II..-  ll.'.Kol    l-fancc  nii,  dow.i  (hcstalT.  at,d  that  ..f   K.it^^ia  ,  1  Hsc 

().  .Ma.Iciaiii.'!    he  ..ii,',!  'my  ,,icii  :  ' 

.M V  IJoiisilloii  so  nay  ' 

Aiul  both  lay  dead  as  ston... 


I/KW'OI. 


The  old  man  ,vascd  his  ivadino:.  and  th.-iv  IVll 

Uv.T  Ins  shoulder  on  the  I'ad.'.l  pa-c. 

.\  lieavy  tear  drop,  full  ol'  sympathv 

And  warm  with  passion,  fr.m,  the  eV.'  of  May 

\\  h.)  overl.x.ke.l  him     Hushed  an.l  t'reimil..us  ' 

As  eajrcr  i,„.  (]„,  ,.ri,.is  of  the  tal.' 


Which  St 


( 
Iler.li 


lu.'k  her  li|. 


Miod  I'liclc  CiilVord  !"  sai.l  si 


111  a:row     now  it 


cam.. 


uindintj:  close 


Th 
h 


ess  as  she  sat  hy  him.  '  |  |,;,v,.  |.,.ad 
It  story  iiiany  tiiiK.s:  hut  oiilv  now 


I  y.nir  recital  do  1   seem  t.)  ft 
sm.'aiiinot,,  the  full     as  on,,  who  sl.'cp 

II  some  p.'r|)lexity.  and  wakiiio-  finds 


Will 


'I'l 


1  iiioinin.ti:  li,i,^Iit,  its  tlisentan-d 


le  setpi..]  of  the  st 


orv 


tell  I 


eiiient. 


ne  pray 


lleKlance.lat  her  with  un.lerstan 


TImt 


i-ead  ht.f  th.)u 


A  ^'."iitle  turliid,.! 


ht.- 


ilmu:  eves 


l>ut  nothin.u- siiid.     11 


lee  of  maid(.n  dream.- 


e  saw 


And  f.iiici.s  in  a  heart  im  fowler  yet 
ll.-K    taken,  like  a  hird  of  woodii./tcs  f 


\nd  taiij.,dit  t.i  sini;- 


r.  'c 


I  I. 


one  strain  of  lov.'  for  him. 


xiiow  11.)  se.picl  to  it      lovely  .Mjiy 


J 
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Itiil  in  my  yiMilli  li.ivr  hraid.  llicfc  w.is  ;i  ^rfa\c 

.Millie  wiiir  I'lioii^^li  till'  I  \vi),  lirili'iit  li  t  111-  t  liiil'll, 

Till-  nlili'sl   II  Mil  I  lie  illlimsl   of   t  111'  Kloiip 

With  iiii'iiiiirii's  III'  i'\  11  suri' aciMiisl. 

Tlial  staiiil  SI)  wi-icilly  tlwri-,  out  lawi'il.  apait 

l''i'iiiii  Dtlii'i'  tfi'i's  in  i-a^fy;c(l  a^^i-  j'lirloni. 

It  Idiik  was  visihli-  ;  anil  rvcn  now. 

All  ryt'  that  seairlii's  may  11  ml  nut  t  ln'  spnl. 

Wit  li  riiiiisiin  san^iiinrts  likr  (Ini|)s  nt'  lilnoil 

Mnrll  ilnttril  nil  t  llr  i,nass  t  lial   triccncr  ^'?n\vs 

Kiml  naliiir's  cos  rrin^-  Inr  all  of  iis, 

Wlii'ii  iiiir  life's  wuik  is  ilone,  anil  we  lie  down 

Ami  sleep  oni'  last  on  jvirt  li,  to  wake  in  Heaven. 

At  sunrise  of  ouf  new  cieatioirs  morn  ! 

Anil  so.  ilear  .May  !    Kee|»  well  your  heart  in  t  iiisf 

h'or  love  that  sh.imes  not,  when  your  I  urn  slijill  eome 

To  he  sou,u:ht  out  ami  won  with  all  ileli^'ht 

or  purit  y  ami  t  rue  all'ert  ion's  L'irt. 

lint   t  hose  who  hajily  sleep  lieiieat  h  I  he   I  horns  : 

Searili  not  the  mystery  of  their  fatal   love. 

Whose  final  issues  none  may  jiiilj^e  ;iri!,'hl  ; 

Ihit   leave  them  to  tin-  merry  of  the  Loiril, 

\yiio  parilons  muili  where  love  is  much  ;  for  more 

'riijiii  man's  eompa.ssion  is  the  ^n'ace  of  (ioil, 

.\nil   his  forgiveness  j^re.iler  than  the  worlil's. 

!>>•  I.IW  not   lo\e,   which   jllilnes  .illil  lomlemiis. 


^4^-4^ 


I 


?hc  Cjuccn'o  U'iiihb.in. 
iN'nii.'Li  hh;  i-"ii{s'r. 

'  V\  lull  I  lie  riicin  hrlN  ilni.'  iniiiiil, 
Anil  llic  JiM'tinil  irliiik'^   miiiikI, 

To  IILUIV    II    Mllltll   ;t||,|    ||l:lll\    11  l'||;lii| 
l>:lTIIMI|.,r    ill    III,.  rl|,l|lllT,.(|   «l|:l(|,., 

Anil  V'liiiu'aiMl  old  ,',>iiii'  foilli  lo  i.jiu 
On  Ilic  ^iiiiMliiiii'  h  ilulin,' 

-  I.  Al, I, hollo. 

NII.\S'|'|.\(i  .111(1  iimcsliiij,-  ffuiM  his  lifi^'lit 

I  lU-  sun    slid     (low  II    III,.   >|u|IC    (if    .ifllMIKKlll 

All  .iwiljiiicli,.  ,,r  ulorv  Inr  ;in  \u>[ii. 
niic  (Icccy  (idiMl  ,,',.||,',.,i(l  lli.'ii  llccUcI  III.'  I. III,. 
I-IV  lllli^ccil  with  silver  like  .'III  .■|||j,r,.rs  |(,l„. 
.MIo.ll    ll|M>||   lii|,|.;,ir,   |,„,  |,|io|,t    r,,|.  sli;i,|,.  • 

N\l.i  ..  Ill  111,,  soul  h  III,.  pMls(,r  si.imiicr  showers 
l.cl  (icwii  I  heir  K,. 1,1,.,,  |.i,l,|,.r.s.ii„|  ii,  h;,st,. 

Uatclcd    Ihc    IllOlllll.'lill    (•(l>r,.„,„|    ,,|;|j,,    |„,|,,„. 

I  lie  hc-hts  ,,|    (^ii,.,.,i.s|,,„.  , •,,!„, Mil  crouiicd.  where  lies 
<)iir((Miiitrys(l.irli,i;r,„,  1,]^  |„.,|  ,,|-  (•.i,,,,.^ 
.S|ie.ll<lli;,r  |„.;,v,.  words  lor  ever  to  olir  1,'llld 
As  s|i;iUc  his  dejilh  on  th.il  Octolx.r  morn 
Al.ide  .glorious  ill  ,)i,|.  ;,,,ii.i|s  rvi-r  111,,,-e. ' 

t    Ihlllld,.!,.,!  ,1,1,.,.  iM.yolld  the  e,||oillt,r  w Is 

I.Ike  l;iii,olit,.r  or  Ih,.  o-,„U  who  h,.|,|  (|„.  sliow("-r 

■Nor  I,. I  ;i  r.iiiidroi,  loiieh  tli(.  resliv(.  j,r,.,,v,. 

\\  here  sped  1  he  |).isl  inies  of  (  he  (^le..n's  liirl  lidiiy. 

The  roariiiKor  I  he  disl.ini   halls  w.is  luwiid 
.(■soiijiiii     d,.,.|)     iil.ysin.il     d..e|M.rslill  : 
I.Ike  IhrohinK.^  of  earii,\s  V(.rv  he.irt  it  (•.•im,. 
I   K'  old  tune  nioiiodv.  old  ;is  ih-'  world 
I  he  hillahy  of  ni.in  when  h,.  was  iii.ide" 
And  inorniiij;-  sUns  to.^^cllier  s.inir  for  j.'.v  ' 

I  he  sh.Klows  in  ih,.  ^r,,,v,.  ,.,.,.|,(  e.-ist  ward 'now 

\\  eavm-  ih,.|r  woof  ...nd  war))  of  li^^ht  .•,,id  shade 

II  new  and  (|iiiverin^^  |.;ilterns.  Ih.n  ,ieli,.,| 
\n  ■•"•I  ot   schools  lo  iii.-itch  (heir  (.anisserie 

|>«>n  I  he  fj:i,,ss  .1  ,.oi„„l   ,,|-  da,„.e,..s  wl l,.,i 

III  KijK-ctnl  nieasi,,.e  to  the  violins. 

I  h('  llntesand  t.anil -hu's.  tl,;,,  hlled  il,,.  ...(.ve 

U  ith  nnisic  such  as  stirs  the  hlood.  ;,i,d  sets 
I  lie  h'ct  iii,conscioi,sly  to  li,.at   the  liars. 

Aiiiy  listened  (..•.p.rly      whil he,'  cheek 

I  he  (liinpli.s  went  and  c;,nie.  (piick  ,,s  li,.r  smiles 
Inie  woman  she     who  j;ave  the  si^dis  where  dn.: 
.,"'"'''  l-'v'ich     horns     the  love  th.at  went  .•.strav 
l  hrn  pnt  t  he  Kiicf  asi.h-.     Her  eyes  shone  (Hit       • 
U  ashed   hy  a  tear,  the  l.ri-l,t(.r  for  th'  eclipse 
Ot  sorrow,  and  a  love-^r.-i.-f  „„,  |„.,.  ,,^^.„       • 
Shefook  the  protVered  h.and  of  one  she  liked  • 
u  nil  likiiio;  almost  loviin,r,  sooth  to  s;,v  • 
A  youth  Whou-orsliippe.l  her     .as  well  ;ii'e  knew 
;Y''ll'l';-'s.'.lt(.  thinks,,      for  it  seem,.,!  her  due 
1  lit'  riKtit  divine  ol   woin.in  to  he  loved, 

Kilho'obe^  ;Jr'  '""'■'•  """■'"'"   '"  '■'''"■'•  '  ■"-'^'-   '-""'  ^''    n:>nl,.  of  (I ,„„„, 


r.W  i///  I  A    ID)  I.I  s. 

\iiil  Itr  hri'scir  lii'iiil  Ir if  SI)  nIic  rlidsi' 

.Mi->l  nisi  iiin'  lit  III'  how  Inr  siiTiijftli  iiii),Mil  tail 

.liisl  III   llir  iiiniiii'iil  III'  ils  least  a\ail  ! 

As  I  III -ir  was  mil-  W  III)  nliri-  iliil  W  ililiT  liilil, 

Willi  wi'iitr  I  III-  tall'     liiM'il  liiiii  |ii'riia|is      nay  iiint'c, 

Kuril    li\   liis  siilr  al   I  lir  (  asi  iliaii  s|iiiii^-. 

Ami.  ili|i|iiiiK  willi  liiilli  liaiiils  tin-  wali-r  jiiiii-, 

I  ia\  I'  liiiii  III  ilriiik  III'  iiiiiiiiii'lalil  \ 

Anil  k  issi'il  liiiii  iiil  II  iIimI  li  III   all  lii'siili-. 

Til  li\i'  Willi  liiiii  ill  si'isi'  I'liii'ViT  nunc. 

May    joiiH'il  I  lir  ilann-i's.  wliilf  a  iiH'iry  liiin', 

III  I  liplc  I  inir  III'  lill  ini;  aiis  i  hry  lii\  cil. 

<  Jri'ctcil  lii'i'  ciiiiiin.i;:     ami  w  lii'ic  all  wnr  lair 

.Ma>'  was  the  lairi'sl.  with   lii'i- I  nssin^'  hair. 

Ami  IhiMisanil  iharnis  in  niiilinii  i-vny where. 

Her  waving  rulie  ii'\  lalnl  IwiMlaiiily  I'eet 

Li^^lit  as  a  plitv  ci's.  I  ii|i|iinu  "ii  llie^'rass 

Ami  sea  reel  y  Iniii'liiiii;  it.  as  she  daneeil  I  hiini^ili 

The  Jiiyiiiis  set  iiiiiltheii  reni'weil  it.liiii  ! 

I  ler  iliiii|ileil  smiles  ami  merry  ^^laiices  eaujj;lil 

Ifeileel  inns  ul'   I  lieiiiselves  in  e\crv  lace 

'I'hal  I'dlliiwed  her.  as  she  Hew  ^aiXv  |iasl. 

Ami  sii  .Ma\' ilaiieeil  willmul  a  siii^ile  care, 

I'lll  il   her  I  111  III  irl  It    le\  elted  in  a   scene 

l-ike  this,  her  laMirile  piiel  hail  ilescriheil. 

A  hapjiy  liiiiirni    ul  hers"  jnys.  I'nrliiil 

Til  him  whii  wmle  the  stmy     ti>  relieve 

'I'he  weary  iiii;lil  I  hinii,fhl  s.  anil  I'lirnel  the  pain, 

The  want     the  isnlal  imi.  ami  the  strain 

rpDii  the  lieartsi  lilies,  until  one  liy  diic 

They  siiaiipeil.  ami  silent  lay  the  lirokeii  harp, 

ISiit  not  I  lie  niiisic  :  which  hail  liecn  set  I'rei* 

To  Moat  I'lirever  in  the  heiirl  ol'   \\a\. 

Ami  those  who.  like  her.  lo\ei|  the  poet's  lay. 

'l'liej,Mrl  hail  ill  her  heart  ol'  hearts,  a  I'oiint 

I'ereniiial.  hid  rroiii  eye  of  "parish  day  : 

Ideals  III'  love  and  lint  >•     words  of  prize 

l''roni  poets  nat  li.'ied.  many,  rich  .ind  wi-^c 

And  iiiost  rroni  him  whose  hook  she  lo\ed  the  hi'st  ; 

That  olif  imprinted  volimie.  whence  she  drew 

Day  dreams  ol    l'aiic\'.  tender,  lovel\'.  pure. 

Illumed  liy  hope,  and  W':irmed  liy  youth  I'll  I  lire  ; 

And  in  them  liveil  the  life  of  hei'  desii'c. 


Amid  I  he  meadows  and  lieside  I  he  liroiik 

The  lake's  lone  shore     or  liy  the  winter  lire. 

She  lilleil  I  he  \  aiieil  scene  wit  ll   forms  she  lii\ed 

I'Mowers     trees     cascades,  rocks,  cast  les  in  the  air; 

A   Heulah  where  true  lo\'e  was  always  sure 

Of  its  fullilmeiit  ;  for  in  that  hri^ht  land 

( )f  her  ima^iiiiii;4;.s.  all  came  to  pass 

•lust  as  she  wished  it  :  never  died  a  llowei — 

Nor  failed  a  fountain  of  its  overtlow. 

\or  lost  the  ii^r.'iss  its  verdure,  .•itid  where  seed 

Life-t^ermiual.   lirst  sown  in  heaven,  .iiipejirs 

On  e.irtli  in  new  creations     of  its  kind, 

A  ml  not  allot  lier"s.  to  I  he  esermore  : 

Whence  conies  the  new  iiess  and.  in  time,  the  old. 

In  that  fair  land  Love  drank  its  (ill  secure 

No  heart  of  nuin  or  maid  w;is  ever  sore 

No  cross  bet  weeii  tlieiii  ever  marred  their  Joy. 
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lliil  ,'ill  lliiiiL;>  I'iKliI  mill  li.'i|i|iily  l>i  Irll. 

As  >\\i'  wiiiilil  liiivc  it.  iiiiil  w  il  li  >t)iil.  Ii.'ilt    jiiy. 

ILiir  I'l'.'!!',  wiMilil  >iiiiii't  iiiii'->  ltu>li  li>  lliiiik  Hill'  il.'iy, 

I'l'l  I'll.'llli  r  III  Ik'I'  liii;.;lil    li;l|)|ii'll   ill  lllr  W.'iy 
<  M'  ut  lii'i's  Id  III'  WiKii'il  liy  I  lii'liiiliL;  I'lilsji 
or  hill II Is,  I  lull  rjilrli  Dili'  li,'i|ily  iiiimvm  i'f>, 
Ami  IidIiI  Ih'I'.  mil   iinw  illiii^^  ii  init^lil  lir. 
\\  liiil  llii'ii/     W'liv  nil  Ih'I- Kl<"''i""s  I'lm'i''"^  I'l'iisi'il 
I'd  Ii>|iiiids|  liciiilii,  svi'i'i'  I'l'i'liji'  III  I'xpn'ss 
Till'  l|D|ii'S      I  he  Jiiys      I  he  I  li'liilllulis  (li.-,t  li'ss 
(tr   ||i;il   swi'l'l  rililllUi'  riiilll  I'llliry  litlhr  li'ill 
W'liiili  lliiils  ill  JDvc  till'  riiiwii  III'  ils  iili'.'il. 
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Till'  ihimili;^-  rrfisril  ii  U  llilr      I  III'  iliimcl's  w.ilki'i 
lt\'  I  u  D>  ami  I  lii'iM's  lii'iiral  II  I  lir  sliiiiii',  timl  talk 
\Villi  /.I'sl  ami  ii'iisli  dT  t  ln' I  liiiiMs  I  ln'y  knew 
'riiiii;;s  i'as>',  riiiiiimiii.  mil  I dd  lii^iii  iir  inw  — 
r'aiiiiliar  as  I  lir  sIddIs  w  Iii'Iidii  I  licy  sal. 
Ndiii'  st  iiiiiIiIi'  ii\  i'l'  1 1 II '1 1 1     mil'  jVar  In  I  i'i|) 
lly  liii)  iiimli  \\  isiliiiii     sii  ^iiiy  talk  ami  smiK 
Siirci'i'ii  I  III'  ilaiiii'  aiiiiii  I  In-  JiiyDiis  nnwil. 
.M.iy,  lliisjii'ii  ami  liappv .  with  ilisiiiili'irii  hair 
Sill'  >|iiiiik  iiitii  its  |i!ari'     with  anii   liaH'liaic, 
Sill'  CDV  I'i'i'il  liiii>liiiii;ly,  I'l'JDiiu'il  I  lir  IVw 
Iti'siili'  hi'i'  iim-ii*.  VN'liii  sat  liDiik  mi  kiirr 
Ami  liailr  lii'i'  rliiiD^i'  a  lair  ami  rraii  il  Imi. 

Siii'saiii:   "(i I  iimirl  Tlii'i  r  is  luii' sw  i-i't  tail- 

I  iiiM'.  ami  tain  w  iiiiiii  irail      Xiit   thai!   mir  I  iiat  !' 

Sill' I  HI  iiiii  I  iic  iia\  I's  ill  iiasti'     .Niirihatl  jiisl  m>w 

'I'iial   iiii'laiiriiiiiy  lair  \\  liicli  li-llr'  iit'  dih' 

I'ddi'  iiiaiii  IdIdi'ii  ami  rra/i'il,  wlm  liiri'  t'nr  iuss 

Ml'  licr  yiMiiiy  lii'iili'^^i'DDiii  nil  tlii'ir  wi'ililiii^  imiin  — 

III  till'  Willi  wliiii|)DDl  wlii'ii'  111'  \  I'lit  iiii'il  ill 

Til  ii'scui'  lii'Dwiiin^r  iiiDi     ami  was  hiiiisrH 

( 'aiiiilil   hy  the  s  will  inu,-  I'l  lliil 's  li'iiiii"(l  with  t'liaiii. 

Ami  liDiiii'  a\\a\'  in  sif^iii  ut'  iiis  yiniinj;  liriiir, 

■  Aii  ilay  lii'i'  ci'ii's  Id  hravi'ii  iiisr  up  in  vain. 
Ili'a\  I'll  ^a\  I- iiD  siLCn     aliii'il  tiii'  h'al  lii'i's  rar 
llrani  all  in  jaly     Di'iiniiiLC  I'lir  tin'  lirst 
Tir  I'ti'inai   |iiD\  iili'iiri- III'  iilVaml   ili'alli- 

<  •!'  liralli.  wiiD>i' j^HiiDiiiN'  iiiasijni' i-Diii'i'als  I  III' ;,'iari' 
HI    IIdiI    lii'liratll   il       iliili's  till'  iirailli'Dlls  tarr 

<  >!'  I,it'i'"s  aii'liaiiLCi'i.  si'iit  I  ii  aii  in  t  inn 
Td  suniiiiiin  I'arli  iit'  iis  in  nanii'  ut'  him 
W'liiini  wi'  call   Death,  liiil  wIid  is  iiit'i'  I'llcnu'. 
Tiii'i'i'  ilays  iicf  hriili'^i'Dnni  with  iipiit'lcil  arms. 
Stark  st  ill'  in  ilrat  ii,  iicsoii<^iit  iu-r  as  ln'  wiiiririi 
In  vast  .LC>iat  iDii>  sIdwIs'  mnmi  ami  riinml 

Till'  \\alri>'  I'iiiii's,  I'iii'li  Dill'  with  a  wrii 


.Mill  SI  I II  I  iicy  say  iii'r  i^^misi  is  sit n  di   ni^nis. 
Whi'ii  witiils  mar  up  tlii'  .trurLCi'.  anil  niDDiiii^iiit  tails 
W'itii  llirki'iiiin-  hraiiis  aiiiiii  tiir  siiakin;.;  pinrs 
That  DM'rhunj^  tin-  wiiiripDni.     On  tln'  nii-ks 
Tiii'ii'.  with  pail'  fail'  ami  liaspi'il  hands,  slit'  sits 
I'l'i'iin^  iiitii  till'  i-hasiii,  wlirir  lu'  w  iiiiis 
^Viti^  arms  (lilt  st  ret  rlii'il     tun  iiapli-ss  t^hosts,  rDlnrn. 
Eiuh  (HI  till'  lit  her  railing     til!  tin'  ilawii. 
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'  I   like  iiol    thai  !'  said   .May     and  tiinifd  llic  Icavt-s 

liiipaticiitly     'iiortlial!     No!     N'cit  lici' 1  liis 

(iiiiii  stin'V  of  llic  rclicl'.s  Itoiu's  !     Alt  Ihhi.l^Ii 

^'l>u  always  lauijh  Id  hear  it.  iiiicic  dear !' 

'  W'liy,  yes:"  lie  answered,  siniliiin' as  he  spoke  — 

'It  makes  one  la  11  ufh,  t  he  story  is  so  odd 

So  true,  besides!   j'or  my  own  eyes  have  seen 

Mow  an  nneasy  reliel     killed  an<l  laid 

In  .Na\y   Island  lould  no  (pnet  find 

I'lven  in  his  ^n'ave.     No  I'cst  had    llei'he's  hones  ; 

Oft  as  men  hnried  them  an<l  heat  them  down, 

I'larthcasl  t hem  up  a!j;ain  !     ^'eal  after  year 

His  l)lea(-hed,  disjointed  fiame  next  mornini;'  lay 

I  'pon  t  he  Lcrass  beside  his  open  ujrave. 

Which  seemed  not  dnj^,  hut  scratched   by  demon  claws. 

As  if  the^reat  ai'ch  reliel    Lncifer 

Had  claimed   his  own.      A  weird,  imcanny  tale! 

iJeyond  t  he  wit  ol   an\'  to  exjilain  !' 

'The  tale  of   iSeebe's  bones  is  all  too  ^rim 

l-'or  yon,  deai' .May  I  alt  hoiii^h  you  are,  I  know, 

( 'onras^eons  as  yom'  mot  iier     who,  that  nit^ht 

Of  battle  round  the  hill  of  Limdy's  Lane, 

Passed  throu^di  our  r.inks,  amid  the  lint's  of  lii'e, 

.\ud  carried  water  to  our  t  hirst  y  men. 

Who  drank  to  victory     and  won  it  then  ! 

Canadian  women  loy.il.  tender,  tiiie. 

In  all  t  he  eliaril  ies  of  life,  possesst'd 

A  man's  heart  for  their  country  in  those  days, 

As  yon  liavi'  in  youi'  bosom  now,  dear  .May  !" 


'i'raisenot  my  courage,  micie!  lest  it  fail!' 
She  laui;h'n^  said     'I  feel  it  failing  now  ! 
My  man's  he.-irt  is  a  woman's  aftei'  all  ! 
.\  tale  of  peaceful  life  and  hajipy  love    - 
( )r  lose  unhappy,  so  it  end  in  ()liss 
I'r'cfer  I  to  the  records  of  i^rim  w;ir  : 
Such  I  will  choose,  and  such  u  ill  read,  if  you. 
My  dear  companions,  round  this  wii  ness-stoni' 
Will  listen  p;itientl>-     for  it  is  true. 
.Vs  poet  ry  for  ever  is     more  t  rue 
Than  hard,  dry  knowleili;e,  without  nuisic's  be.at, 
'i'hat  ne\cr  taste- t  he  sweet  ness  of  th'  ideal. 
Nor  shakes  t  he  dust  of  cart  h  from  off  its  feet  !' 
( Hd  (  litVord  smiled.     '  W'e  are  alert  to  hear 
^'our  tale  so  wisely  prefaced,  deai'est  .May  ! 
That  poet's  in  yoiu'  heart   I  think,  and  >'ou 
Who  lo\i'  him,  and  ha\  e  cauiihl  his  spirit  well. 
Will  fail  not  in  the  readini;-     for  I  know 
That  when  the  heart  is  in  it,  nothini.;-  fails!' 
.May  smiled  appro\  inL(ly.  but  answered  not  : 
She  t  urned  t  he  faded  leaves,  and  (puckly   found 
The  sloi'y  t  reasuicd,  ;ind  so  often  read 
Indeed  by  heart  she  knew  it,  and  the  l)ook, 
With  his  firm  writing;  on  it,  only  )j;ave 
Her'  looks  tnore  animat  ion,  and  lier  tongue 
.More  em|)liasis  of  keenest  sympathy 
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'Hfclic,  :i  s\  iii|i:illii-.i'|-,'  Ixillid  in  I  lie  IriiuliiinlimiM  i)l  N:i\>  Isli.liil,  |s:!7.  Ill  l^lll,  Mine 
.M>ai's  ;U'|i'r  llic  occiii'ri'Mi'c.  Ui'.'  wrilcr,  «  illi  ;i  Iririid  si  ill  li\  iim',  \  i-ilcd  N'mvlsliiml,  I  lien  ilciisciv 
WOdlli'd  :lll<l  llllillllllliilril.  ( 'lirinsin  li'illl'-  In  I  he  sdlll  ll  I'll-I  I'Dl'IM'l'  of  I  III'  i-l:lllll  I  >l  M'l'  llie 
Ki'iu  I'  of  licclii'.      We  I'ouiiil  il  (ipi'M,  mill  lii>  lioiics  l\  iii'^r  ln'<iilc  ii  on  i  lie  i;roiiMil,  as  ilcscrilii'il. 
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That  woiiiid  niiiiid  cvci  v  filiic  of  the  talc 
She  smn..lli,.,l  Im'I'  nini.-d  hair.  ,|,v\v  in  li.Vn.l,,., 
And  pulled  her  kcri-liicr  ti-ihtcr  lomid  licr  heart 
I   iic()iisci()u>ly     to  stay  its  licatiiiy     while 
She  sat  ii|)on  the  stone  ol   witness,  and 
NN'ith  voice  clear,  soft  and  llexihic   -hc-ran. 


.; 
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Till-;  l!i;i.LS  ()!-'  K!KI!V   WISKK. 

Temp.   (no.    /  | ',,    /s.'ii, 

'Tlir  ain    Idii'^iics  iliai   >\  liable  iiicri's  iiaincs 
Oil  nukIs  ami  -lioifs  ami  ih-.v\\   u  ilili.nios.sfs.- 
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It  was  their  an! n     fifth  amid  the  woods. 

»('t  in  their  primal  s(dilude.  remote. 

\'ast  and  iml)roken.  save  where  came  a  few 
have  pioneers     the  (irsl.  to  IJalsam  Lake 

•rom  Kn^lish  villages  and  l)rec/.v  wolds, 

Led  hy  .John  Ashhy.  who  in  maiiv  wars 

In  ('V{'ry  clime,  and   last  in  (  aiiada. 

I  hid  served  the  King  with  honour,  and  ivceived 
hese  lands  in  gift,  which  he  as  freelv  gave 

Jo  Iws  poor  hardy   people     t  heir's  in  fee 

To  hnild.  to  plant,  and  make  themselves  a  home  - 

A  home  ol    plenty,  peace  and  sweet  conteiU  ■ 

A  home  ot   loval.  hrave  and  godly  men. 

The  heirs  of   Kiiglish  freedom     t  heir's  hy  hirtli  • 

^ot   tree  hy  license  of  n  lawless  will. 

()r  breach  of  kinship  or  .illegiance  i\\u- ; 

Ihit  Irec  hy  right  of  commonweal  in  all" 

The  franchises  of  her  Imperial   State, 

Whose  pul)lic  conscience  is  the  law  of  (iod 

Source  of  h.'i'  power  and  greatness     that  a'loiie 

Huil(  s  up  a  Slate     withiml  it  none  can  stand 

All  else  is  l)ut   the  house  upon  the  sand, 

Koundationless.  that   in  the  tem|test  fails. 

The  ('(piinoctial  gales  had  ceased  amoii"- 

I  he  balsams,  pines  ;ind   hendocks,  boiigl,  to  bouLdi 

Locked  111  a  |)halaiix  with  a  forest  grip'. 

That  linked  the  hills  together  in  a  chain. 

1  he  calm  of   Indian  summer  li.id  set  in 

Alorniiigs  of  iioar  frost     smokv.  sleepv  noons  - 

Leheld  the  sun  shorn  of  his  he.ims.      His  face 

L'uddy  with  festal  joys.  ;is  of   new  wine  • 

For  ah  things  rip..ne,i  now  :    The  wild  gr.ipes  Inner 

In  purple  clusters.     Acorns  uiicMipped  fell 

\\  ith  mast  of  beech  upon  the  leafv  ground 

\\  hile  tar  as  eye  could  see.  the  ma'ph's  blazed 

Like  distant  camp-tires  in  the  piny  woods, 

Lreaking  the  so|(>iiin  gloom  of  evergcen 

With  touch  of  light  and  warmth.     The  glassy  lake, 

Dotted  with  rocky  islets  ovei'grown 

N\  ith  mimic  forests     each  ;i  lairy   land 

And  empire  of  itself  for  Fancy's  dreams 

Held  in  its  hays     the  vjist  migrating  flocks 

wild  geese,  sw.iiisand  mallards,  with  ,i  clash 
Ol   wings  and  trumpet  ings.      High  up  t  he  st  ream. 
In  ^(  litary  pools,  tlie  beavers  work<'d 
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\\"\\\\  ((iiit't  indiisti'v     1111(1  one  tor  all 
And  all  I'oi' one     iiiiproxiiijj;  lessons  ffavc 
To  scllisli  man.  to  teach  liini  how  to  live! 

'I'his  at'ternooii  two  sisters     lovely  both, 
lOach  lovelie  •  than  the  ot  hiM'     peopU^  said. 
As  rose  or  lily  was  preferred     so  they 
I'nlike  in  aspect,  as  a  ray  of  li.t^hl 
rpon  a  diamond's  facets  in  the  snii, 
iJeflected  variously  is  still  the  same- 
Sat  on  a  I'alk'ii  tree     one  with  a  hook 
I'lKdi  her  lap,  one  busy  with  the  threads 
Of  varicolored  wool,  half  work,  half  play, 
Convci'sini;,  readint^,  mnsinfj:,  as  it  chanceii. 
Tlieir  lan,u;na;4e,  soft   as  sununer  itrooks  that  slidi! 
O'er  mossy  stones,  was  interrnpted  oft 
With  breaks  and  sweet  elisions,  that  made 
rnspokeii  words  more  i-lear  1  ban  ntterance. 

Their  (piii  1  lives  amid  the  woods  to-day. 

With  some  unusual  news  liad  bei-n  aroused  - 

Next  Sunday  was  to  brin^-  1o  Halsam  Lake, 

A  Sabbath  such  as  never  had  been  seen 

In  these  new  st't tlenu'iits  :  for  word  had  come 

To  ^ood  ,)ohn  Ashby,  and,  retold,  had  passed 

i'^roni  iioiise  to  house  throu'i;hout  the  wilderni'ss  - 

tjcaii^ues  inward,  where  the  woodman  rested  on 

Ills  polished  axe,  or  ran  the  plouj^hman  in 

'I'o  tell  his  ^ood  wife,  ov  crjoyt'ii,  t  he  news: 

A  (iodly  missionary  come  fiom  home, 

"S'ea     from  their  very  count rv' side     tlieir  own 

Old  pastor,  would  upon  next  Sunday  be 

W  Halsam  Lake,  with  servii'cs  that  day  \ 

And  for  the  first  time  iu  this  wilderness. 

Set  out  the  holy  tal)le  of  the  Lord, 

I'^or  bU'st  coimnunion  of  the  Sacrament, 

in  memory  of  11  im  who  died  for  all  ! 

l-'or  <j;ood  ,lohn  Ashi)y,  while  he  never  missed 
In  I'ain  oi  shinf,  or  heat  or  cold,  to  read 
(iod's  word  with  jjiayers  upon  the  Sabliath  day 
To  all  his  nei<^hi)ors,  vv  ho  to  vvorshi|»  came 
Nor  hesitated,  in  the  need  there  was, 
To  christen  bal)es,  born  in  tlu'ir  forest  homos, 
Into  (iod's  kingdom,  there  as  I'vei-ywhere  ; 
And  as  a  niai^isti'ate.  foi-  ijood  of  peace 
And  |)eoiile"s  (puet  rule  and  ^ovenunent, 
("omnussioned  by  the  bioad  seal  of  the  kini?, 
NN'oidd  mai'ry  all  who  came  with  t^ood  intent, 
And  lawful  hands,  to  be  in  wedlock  joined: 
Yea     earth  to  earl  h  and  dust  to  dust     interred 
In  jjfraves  of  peace  beneath  the  so'enm  pines. 
Such  as  fell  by  the  way  and  died.     No  shrine 
Of  holiest  rei)ute  in  Ivistern  lands, 
(ilovviiifj;  in  sunshine  by  the  lofty  palms 
That  cut  the  clear  blue  sky.  was  nearer  heaven 
Than  those  ifreeii  tjfraves  beside  the  Halsam  Lake 
^'ef     move(l   by  scruples     over-nice  may  be. 
-\s  fearing  to  transcend  what  use  forbade  ; 
Not  Christ  ex|)ressly     and  as  if  unsure 
Of  all  the  depth  and  meaninu;  of  this  jijift 
Of  love  divine  left  in  the  Sacrament, 
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.IdIiii  Aslihy  ventured  not  to  l.iv.ik  the  liicul 

Ol'  <ri\(.  the  lestaiueiit;,!  ciii).  in  those 

I'lU'e  <'lenietils.  that  represent  tile  sum 

<)l  iill  (Joil's  irraee     past,  present,  and  to  eonie. 

'(Jreal  is  tile  mystery  of  j^oxlliness  !'  • 

Xot  less  than  c-liiefes't  of  Apostles  said, 

I  iiti  tliomahle  us  the  reach  of  space. 

Than  man's  most  seal•cllill^^  plunini  ■!  deeper;  vet 

llowever  deei)  the  eternal   nivstery, 

Tpon  its  waters  fiojits  theaii^  of  Ide  - 

The  Word  divine.     Amid  the  winds  and  wjish 

()l   an,i;-ry  waves,  we  liear  the  Saviours  voice 

Say,  'P.^ce  he  Still!     ()  feai'  not,  it  is  I  !'       ' 

'Do  this  in  my  rememl)r;inc<- !'  IJiessi-d  wor.ls' 

Kllou<;li  to  save  the  woi'id,  if  hut   helieved. 

Kye  Ashhy  held  her  sister's  h;uids,  ami  sat 

Udh  tar-oir  look  and  parted  lips,  intent 

Jo  catch  a  haunt  int;  sound  from  ineiiiorv's  (iep<  lis 

Hiat  floated  up,  and  in  her  start  led  ears" 

IJeiiewed  the  music  of  the  hv-.^nme  year- 

'O.  listen,  Hilda!   Hear  vou 'not,' cried  she 

\\  ith   lifted  hand  that   tom-ied   her  st.artled  ear- 

'ihat  old  familiar  chime  float  in  the  air? 

riie  hells  of  K'irhy   Wiske  are  rim^iuLr     riimdii"- 

llave  III  my  ears  all  day  heen  rim^Miitr  low'      " 

I  heir  t  riple  cadence,  .•is'oii  Sunday  morns 

It  came  across  the  meadows,  wne're  the  tliiush 
SjuiK-  III  the  ha/els  and  the  skvdark  rose 
Ahove  lis  in  mid  iiir,  as  \\v  passed  on. 
Or  stood  111)1)11  the  hrid^tre  to  watch  the  fishes 

With  their  own  shadows  |)lavim,^  in  the  hrook  - 
Across  the  c.rn-fields.  where  the  heaten  fool-path 
(lit   hy  the  stiles,  led  to  the  distant  villaj^^e 
\\  here  stands  our  ancient  chuivli.  ^I'mv  with  the  aLfes, 

I  liat  III  the  nook  of  its  old  massive  towei' 

.\s  lovint;  as  a  mother  holds  her  children  " 

Keeps  safe  t  he  ^r,.,.,  ves  of  all  our  kith  and'  kin; 

I  he  solemn  hellsalx.ve  them  cliimiiiK  sweet  Iv   - 

Kyer  repe.itmo:  till  i  he  jud.trineni  day  : 

'■I  lest  .-ire  t  lios,.  servants  whom  the'  i,ord  linds  wat.-liiii- 

\\  hen  He  shall  come!'    Hisservants!  hiest  are  t  hey '' 

I'-ye  Ashliy,  after  silence  for  a  moment, 

lOiiihraced   her  sist  er  fondly,  and  went  mi, 

•   I  was  always  said,  you  know.  mydarlimV  Hilda 

lo  hear  those  hejls  in  dreams  of  fantasy' 

N\  as  certain  si-ii  that  (Un\  w.-is  calliiiju'  in 

'■^ ,'■  weary  soul  to  rest  from  e.arthly  lahotir, 

As  tiK'y  to-day  ai'.'  haply  calliii,^-  me'!' 

A  li^ht  of  joy  flashed  up.  ,ind  then  she  paled 
lo  see  lier  sister  treiid.le,  full  of  aiinnisli, 
ror  Hilda,  too,  helie\-ed  the  lej,'end'  hoar" 
lold  of  the  hells  of   Kirhy    Wiske,      Whoever 
llear(    them,  in  dreams  or  reverie,  knew  well 
lliat    (.od  reipnred  the  soul   for  whom  they  raii,t<. 

Kye  .\slil»y,  jiin'e  of  mind  as  fair  of  face 
In  each   you  saw  the  other     lony-  had  ii'wru 

Her  soul  totuMl,  iind  loved  of' all  thiii-selse 
(  omiminion  with   JHs  spirit   hy   His   Word 
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W'liicli  ill  lici'  (|iii(kt'ii('(l  (■\('iy  power  licsidc. 

Ilci'  t'.'il  licr's  wisdom,  iciii'iictl  in  iii.'iiiy  iiiiiils, 

III  w.ir. 111(1  pc.icc,  coiivi'isc  witii  iiii'ii  mid  tliiiij^s 

With  ripe  cxpcriciicc  of  a  varied  lii'e. 

Was  tiie  ricli   lieritafije  she  made  lier  own. 

Slie  read  her  t'at  iier's  ho(>i<s     1  lu- clioieest  lore 

or  past  and  present     loved  on  tliem  to  pore, 

I'lxtraetin^  ^old   wliatever  in  them  was. 

l''roni  iiis  wise  coiiversat  ion  learned  to  sift 

'rriitii's  wheat  from  elialT,  and  ^^■ll•llel•eti  .u  iier  mind 

A  thousand  t  liinj^s  siie  loved  to  liear  and  know. 

She  learned  how  t^rand  was  l']n^laiid"s  herita^i^ 

Of  minds  immortal     from  the  nation's  dawn 

When  Ca'dnion,  in  his  dreams,  preluded  Ih'st 

In  I'ln^lish  tonj.^ue,  up  in  the  Alible-land    ~ 

Our  earlier  .Milton     not  iiiiwort  liy  him 

Who  after  came  with  t hiiiideroiis  harmonies. 

And  closed  the  soii'^  which  Ca'dmoii  lirst  he^aii. 

\ii\ain  romance  san^  he.  hut  t  liinj^s  di\iiie 

Of  truth  and  riii^hteoiisuess.  (iod's  \\ Ord  made  plain 

'I'o  our  L!;reat,  rude  forefathers.     Such  the  sei'd 

l'"irst  sown  on  l^nt^lish  ground.     'I'haiiU  (iod  for  lliat ! 

Saiifjf  none  hefore  our  Ca'dmon.     .After  him 

Came  first  a  fcnv     tlii'ii  more     then  many,  as 

I'lifolds  the  roll  of  centuries,  until 

A  luijjfhty  host  j^oes  forth  at  last,  rem.     ned 

.As  sa^es,  poets,  some  with  laurel  crowned. 

To  all  t  he  eartlTs  four  corners,  hit^h  a  Hood 

With  I'ln^lish  speech  and  deeds  of   I'liiL^lishmeii, 

And  their  true  linea.i^e  here  and  I'verywhere. 

That,  when  the  worlds  tifre^ii  Hahel  I'riimhles  down. 

'I'heir's  may  remain  at  la  .t  the  only  toni;iie! 

The  sun  was  settint^  slowly  in  a  iila/.e 
That  lilled  the  v.alley  of  the  Halsani  Lake, 
Whose  iiiidiilat  iii}^  shores  wi-re  melted  in 
The  hrif^ht  en'iilj.^eiice  of  the  western  sky. 

The  sisters  sat       I'Ac.  eldest  of  the  twain, 

i>riu;lit  clu'stnut-haired,  with  eyes  cerulean  hlue, 
Clear  as  the  sky  of  As<jrard     tall  and  lithe 
With  feat ures  sculpt iired  liy  a  master-hand, 
Straitifht  as  Iduna's.  who  withap|>Uvs  fed 
'I'lie  lOddic  urods  of  her  ancestral  race. 


She  spake  to  Hilda  smilintijly,  whose  eyes 

Still  wet  with  tears,  tried  \ainly  to  respond 

'I'o  l"]ve"s  unwonted  ecstasy     to  her 

The  culmination  of  the  dread  of  years. 

To  V,\v  a  hope  more  hi-isj^ht  than  any  fears. 

She  drew  her  sister's  face  to  hers,  and  said  : 

'  My  Hilda  !     There  is  cause  for  joy  to-day. 

Our  fre(|ueiit    prayers  are  answered  in  thesi'  wilds 

Of  woocis  and  waters  little  known  to  man, 

Mut  dear  and  near  as  Paradise  to  (iod. 

On  Sunday  all  our  people,  far  and  near. 

Will  come  to  meet  our  I'astor,  and  receive 

l-'roiii  his  ^ood   hands  the  supjier  of  the  liord. 

Here  huii)j;eriii!H'  for  the  ])recious  hread  of  heaven. 

We  loiif^  have  prayed  to  see  Christ's  niesseiif;;er. 

Ordained  ;ind  sent  and  clothi'd  for  ri^diteousiiess, 

Like  to  tlie  Saints,  in  linen  line  and  white, 
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Wlio  lolluw  lliin,  wliosc  iiainc  is   ••  Word  of  (Jotl. 
.Moiv  liiul  she  siiid,  hut  toiii-licd  l)y  llihlii's  tens. 
Was  silent,  and  slie  licitrd  tlic  cliiinc  iciicwcd 
.More  iic'U'  and  cicai'.  of  those  foicwaiiiiiij^  hells. 
That  nevei'  lied  to  (Jod  or  man,  in  all 
The  cent  m'ies  they  lanj^'  for  (|ui(k  and  dead. 


I'l)  in  t  he  hoai'\-  tower,  wIk 


shadow  lall.- 


( )t  snniiner  mornin},'s  on  t  he  ^ra\ cs  she  loxcd 

I  ler  niol  her's,  Ihisli  with   fairest    Howers  of  sjiring, 


And  nianv  a  hillock  with  its  n 


lO-'SV   st  Olll 


Of  kindred  dead,  laid  with  their  kindred  dust, 
Willi  one  who  initj;ht  have  heen  nioi'e  near  than  all. 
Whose  f^rave  luM' fei't  had  left,  hut  not  her  heart. 
I'or  then'  reposed  her  life's  al)idin^'  lo\'e. 

That  ohl  Ki'ty  ehurch,  hnilt  when  i'lanta^j^enets  ruled 

Our  l']n>^iand  with  a  kin,i(ly  hand,  o'erlooked 

'I'he  hroad,  tlat  meadows  and  the  e:entle  stream 

Not  wider  than  a  jj^irl  can  thi'ow  a  stone. 

Where  stood  the  villa^<'  hutts  of  olden  time. 

And  sturdy  yeomen  learned  to  draw  the  liow 

Of  Cressy.  Atj^incourt  and    I'Moilden  field. 

In  those  l>ra\('  days  when  hattles  had  no  smoke, 

.And  men  their  foes  encountered  eye  to  eye. 

There,  Hotter  Aschani.  stout  of  arm  and  hrain,* 

.Ai'chei' and  scholar,  learned  in  escry  lore, 

'laughl  men  to  shoot,  to  think,  and  sjieak  the  truth 

With  wit  and  wisdom,  as  he  nohly  trained 

'I'he  I'cj^al  mind  of  L^reat  I'Mi/aheth. 

Or  later,  hy  a  century  and  more. 
One  lived  in  this  old    Danela.s^h  hy  the  Wiske. 
Who  U-W.  he  scarce  knew  wh\".  the  N'ikint^  lilood 
Stir  in  him,  till  his  learned,  lahorious  hand 


Kestoifd  to  I'lu'dish   lettei'; 


almost  lost. 


The  heirlooms  of  our  race     the  ancient  tonj^ue 
Of   Woden,  and  the  l']ddas  once  our  own. 
Hi'ave,  loyal,  i^odl\'  llickes,  without  ;i  See,  I 
A  hishop  rich  in  consciciu'e  as  in  lore  : 
In  spirit  poor  to  (iod,  hut  iu)t  to  man. 
Remains  without  a  stone  or  carved  line 
In  those  old  walls  he  loxcd.  which   honourinLf  hin 
Would  ha\('  an  e(|ual  honour  done  themseh  t-s. 


,\nd  he  who  t  Ik 


old  faded  leav 


es  1  r.'inscii 


i)es 


Will  add  what  surely  had  i)een  writ  ihei'ein 
l»y  oiu'  dead  poet,  had  he  li\('d  to  see 
That  momnuental  marhle  raised  to  onc^ 
Of  l<]n^;land"s  dead  who  fell  at    Isaudule. 
I''ar  from  his  liapi)\'  home  and  native  seat 


■J') 


Tlic  '.eai'iu'il  ami  t'aiiioii-!  I! 


Asclriiii  was  a  ii.itivt'  of   Kii)py  Wiskr.     A  fine  iiii'iiuirial 


window  WHS,  a  few  years  airo,  iilactil  ill  llif  cliiircli  to  cmiiiiiniioralL'  thai  (lisliii^riiislicil  scliolar 


t  (!cori,'(>    ni<'U( 


D.ji..  Uc; 


if    W 


n'f(>stt'i",  ail 


I   -uiri- 


nislinp  of  Tlii'tford.     A  ilisiii 


(.'uistii'd   iioM-jiiror,  (l(|iri\('d  loi'  ivfiisiiiy  llir  oath  of  alli'.'iaiiri' I o  William  III.      He  w.is  In 
ill  the  parish  of  kirliy  Wislic,  IC.IJ  ;  diod  ITl.'i.     Mis  ^rcal  work  on  the  olil  Norlhfni  laiimi; 


tnlitlcil  '  'I'hi'Kitiifus  draianKitifiiH  ft  .Irchcoloiiiriin  liininn.yinii  nfcf 


inn  nifittiilrio- 


iialiiiiii,'   ri'stori'd   In  I'.imlaiid  Ihi'   kiiowlciliri'  and   sliid\   of  the   Uaiiish   and    .\iiylo  s.ixoii 
foiiiidalioiis  of  our  laiiijuai;!'. 


;*) 
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'I'lillciiic,  who  when  t  lu' liosts  nf  sinni^c  foes 
Siii'i'(iiiii(l('(l  him,  noi'  h<i|)('  ol'  lite  I'ciii.'iincil, 
H;iih'  I  wo  take  lioisc  and  save  I  lie  coloi's.  (|ui('k  ! 
Who  savc<l  t  lie  hoiioicil  lla^s,  hiil  not  t  licii' Mvcs  ! 
W'liilc  hi>  t  mncd  calmly  to  his  men,  and  spake  : 
'.Men.  hei'e  we  stand     and  here  we  ti,«;ht   it  onl 
I'rdo  the  end  I'     and  lie  and  all  of  them. 
Tine  iOiifj^Iish  hearts!  to.yi'thei- eiosed  t  heii- ranks. 
And  died  npon  the  field  t  he\-  coulil  not  win  ! 
The  ('hrislian  soldier,  on  the  aiid  plains 
or  Africa,  had  heard  thi' solemn  hells 
Of  Kirhy  Wiske  rint;dn  that  fatal  day  ! 

I'Ac  rose  in  haste.    *('ome.  Hilda  !"  cried  she.    'come!" 

Her  \oiee  was  cleai'  of  Maw  as  is  the  note 

Of  the  jj;lad  oriole  fidl  tnned  in     prin<f. 

'Come!  sister,  come  !     We  must  prepare  the  t  hint^s 

Are  needed  for  the  Sahhath  day.  and  deck 

Wit h  cNcrj^icens  our  n|)per  idoni.     It  will 

He  more  than  lilied  with  peo|)le  come  to  see 

Their  ancient   pastor,  weaiin.^;'  rohe  and  stole. 

Kepeat  the  sac  red   prayers,  and  after  years 

( )f  spiritual  fast,  receixc  from  him 

The  sacrament  ordained  li\- our  deal'  Lord.' 

Kose  Hilda  (|uickly,  for.  like  .Martha  she. 

Housewifely  li)  the  core,  and  proud  of  it. 

Was  cmnhered  with  much  serving-,  more  than  hive. 

Who  sat  like  .Mary  at  her  Saviour's  feel. 

Pouring  on  them  the  ointment  of  her  heart. 

I'lve  chose  the  one  thing  iieedlul     that  good  part. 

Which  none  could  lake  away     t  he  lo\  e  1  hat  lives 

I''ore\-er  happy  in  the  .Master's  eye. 

And  does  His  hiddingj  without  asking:   Why-' 

Hut  ever  Kve  was  conscious  of  the  hells 

That  I'ang  iorwarningly     and  she  was  glad 

And  whispered  under  hreath.  '  His  will  he  (h)ne  ! 

.My  Lord  is  calling  me  to  enter  in 

His  kingdom,  where  my  heart  has  gone  hefore ! 

Where  he  awaits  me.  who  that  summer  ev(> 

When  Wiske  ran  rippling  hy  our  lingering  feet, 

Heaven's  countless  stars  for  w  itness.  pledged  his  lovo 

With  this  het  rot  lial  ring  again  to  come 

.\t  Christmas  tide,  the  gladdest  yule  to  he 

I'-or  hoth  of  us!  which  came     hut  never  he ! 

.Mas  !  the  day  !  when  Swale  in  winter  Mood 

l''roin  fells  and  moorlands  overllowed  his  hanks. 

.\nd  hurled  all  th.e  forils  in  deluge  wide. 

.\nd  he.  for  love  of  me.  rode  rashly  in. 

'J'o  keep  his  word  and  set  our  wedding  day. 

.\h!   me!   his  lifeless  hody  stark  in  death, 

lli.s  lips  sealed  with  a  smile  as  hard  as  ston(>, 

With  oix'ii  hands  that  seemed  to  say,  fai'ewell, 

AN'as  all  they  hrought  me  of  my  Lionel! 

'  .At  llic  massacre'  of  Isaiiclula,  i-lwx  of  .laiuiaiy,  187!),  ColoiU'l  I'villuiiie,  of  tlip  -24111  licjiinii'iil, 
liciiij;  i'oiiiiili'li'l,\  rMvclopi'il  liy  the  main  iiniiy  of  ilio  Ziihis-with  his  amiiiiitioii  t'\liaiisiiMl  iiiwi 
MO  hope  left  of  sav  iny'  tin-  lives  of  liimsilf  .■uid  liis  iiifii  luiilc  l.icutt'iKiiils  .Mchillc  anil  Coifllill 
moiiMl  .'iiid  save  the  coloiiis.  Tlii'sc  two  •^allaiil  oIIIi'i.ms  foiij;lil  llic'iv  way  lliroiij,4i.  Tlu^y  saved 
I  he  coll  111  IS,  hill  holli  |iei'ished  in  I  he  slruL;i;'i'-  <  oloiiel  I'lilleiiie  Ihcn  tun  led  lo  liis  men  willi 
Ihe  followim;-  speech  :  '.Men  of  the  Nl  :Mlli  I  We  arc  lieie  I  and  here  we  stand  lo  liifht  it  onl 
lo  the  end  I'  Tlie.N  all  fell  rejhtiimlo  the  last  mail.  Colonel  rnlleiiie  was  the  eldest 
son  of  Ihi'  jati',  and  1  rotiier  of  the  in-eseiit,  rector  of  Kirhy  Wiske,  where  a  momiiijenl  has  lieeii 
I'lL'clerl  to  his  niemoiv. 
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Till':  i.oKDs  snMM>;i;  in  iiii-;  wildkknkss. 


ril, 
mil 
liill 

,tMl 
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est 

■L'l) 


Hone  I'iisior  !   I'aiiis  \cic  1 
•Ifsii  1  iioslii  inisciiic  ; 
Tu  nos  iniMT,  iios  iiiiic, 
Til   mis  iiiHia   till'  \  iiliri', 

III  li'ir.i  vi\  I'liiiiiiii 

'I'll   i|i|{  riiiii-la  sris  rl    \  ale-., 
IJiil   liiis  pasri-   hir  niiirlalcs. 
Tuns  ilii  nuiiinnisali's, 
( 'nliaii'ili's  ft   soiialrs, 

l-'ai'  saiirliiniiii  v\\  iiim. 


TlliiMAs  .\i;l  INAs 


Tlic  SiiltliMth  niDfiiiim:  hroUc  wil  Ii  noiseless  cilm 

Of  li^lit  siilViisiiit;  Jill  1  lie  ('iiipyrcjiii. 

W'licri'  uiioDst  fiictcil  iiinvc  t  lie  wiiccls  of  (iod 

Amid  (lie  siiKiot  Imcss  of  ull  h.iiiiioiiics 

i''oi'('slia(l()\\ of  t  he  Ih'.i\ cii  of  pci't'ccl  fcst. 

Where  siiii  ;iii(l  moon  shine  not      nor  need  of  (  hem, 

l?iit  (iod"so\vn  ,!j:l(iry  is  llie  liuht   thereol'. 

A  sih  ('!•>■  mist  l.-iyover  Halsiim  Lake 

'i'hin  and  diaphanous,  of  soft  oulline, 

i-ike  that  which  gathers  in  the  vale  of  sleep, 

NVheii  al'tei'day  of  playful  happiness. 

The  childi'cMrs  drowsy  heads  the  pillow  pr<'ss. 

Ahove  the  mist,  the  i  I'ee  tops  in  the  clear 

And  rocky  heads  of  promontories,  iiare, 

Or  cedar-crowned,  stand  l)ri<4hlenin,ijf  in  the  sini. 

Like  islands  lifted  from  the  \apoiiiy  sea. 

A  hree/.e,  fresh  as  Aurora's  lireathin^,  came 

I'p  wit  h  t  he  morn,  re\ calint,'  a/.iire  spots 

Of  water     like  a  coy  m.-nd's  eyes  of  blue, 

That  Hash  with  sudilen  lifting' of  her  veil. 

And  sli'ike  you  with  their  beauty  throujjjh  and  throut,di. 

Tile  fij-rass  was  overwehhed  with  tiny  tents 

Of  spidi-ry  armies,  resting'  for  the  ni.u;id. 

The  hushes  stood  adrij)  with  ti;listenin,Lf  dew. 

And  dowers  that   l)lossom  last  and  are  not  spurned 

Hecause  Ihey  lahour  at  the  eleventh  hoiu', 

-And  (h'ck  (iod's  footstool  asking-  no  reward   - 

Immortelles  for  the  dead,  the  gri-ntiaii  hlue, 

Urit,dil  L>-ol<len  lod,  ;uid   late  foi<>;et-me-ii(>ts, 

Tiietiinest  and   last     ,y;ive  service  sweet 

When  all  the  rest  are  ptno  -and  close  tlie  year. 

Christ    loves  the  very  la,uij:ards  of  his  tlowei's. 

And  bids  them  sing-  in  choir  the  i-etiuiein 

Of  summer's  glorv  in  our  Forest    land. 

To-day  was  Sahhath     and  no  stroke  of  axe 
Kesounded  from  the  hollow  woods:  no  ci'asli 
Of  falling  trees  like  t  hunder  smote  t  he  earth 
Waking  the  echoes  far  and  near  :  t  he  smoki' 
iJose  noiselessly  from  smoidderiiig  fires,  to-day 
I'nfed  jimidst  the  clearings  :  while  afield 
The  ploughman's  chei'ry  voice  drove  not  his  team 
Of  pati(>nt  oxen,  midst  the  stuhhoiii  roots 
Of  new  hm-nt  land,  rich  with  the  virgin  soil 
Of  centiu'ies.     Nor  walked  the  sower  down 
The  steaming  furrows,  with  next  harvest's  seed. 
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I)('t'|),  fdrcst  still     l!,,-  ;il('iu'i' i.iy  (111  nil 

N'di'  iicjird  was  aii;j;lil  cxrcpl  the  insects'  iiiiiii. 

Or  note  of  liirds  :iiiii(l  llic  yellow  leaves. 

'I'lie  mill  wheel  i)y  the  {"'all's,  up  in  tlie  kI*''). 

Stood  idly  ill  Hieln'ook's  swift  undeillow. 

Nor  heard  was  screech  of  saws     nor  niill-stones  Iioars<' 

(irindinu;  t  he  sett  lers' corn,  for  bread,  well  earned 

iiy  sweat  of  brow,  that  turns  the  primal  curse 

Of  labour  into  lilessin.L!: :  as  our  jirayer 

_l''or  daily  bread  ,t;des  daily  up  to  heaven. 

The  l.ord,  who  hears  it,  ^ives  with  f,'racioiis  hand, 

And  only  bids  lieware  of  evil  leaven. 

.loliii  Ashby's  house,  broad-windowed,  on  the  lawn. 

Stood   like  a  talieniaele  for  the  feast 

Of  ( 'hrisl's  ('ommiinion.     Willing-  hands  had  decked 

its  timbered  walls  with  everj,n<'eii  of  lir, 

Kalsani,  and  cedar.     All  without     within    - 

Was  purity  and  cleanliness     akin 

And  next    to  ij^odliiiess     shown  by  the  si}i;ii 

And  miracle  of  water  turned  to  wine. 

I'poii  an  eminence,  a  lofty  stall". 

'I'all  as  the  hi^diest   tree,  redoubled,  stood 

HeariiiK  'i  llai;\  '■'•<1  <'toss  on  Held  of  white 

Our  nation's  symbol     emblem  of  her  ,nre;it 

\yide  Clirisl  ian  empire     first  in  war  and   pe;ice. 

Not  as  in  liattle.  streamint;-  mid  the  smoke 

And  roar  of  \  iciory  over  sinking;  ships. 

Or  in  the  xaii  of  chai'f^inic  armies  borne, 

l""lew  it    (o-day  :   but    like  a  do\-e  of  peace 

With  silver  wiiiij:s  crossed  with  the  blood  of  Christ  ; 

Most    like  the  symbol  was  in  heaven  seen 

[{y  Constantiiie,  that    famous  day  in  which 

Ho  coiKpiered     ///  Ihn- Sujni)  ~-\\\vi\\\\\\\i,  that 

Hy  righteousness  alone  do  nations  stand. 

No  otlier  sword  but  that  of  just  ice  ever 

At   last    prevails  on  eartli     it  is  the  law 

(«o(l  ^nves  the  nations     breakinij:  it  they  fall ! 

Not   to  t  he  jiroud  and  ,ii:odless,  and  unjust, 

Hut  to  the  meek,  is  earth's  inheritance. 

So  l"]nj^|;iiid"s  banner  Mew  to-day.  in  sign 

Of  Christian  empire,  over  Halsam  Lake. 

I']ye's  hands,  and   Hilda's,  all  things  liad  prepared 
Were  neeih'd   for  the  Su])pei'  of  the  Ijord 
Wine,  bread,  and  linen  finest  of  their  store, 
^^'hite  as  new  fallen  snow,     as  conscience  clear 
Which  Ciod  has  cleansed.     The  table  of  the  Lord 
"Was  in  an  up|)er  loom,  like  that  which  he 
Who  bore  the  water  pitcher  showed  the  men 
Were  sent  to  make  all  ready  for  the  feast. 
That  ui)per  loom  in  ,ti:ood  .lohn  Ashby's  house 
U'as  set  apart    for  worship,  and  to  ti'ach 
The  children  of  the  settlement     by  Kve, 
Who  daily  taiiiLcht  them     minjj:le<i  with  a  few 
Wed  chihlreii  of  tlie  fori'st  drawn  by  love 
()f  her  sweet  charity     all  fhiiiK^  I'oqiilred 
For  use  and  ornament  of  simple  lives. 
She  taught  and  trained  them  to  be  just  and  ti'iii' 
in  word  and  thought  and  act     to  lei   the  law 
Of  (Jod's  Commandments  l)e  their  rule  of  life, 
Whose  golden  rule  of  love  to  (iod  and  man 
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Is  cuif  ot  all  ifligioM  wdil  li  I  he  riiiiiic. 
.Man's  fdiicatii.n.  lackin^,^  these,  is  luiii^lit. 
Mowcvci'  I'icli  ill  scicMcc.  aiiii  in  \^n•^\ 
His  kii()\vli'(lp;r  linasi    itself,  liis  swnllen  vein 
Is  liciiit  (lestiiiyiiiK  wliile  it   k'hIs  the  Itiaiii. 

Tlie  people  ^'atllel•e(l  in  liy  families 

Im'oiii  t  heir  sparse  sett  leiiieiits  t'roiM  tar  and  near 

i-'illed  with  a  K'iad  expectance,  such  as  men 

\\  ho  hear  of  hidden  treasure  i-at^erly 

Seareii  after  it.  and  with  I'ejoicintr  (jud. 

iiy  land  and  water  came  tliev     s()me  on  foot 

'I'hi'onKli  foivsts  trackless,  hii'i  foi'  hlaz. d  trees 

.Marked  hv  the  woodman's  axe  to  show  the  way  : 
S()nie  in  tlieir  hoafs  came  coasting  np  the  lake,' 
U'ith  Hash  of  oai's,  or  sails  that  noiseless  crept 
I  pon  the  glassy  water.     Some  had  crossed 
i'lie  j,doomy  cedai'  swamps  hv  nari'ow  roads 
Walled  in  with  densest  thickets,  hrid^r,.,!  svith  lo"-s 
.\eross  the  pools,  and  thicklv  ovei'laid  "" 

With  niatted  honghs.  ami. I't  lie.se  unkempt  w Is 

I  he  first  rude  tiaciiif,^  of  a  Kin^^'s  liij^ii way- 
Fit  foi' a  royal  progress  I ly  and   liy  ! 
'I'lie  "triiKidd  ii)icN.si/(i,\i"\){  yorei 
Hoads.  hi'idf,^es.  mid   tiie  laiurs  defence,  restore 
In  tiiese  wild  woods  the  primal  duties  laid 
My  common  law  upon  the  .\n>,'liiin  race. 
When  nv<'r  sea  from  Scania's  belts  and  iiords. 
riiey  came  to  settle  in  tiieir  l-liiKlisli  shires  -' 
As  now  their  far  descended   iiro,t;-eny 
Spread  out  in  this  Dominion  of  t  he"  West . 

The  people  f^'athered  in  before  the  sun's 
(Jrand  dial  in  the  heaven  pointed  noon. 
Hilda  and    I-ac.  witii  hospital)le  (  aic, 
Provided  rest,  refi'eshment  for  them  all, 
W'ho  met  the  a^cd  sei'vant  of  the  Lord, 
\\  ith  greetiiiKs  fervent,  as  when  children  .see 
.V  long-mi.ssed  father,  at  the  door,  returned 
I-rom  yeai's  of  absence  in  a  distani  land  ! 

lie  stood  amidst  tiiem     Ki'i't'tcil  on  all  si(h-s 
And  fricetinjj;  them  in  turn     with   ^i'msj)  of  hands 
And  endless  (piestions     asked  and  answered,  full  ' 
Ol  Old   World  memories,  and  thiii^^sall  new 
lo  him  and  them,  imparted  mutiially. 
His  a^c  and  sihcry  locks  remindiMl  all 
How  deep  the  love  of  their  old   [yastor  was, 
\\  Inch  di'ew  him  over  sea  to  minister 
T()  tlieir  dear  souls  aKain     that  none  be  lost 
Ot  all  wiiom  he.  as  children,  hail   baptized, 
Iheii'  joy  was  great,  but  not  turn    Ituous, 
W)r  they  were  men  of  native  mood  aiistei'c 
-\V  ho  wore  not  on  their  sleeves  their  liearts'for  s 
Or  weakness:  siicli  the  temper  of  their  race. 
.Men  and  their  wives  had  t nulled  for  manv  a  mi 
Inweariedly.     Some  of  tliem  in  tlieii' arm's 
Ihen-  little  children  cairied-to  beiiold 
The  first  time  in  tlieir  lives,  oft  spoktwi  of 
l-int  neven  seen,  (Jod's  minister  attired 
111  .seemly  fr.nvn  and  stole,  reading'  the  prayeis 
iMom  tliat  old  rytlimic  hook  that's  half  divine  - 
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(idd's  Wind  its  Ifxiiiic     ill  (iiir  mullit'i'  li>n>,'iU', 
A>'rvii(lfil  uicilc  il  :  Ciiiiimci'.  I.iil  iiiicr. 
Ami   l{i(llcy.  dinl  tor  ii     jumI  in  I  lie  lljimcs 
or  iiiiirtynloiii,  lli.il  ^flnricnis  ciuidlc  Ii) 
W'liich.  !)>•  (ii»(l\s  ^M'ficc.  sliiill  iii'vci-  1)1'  pill  (lilt 
III  I'liiKliiiiil  lo  tlif  very  end  of  linic.* 

Tlic  iippci'  I'lioiii  witli  woi^liippcrs  wms  lillcd, 

|{iiii^,'c  ;it'lcr  ijiiii,')'  Ity   raiiiilio  tlicy  sjit 

III  liicii'  Itcst  ifiiniciii.  iifiil  mid   kept  witli  ciiic 

l'"ni' ciiiiicli  iiiid  Imlidiiy.     A  liMioii,  i  iim'. 

Tlif  cliifl'  adnniiiifiit  of  t  In- cuincly  wives. 

Whose  iiiili\c  liidinii  criivcd  im  liici  it  ions  iieli», 

i'^op  tliey  weie  pure  in  riic<'.  of  llijil  old  stock 

Of  Alleles,  fair  as  iiiiK«'lw     which  tlie  world 

Wins  hy  its  heanty     as  its  men  hy  jiouer. 

Their  pretty  childien.  rosy.  Maxen-liaired. 

Chisteied  alioiit  them,  of  all  oniaiiieiits 

Most  Iteaiiteous  were  and  hest  :  the  liiisliands  ^'lave 

111  their  demeanour,  sat  like  men  intent 

I'lKiii  the  serious  liiisiiiess  of  their  lixcs. 

They  s|>oke  in  whis|)ers  only,  as  their  eyt'H 

Turned  reverently  towai'dsthe  t;ilile  spread 

With  snowy  linen     where  t  he  cup  and  dish 

Of  silver,  heirlooms  of  .lohii  Ashl)y's  house. 

Stood  with  the  element,'-  o    bread  and  wine. 

The  sacred  syniliols  of  the  mystery 

Of  Christ's  Coiiimimion  of  His  flesh  and  Mood, 

As  they  rose  jjflorilied  and  made  divine  : 

Ills  all-redeeming  love  t  hat  lills  t  he  lie.irt. 

His  truth  ill  uiilii  to  those  who  liolily, 

In  His  rememhiaiice,  eat  and  drink  the  same. 

A  siinlieam  lh?'oiif,di  the  open  window  shed 

A  glorious  radiance  roiin<l  the  cup  and  dish 

Of  hurnished  silver,  till  they  shone  like  stars- 

A  revelation  of  the  Holy  (Jrail. 

The  very  (hdlest  ap|)i'eli"ended  that 

To-day  was  heaven  come  to  them  (jnite  near. 

Till'  table  maile  a  chancel  where  it  stood. 

Ill  that  plain  u|)per  room,  so  unadorned 

NVith  carved  or  cunning  vork.  and  east  or  uoitli  — 

No  matter  how  it  stood     for  evei-ywheie 

The  liord  is  eastward  to  His  worshippers 

However  they  may  face     hears  and  forgives  ! 

Wi<le  is  the  earth  "  but  heaven  is  wider  st  ill. 

And  (Jod  tlie  ()nini})resent  is  r<tuiid  all. 

The  aged  minister  stood  ui).  and  all 
Hose  with  him     as  he  read  the  primal  law 
Of  our  salvation  and  (Jod's  mercy.     •  When 
The  wicked  man  turns  from  his  wickedness 
That  he  hath  done,  and  doeth  what  is  right 
And  lawful,  he  shall  save  his  r^olll  alive.' 

The  spiritual  look  the  loving  voice,  the  tall 
And  saintly  pieseiice,  grey  and  full  of  years 
And  holiness    the  very  dre.ss  grown  strange, 

•  '  He  of  tjooil  coinvjfc,  Miislci-  liiillov,  and  ))luy  the  iiiaii  I  We  shall  today  \\\i\\{  sueh 
candle  in  I-;ii!;laii(l,  as,  in  (iod's  (irace,  shall  never  he  \»\\  o\il  I"  These  words  of  hiave  o 
Luthner  to  his  fellow-iiiarl.vr  at  the  slake,  were  tin-  niinhtiest,  in  all  their  resnlls,  of  anv  ev( 
spoken  in  Knt;land. 


tt 


fi  a 

Id 

ever 


• 


.11 


r.|.V.|/>/.|.v  IDVI.l.s. 

Oiii'f  Ml  t'iiiiiiliar     and  I  ln' ),'t'iicinii>  words 

( If  iiiir(iip)tlcii   liaiiiiniiy     awiikc 

A  Jli(Misaiid  iiii'iniiiics  iiilt'iisilicd 

or  Ik  line  and  kindred  in  t  licit'  nat  ixc  la  ml. 

'riif  lips  of  strong'  men  (jnivcicd     wonirn  ucpl 

l''of  very  ^dadnrss.  at  tin-  ^i-acions  words 

(  H'  1  lii'ir  old  pastor  in  tlii'sf  distant  w  ilds. 

W'lii'ic  they  had  conic  to  rear  llicir  virtuous  lionics 

( Jf  peace  and  industr>-.     The -.erv  ices 

Went  on  in  rliytliniic  \vord>and  prayers  that  iiicci 

'I'hc  piinial  needs  of  evci'v  hninan  ••  Mil. 

(lod's  word  was  read,  with  lilurK.v  and  psalms, 

hevoiitly  said  or  siiiiK  with  liarnmny 

Of  nieirsand  woincns  voices.     Ovei  all 

Mve  Aslihy's,  like  ail  aii^cTs,  (piiriii),'  rose 

Ahovc  the  (irjiaii's  notes,  and  died  away 

In  licaven's  portals,  where  her  heart  to-day 

U'ciit  with  her  souk:  such  Joy  her  hosom  filled 

'i'liat  even  Hilda  failed  to  ciMiiprehcnd. 

i'liidcd  t  he  prayers  appointed.     JOach  one  sat 
Still  as  a  stone,  exjiectanl  of  the  text 
Aiid  sermon,  which,  in  homiletic  wise. 
\ot  loiiK  hnt  weighty     heated  to  a  ^low 
Of  ardent  love,  with  ^^ems  of  wisdom  set, 
That  score  the  heart  and  ineinory,  they  ktiew 
Would  follow.     JMir  it  was  their  pastor's  way. 
And  always  had  been,  on  Coinniunion  day. 

'  .My  children  I'  cried  he     wit  h  ajipealiiiK  Imnd.s 

Outstretched  in  fervour,  after  many  tliinj^s 

Of  Kddly  exposition  of  his  text 

'  "  Do  this  in  niy  reineni  lira  nee  !"  childi'eii  whom 

-Mv  hands  have  held  hefoii-  the  font,  and  si^nied 

\\  ith  the  l)ai»tisiiial  cross     to  make  you  His 

liy  covenant  of  water's  cicunsiii^  si^n 

Do  this  in  His  remeinhrance     all  of  you  ! 

The  rich  and  )»oor     the  simple  and  the  wi.se— 

We  all  are  ecpially  in  si^ht  of  (iod 

Heirs  of  his  |iromises     and  poor  alike. 

Save  as  He  gives  us  gifts  of  His  own  grace  — 

And  pai'don  for  our  sins,  if  we  I'cpent, 

And  make  his  golden  rule  of  life  our  law  ! 

He  whom  no  temple  huilt  with  earthly  hands. 

Whom  not  the  heaven  cd'  heavens  cai'i  contain. 

Is  ill  the  fulness  of  His  (Jodhead,  I'ower. 

And  whole  Kedeniption,  in  this  lioly  .Vet, 

Through  which  we  know  Him  ;  as  lipoii  the  day 

When  he  arose  \iclorioiis  over  death 

The  two  of  Ihnmau.s,  and  He  the  third. 

Together  Journeyed,  and  the  two  knew  not 

The  Lord  of  Life   -until  He  entered  in 

Their  lowly  home    constrained  to  sup  with  tiiem. 

And,  in  the  breaking  of  the  bread.  Himself 

Made  known,  and  vanislied  from  theii'  raptured  sigiit. 

And  .so,  my  children  !  when  in  low  estate 

Your  eyes  are  holden,  and  yoin-  hearts  grow  cold    - 

False  lights  delude  and  faith  begiiLs  to  wane. 

Hemember  all  tho.se  brighter  moments,  wlien 

By  certainty  of  fjiith,  in  hope  iiiid  love, 

In  breaking  of  the  bread,  you  .saw  the  Lord  ! 
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AIiIkiii^'Ii  III'  Mill ish  lur  ti  lilt li-  wliilc 

\t'{  ill  a   lit  til'  vvliilr  .'iKtiin  you  .sec 

.Mni'f  lu'iii'  iiiiil  lifnr    iiiiil  your  Wfiik  liriiil>  will  ^inw 

St  nil  1^  ill  I  lii'ir  sitli-  (li'|ii'iiilt'ini'  uii  t  lir  I, on  I.' 

His  vsciiiis  Mink  ill  llnir  licaitN.  as  Apiil  siiuw 
Melts  sut'l  ly  in  I  In-  I'ail  lis  wanii  ticisoni.  when 
The  llanilteiil  sun  asciinls  the  venial  sk>'. 
Aiisteiely  then  repealed  he.  aloiiil. 
'I'lie  Ten  (  'ollllliaililllielits,  olle  liy  niie,  w  iiiiii    (iuil 
( hice  spake  iiii  Siiiai.  and  w  it  li  linger  wnile 
On  tallies  twain     as  now  on  foiistieiices. 
And  all  the  people  answered  with  a  prayer 
l'"or  iiierry     and  the  writ  in^^  ot   these  laws 
I'poM  their  hearts     to  keep  llieni  evcrniore. 

The  soleiiin  lite  went  on  ill  ancient  wist- — 
The  hread  was  saiiclilied  lo  holy  use, 
And  hrokeii  in  reiiienihrani'e  ol'  the  iiord. 
The  (lilt  was  hiessed  ill  I  haiikt'iiliiess,  that    lie, 
Who  shed  Mis  hlood  ol'  this  New    TestiiUH'nt, 
lias  shed  it  tor  redeinpl  ion  of  us  all. 
Then  re\  creiit  ly  their  pastor  jf  a  ve  I  he  food 
That  feeds  the  soul,  and  in  the  act  they  knew 
That  ('hrisi  dwell  in  their  hearts,  and  sanctified 
Their  lises  heiicefoit  h  lo  live  for  lliin  alone. 


A  silence,  only  hrokeii  hy  the  voice 

Of  their  old  [tastor.  held  their  souls  in  awe, 

As  if  in  presences  unseen,  of  powers 

( 'oinin  lining  with  llicni  in  the  s.icred  rile. 

Milt  while  all  felt  the  inllueiice.  none  heheld. 

Save  VWv.  the  \ision  of  angelic  forms 

In  shining  raiineiit     heaiiteoiis.  yel  diverse 

h't'M'aled  coiiiniiii^lin^  with  the  worshippers 

(iod's  minislers  sent  out  to  niinister 

To  heirs  of  His  siilvation.     Only  one. 

I'lve  Aslihy.  kneeling  motionless,  !ier  face 

rplifled,  with  clasped  hands  heiieath  her  chin, 

Heheld.  with  opened  eyes,  an.!   ''sioii  cleareil, 

The  inni'i'  world  of  life,  suhstantial,  real. 

The  siihstance  of  the  shadow  here  helow. 

That  lasts,  when  this  fades  out.  the  spirit  land 

Of  man's  true  ori^^in  and  last   ahode 

Around  us     in  us     and  (iod's  Kingdom  is, 

Where  are  the  mansions  of  eternal  rest 

l''or  those  who  love  the  Lord  and  do  His  will. 
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I'.ile  with  evpei  t  nice.  I'lve's  ama/.ed  eyes 

Heheld  a  ilood  ol   light  jioiir  in  a  stream 

l''rom  topmi'st  'le.'iveii     .iiid  amidst  it.  lo  ! 

A  golden  't.iii,  l)road.  sljiiifing,  ea.sj',  straight. 

Went  up  in  triple  Higlit     and  rose,  and  rose 

Higher  in  long  perspective  to  the  sky 

Till  in  the  effulgences  of  glory  lost 

It  vanished  mid  the  iieights  inaccessihle 

To  vision  and  to  thought.     Its  highest   flights 

Seemed  rarely  trod.     I'lie  inmost  Haradisi' 

Of  souls  snow-pure  and  white,  that  nevei'  sinned 

With  knowledge     hut  are  ii"i'fect  in  Ood's  love — 

As  hahes  who  live  and  die  in  grace     receives 

Out  few  ill  these  last  days  of  sinful  time. 
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Hut  olln-r  licii\  I'll- ii|irii     ^fluiiuio     \,i,s| 
Anil  cuinpi  i|icii>iv  (■  ii->  I  In-  iiiii\cc.sc 
Of  sliii.s  thai  fill  imniciisily.     In  tliof 
IJio.kI  ijiIiIc  I,'iiiiI>  .uhI  (uiiiiiiciiis  dl'  li^'lit, 
JMiii'Vff  ilw  I'll  (  he  xmN  |iiir^,'r(l  clean  id'  >in, 
Tlir  I, mil's  t'l-ili'i'iMi'il  I'liiin  every  iifitinn.  Iniij^iie 
Anil  |)ei)|ile  wniler  lleMVen.   W  llele  eiicli  ime. 
AccdiiliiiK  li>  Ills  Winks  (lone  in  llie  liesli, 
l''nr  silke  (if  (inil  anil  of    Ills  liKilteimsness. 
jfeieives  his  just  lewai'd  fufcver  mole. 

'I'lie  lo\v«'r  flJKhl  of  llial    ininioital  staif 

Of  K'llili'll  steps  that   leiiil  li.  iieavelTs  alMiiies. 

\\  lieie  eaeli  one  lirwls  the  path  Icids  to  his  own, 

\\  as  iiiri>iij,r,.,i  to-day  with  anK»'ls,  in  ini^jiil  lohes 

( M'  all  celestial   hues,  with   llowin^  hair' 

(Ml  (liailerrrcil,  .iriii  sarnlalleil   feet,  that  seerrred 

To  k'low  with  the  ^rnnd  tidirrKs  thai  thev  hore. 

|{eil.  hiire  or'  ^,'olden,  was  I  heir'  rich  attii'e. 

\\hile  some  were  dressed  in  white  with  I'rinison  frirr^,'i'd 

S.'iints  tirese  fronr  hi ly  t  r'ihiilal  iorrs  coirre. 

Arrd  niartyi'dotns     who  died  for' sake  oi   «'iiii.-,i. 

A  waft  of  air' came  with  them,  cool  and   pirr'e 

As  wind  mr  rrronnlain  tops,  that  lilled  the  room 

And  every  heart  with  i»realhof    holiness, 

Till  all  perceived  arrd   felt,  they  knew  not  how, 

111  toirch  with  heaven,  hr'orr^drt  near'  to  therrr  to-dav. 

Kye  still   knelt  motionless,  and   Hilda  looked 

With  wonder  what  mi^jlil  mean  the  sudden  chaiiK*'. 

Iler  face  of  niai'hie  purity  had  caiij,'lit 

A  k!<'\v  lis  of  Ihf  moiiiinj^'.s  dawning,'  red 

When  i'ldeiis  Clieruhini  witli  tlamin^'  swords, 

'I'hal  j,Miar'd  the  tree  of  life  from  touch  profane. 

Cleave  through  the  east  a  jiathwiiy  foi'lhesun. 

She  still   knelt  motionless,  with  linK«'is  clasped 

.Across  her  heart,  listening  in  silent   joy 

To  melodies  of  sweet  celestial  airs. 

Till'  hells  of  Kii'hy  Wiske  rinj<  out  aKniii, 

.\  louder  peal  of  silver'  chime  and  clang 

Xoiu' heard  them  else     for  hei' alone  they  rang. 

She  listened  eagerly,  hut  made  no  sign 

Save  hy  the  spirit.  '  Then  her  vision  el  'a red 

Still  more  and  more,  till  she  an  angel  saw 

In  sai)phii'e  rohe  and  golden  sandals  dressed, 

With  flowing  hair  that   heavenly  odours  shed  - 

A  sliining  one,  in  youth's  eternal  hloom, 

Who  swiftly  came  and  knelt  down  hv  her  side 

111  the  ComniuiMoii.     In  his  perfect    hand. 

Pure  white  with  all  good  works,  he  held  a  wreath 

Of  hlooming  roses  fresh,  jiiid  wet  with  dew 

Of  Paradise  upon  them,  which  he  |)laced 

With  loving  reverence  on  her  head     nor  knew 

She  yet  the  radiant  youth's  inimortal  guise. 

I  ler  eyes  were  daz/led,  and  slie  had  forgot 

Th.'it  spiritual  life  grows  never  old, 

Hut  younger  ever  in  tli'  eternal  home  ; 

Where  time  is  not      nor  age     where  only  love 

And  wisdom  till  the  soul,  and  heautifv  ' 

With  infinite  diversity  of  charni : 

And  those  grow  loveliest  wlio  longest  live. 
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Me  knelt   beside  lier,  t^loiiniis  in  torni 

And  hciiuty  l)i'ijj;li1  witii  iieu-iioiii  iiMppiness  - 

I'^or  he  was  oni' iiiid  found  celestijd  joys 

rnsatisfvinf^.  lacl<i?ij;  liis  heti'otlied 

And  eonntecl  lime,  i)y  iiotn's  nnnsi'ii  in  lieaveii, 

'I'ili  siie  slionld  ((inie.      \<\\{\  l()>t    in  ecstasy. 

Knelt   breathless  ;i(  the  vision,  wondering 

A\'hat  it  niij^ht  mean,  and  still  she  knew  him  not, 

I'ntil   the  a^ed  pastor  Itade  hef  take 

.And  eat  Christ's  body  in  the  Saerament, 

'i'he  anj^el's  hanil  touched  hers  upon  the  dish, 

v\nd  bv  the  broken  Ix'ead  was  instant    known  ! 


'I'he  veil  of  mist   that    held  her  eyes  was  fent 

As  by  a  li^htniiif;  Hash,  and  i'lve  beheld 

The  lovini^  face  of  her  own  liioni-l ! 

Out  of  the  de|)ths  of  heaven  he  came,  to  fetch 

His  bride  loiii;  waitint;,  and  she  lieard  his  voice, 

in  words     no  longer  fancy     cailinj.r  her  : 

*  Kise  up,  my  love  I     .My  fair  o?ic.     Come  away  ! 

The  llowers  app<'i'.r     the  singinj^'  time  of  birds 

is  come  -the  turtle's  voice  is  in  tiie  land 

Heaven's  gates  of  pearl  to-day  will  open  wide 

For  thee  to  enter  in— my  love  !  my  l)ride  !' 

.\t  that  dear  voice  slie  stood  in  s|)irit  up, 
-And  ifave  her  liand  with  pel  feet  faith  and  trust 
To  t;o  with  him  wlierexcr  he  would  lead. 
Aji;ain  the  l)clls  of  Kirby  Wiske  \".\\\\i  clear 
Their  aerial  cliime     anil  nearer  t  haii  befo-e — 
\  joyous  peal  as  on  a  marriaf^i'  morn. 

'I"ranstij<ured,  purilied.  set  free  from  bonds 
Of  earthly  life.  I'lve,  robed  in  blue  and  white. 
Stood  saintliest  amonjLC  the  shining  throiitj:, 
AN'itJ!  one  li.uhi  foot  upon  the  ,u;olden  stair 
i'repai'ed  to  y-o  witli  him  who  held   her  hand  ; 
A'et  lookint;  back,  with   pity  for  the  j^rief 
Of   her  dear  father,  who  her  lifeless  form 
Held  in  his  arms     of   i  iijda's  anj.cuish,  seen 
In  tears,  and  cries  and   kisses  of   despair. 
.\s  she  clunu,-  to  the  prostrate  knees,  once  i'lve's, 
Hut  bei'.s  no  lon,ti:er     in  t  he  ev-rmore. 
Confusion  reigneil  in  all  that  upper  room 
With  women's  cries     until  the  pastor's  voice. 
In  loving  sympathy  and  power  divine, 
invoked  a  lilessing  on  the  blessed  one. 
Thrice  blessed  in  dying  witli  tlie  Sacrament 
Of  Christ  upon  her  lips.     A  dove  Hew  in 
'I'lu   open  window     and  a  moment  sat 
I'jton  tlie  tai)le     as  i'lve  waN'cd  adieu 
And  hand  in  hand  with   iJonel  went  up 
The  golden  stair,  and  vainshcd  into  light  I 

Above  them  shone  a  star,  that  led  the  way, 
liikt   tliat  the  wise  nu'ii  led  to  lietldehein. 
While  troops  of  sliining  ones  in  wiixing  rolx's  — 
Hefore     iiehind     with  harps  and  clarions 
.\ttended  them  and  sounded   jubilees 
Of  silver  trumpets,  till   the  heavens  rang 
Chanting  tiie  angel's  song     when  Christ  was  born, 
Of  '(ilariii   in  (iIUns! nils  Dca.'' 
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U'itli  sonars  (,f  iiispiratimi  alw.-ivs  new 

In  hcucMlv  sp.-.Th,  whii-li  all  th,.  aMK<'ls  kii..\v 

.Not  Icaiiicd  l.y  painful  itcraiu-c,  as  nu-ii 

(Ml  .'MCt h  acip.in.  liu-ir  ni,,tii,.r  toiiKUc,  hut  known 

I   uoMKh  hivatlnnK.s  of  the     pint     as  with  fir,- 


I  cntccost     all  kiH'w,  and  spake  as  one. 
IhctonKiic  which  all  in  heav.-n  unch'istand, 

U  hich  I  anOnrc  hcaid  in  visi when  canirht  up, 

In  words  uiilawtnl  fofa  man  to  utti'i- 


L'KNVOI. 


May  closed  the  hook.     A  mist  was  in  iicr  cv.-s 
As  wlicn  one,  hn-athin^'  on  a  inirror,  dims' 
ts  l)nKhtness  for  a  moment  :   while  her  voice, 
Kes|>ondenf  to  her  mood,  was  full  of  iiilh 
Miut  verf,r,.,i  ,,ii  wisliin^  for  a  Kradons  death 
Like   hves,  who  fell  at  her  Redeemer's  feet 
t  rowned  with  the  roses  bloomed  in  Paradise. 

'I   knew,'  she  said,  'how  that  sw(>et  story  closed. 
And   never  thoUKlit  it  sad  !     To  he  beloved, 
Hetrotlud  jind  waited  for     to  leave  the  earth 


"I'K 


('laspinK-  the  hand  of  one  we  lovo  supreme 
\\  ere  life  not  death  !     (;  !  to  have  waited   lo 
I'oronem  heaven,  to  find  him  ulien  we  die' 
As  I    have  leai'iied  from  this  old   book  of  truth. 
tijuite  sure  of  tins,  one  would  not  care  to  live  !' 

•  Why,  .May  !    you  are  too  wise  l)v  half  to-dav  '' 

Kxclaimed  old  ( 'lilford.  snn'linjr. "   '  So  much  "love 

111  one  who  never  had  a  lover  !      Nay' 

Hlusii  not     nor  be  otfended  with  me     What  !  - 

"it  IS  not  so:--  and  nianv  love  you  I'"     Well' 

I  only  Jest.'d.     Sooth!  '  It  is  that  book 

(M  our  dead  poet  m.fkes  you  wish  that  he 

\\  ere  waiting  for  you     for  no  other  swain 

Like  hiiu,  will  ever  touch  your  heart   and   brain  ! 

.■May  pouted  f(U' a  moment     blushin^r  red 
•As  ■alvias.  to  her  temples     when  she  heard 
jlei- secret  fancies  so  turned   inside  out 
Hy  her  rouj,'li  imcle,  whom  she  pardoned  still 
I'or  truth  of  what   he  said.     V<-t.  woman-like, 
lo  sh()w  the  contrary,  and  giv.-  him  choice 
io  judK^e  h.-r  either  way.  she  answered  not, 
Mut  ))ressed  the  Ix.ok  more  closely  to  her  breast 
And  then  bejraii  to  sinj>:  bi  wilful'mood 
A  ballad  gay,  that  <l-ew  ;  he  ( 'Iioimis  up 
lojoin  111  the  refrai  ■     the  music  too, 
W.'treshed   by  rest  ;..,       MUfj^s  of  ale.  struck  in, 
.viid  every  thought  of  sadness  liruslied  away 
Like  duot,     and  so  r.jied  on  the  holiday. 
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UK  c'()\vl)i'll  tiMklcd  in  the  f^rass-gi'own  liinc 
lioiiiiy  is  tlu'  hi'ii'i'  husli.  hoiniicr  tlic  losc, 
As  i  went  siii^Mii^'  the  old  i-eFi-aiii. 

Honiiy  is  t  lie  Ijimci'  husii.  hoiiiiier  the  rose  : 
^Av'     .My  inilk-piiii  hriiiiKiirifj;  iijion  my  iicjid. 
AA        Hoiiiiy  is  tlic  I)i'ici  l)usii,  luninici'  the  I'osc. 
~ —     I  iiu't  my  i()\(>f.  and  to  liiiii  1  said  : 

Honiiy  is  tin*  l)i'i(';'  hiisii,  honint'r  1  lu 
.lust  now.  my  iov<'i' 1    it  woidd   l)c  unf  lir. 

Uonny  is  tiic  hi'ici  husli,  honinei'  tlu  r 
.Mv  lips  to  liiss  tliom,  if  you  siiould  da c, 

Honny  is  tiic  bi'iiT  'tusii,  hoiuucr  tlv;  lose, 
So  let  down  tiic  iiai's  and    Til  go  thr(  ugh. 

Bonny  is  tlic  hi'icr  husi,.  bonnier  tac  I'ose. 
And  do  not  kiss  mc  or  yo.'  may  ru  ■ 

Hoiuiy  is  the  hi'ici'  hush,  i  Munie'/  the 
l''oi'  you  shall  cairy  my  niilkii.f^-pail. 

Honny  is  the  Inici'  hush,  honniec  the 
To  the  old   t'arm-lio\ise  in  the  lilac  vale, 

IJoiniy  is  the  hiicr  hush,  honnici"  the  rose. 
The  moon  was  rising  among  the  stars, 

Honny  is  the  hi  icr  hush,  hoiniiei'  the  rose, 
Hcfoi'c  my  lover  put  u|)thchars, 

Hoiiiiy  is  the  hiicr  hush,  honnier  the  rose. 
l*'or'  he  ke|)t  me  talking  till  he  made  nu'  say, 

HoniiN'  is  the  lirier  hush,  honnier  the  rose, 
Tliat  where  is  a  will,  there  is  always  a  w.iy, 

Honny  is  the  hrier  hush,  honnier  the  rosi'  ; 
And  he  carried  my  milking-pail  for  nn", 

Honny  is  the  hricr  hush,  honnier  the  rosi'. 
As  we  walked  home  hy  the  tryst ing  tree. 

lionny  is  the  hrier  hush,  hoiinici'  the  I'ose, 
Singing  togethci'  a  roundelay. 

Honiiy  is  the  hrici'  hush,  ho'uiicr  the  rose, 
That  where  is  a  will,  there  is  always  a  way, 

Honny  is  the  hricr  hush.  Ixumier  the  rose. 
That  nigiit  my  true  lover  plighted  ine 

Honny  is  the  hrier  hush.  honuii>r  the  rose. 
His  troth  for  ever  and  will  mai'ry  mc  : 

Hoiinv  is  the  hricr  hush,  honnier  the  rose. 
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That  w;is  the  ballad  sung  in  wilful  mood 
Hy  loNciy  .May.  that  drew  the  chorus  up 
In  the  rcfiain.     She  laiiglu'd  as  girls  will  I; 
Who  mock  at  lo\  e.  unwitting  of  its  powt'i' 
Mow  to  some  happy  oui's  it  brings  but  Joy 
To  others,  wounds  of  ncNcr  ceasing  care, 
l-'roni  youthful  checks  will  brush  the  roses 
And  downward  droop  the  lips  to  smile  no 
OldClilford  liuighcd.  "It  was  not  ncctlcd, 
^'our  milkmaid  (littv  we  so  often  hear  ; 


High 
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more. 
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Wlicii  all  tli<-  west  ^'fows  rosy  as  Vdiir  cliccks, 
And  t lie  sliort  j^M-ass  is  soft  with  cariv  dew  ; 
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Wiiiic  tiuiii  th,.  pastiiri'.  coiik.s  the  svvi'i't  \m 
lifliiiul  tlu'ii'sliadows,  waikiii^r  slowly  hoine. 

Hi;  look.'d  at  .May  apiiroviiifrlv,  and  tiioiitr 
\\  itli  touch  of  pridi"     "She  is" of  uiv  own  k 
A  Kii'l  coinpact  of  sense  and  every  givic 
1  hat  makes  a  woman  (leai-desirahle; 
She  is  my  kin  my  all     niv  honny  .May  ' 
Her  mother  left  lier  orphaned  to  "my  care: 
lo  lov(>  as  my  own  daiiKhter,  for  mV  house 
Uas  daiijjrhterless,  and  dull  my  health,  iinlil 
.My  winsome  .May  brouKlit  to  it  childish  talk 
And  girlisii  tfaiety     then  was  my  mans 
Deep  iiatural  IoukIum:  for  a  daughter's  love 
t,{uite  ♦■'led  and  satisfied.     For  incomplete 
I  nfiirnisluMl  and  unsoothed,  is  he  wlio  ne'er 
Has  childhood's  .secrets  whispered  in  his  ear. 

My  .stalwart  son.s  had  all  hut  one  left  home— 
lo  seek  their  fortunes,  easily  found  in  thi.s 
Crood  land  of  plenty  and  of  promise  sure, 
lo  all  wMu)  earn  the  blessing,  it  is  given  ' 
To  hear  .May  talk  of  them  was  my  deligjit  : 
i  heir  names  andhoyish  hi.stories"^    and  me 
Slie  easily  persuaded  to  tell  more  : 
And  every  word  stored  in  her  meiiu.ry, 
Idealizing  it,  in  woman's  way. 

Six  .sober  lads  were  mine,  as  true  as  steel 
lii'ought  up  in  iiidu.stry  and  fear  of  (iod  •' 
Some  to  the  plough  lia've  gone  to  till  new  fields 
\\  on  from  prim«>val  woods  with  lusty  axe  • 
Some  .stand  the  pilot's  watch  on  our  great  lakes, 
Or  down  the  h)aming  rapids  .safely  guide 
I  he  broad  loose-jointed  raft.s,  the  yearly  spoil 
()t  our  vast  forests     dense     illimitable.' 
.My  younger  lads  had  drank  with  eagerness 
Mv  old  time  stories  of  the  people's  war. 
U  hen  Hrock  unfurled  our  country's  flag  and  called 
lM)r  men  in  its  defence,  when  all  rose  up, 
.\nd   mid  the  (hist  and  smoke  of  victory 
Smote  down  th<>  invaders    )f  the  Forest'  land 
Aly  two  young  lads  to  hear  the  tale  would  flush 
n  ith  martial  heat  and  pride  ;  and  when  our  Ouren 
(.od  bless  her!  called  for  men  to  go  and  take 
Sebastopol-  and  fight  for  Fngland.  who 
So  often  fought  for  us  ;  they  joined  tlie  ranks 
',;;   ">"•  (>iia(lian  regiment,  and  wreathed 
I  he  Mritish  colours  with  tlie  maple  leaf. 
.Viid  now  to-day  they  wear  the  royal  red 
And  sentinel  (Jibraltar  for  the  Queen. 

The  old  man  stopped,  and  for  a  moment  some 

I  nf>rokeii  words  moved  silently  his  lips 

"(io.l  l)le.ss  tlie  lads!"  and  then  :  "(iod  bless  the  Que.n  ' 

I  gav(>  tliem  to  her  service.  wi:;ingly 

.\s  I  served  her  my.self.     Wvv  ful  iir.'. 'wars. 

•'Vr  '"''tain  s  honour  and  oui' count  ry's  need 

U  ill  nevei-  lack  Canadians  of  my  kiii 

To  guard  lier  crown  and  empire't-vermore." 
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Miiy's  jollity  was  tor  ,m  inomciit  tlfislicd 
\\'illi  scpioiisncss     'twas  but  a  iiioiiu'ut,  wlicii 
Sliakiii^  lici-  lonK  black  liair,  in  sprightly  mood, 
li"i'  r'osy  t'ac*'.  like  smihcains  out  ot' flouds 
Dispart  in^  tlicni,  broke  out  in  radiant  smiles  : 
"And  now,  ^ood  niiilc  CiitTord  !'"  cried  she,  "  Pray 
I'ndo  your  censure  of  my  want  of  power 
To  win  and  weai'  a  lover  like  the  rest 
Of  fj^irls  when  pleases  us.     For  men  the  best 
And  wisest  of  them  ai'e  but  simple  thinj^s  : 
rnlearned  in  this,  to  read  a  woman's  heait 
Against  hei'  will     much  moie  in  her  despite 
To  win  her  love  who  shuns  the  fowler's  snare- 
Some  think  it  easy,  who  have  never  tried  ! 
Although  for  wcnnen's  wit,  I  ever  say  : 
That  wheie  thei'e  is  a  will,  there  is  a  way!" 

( )lil  ( 'lilTord  shook  his  head,  "  From  high  to  low, 

I'''roin  ipieeiis  to  b<'ggar-maids.  'tis  all  t  he  same  ! 

^'our  kingdom  is  your  birthright  in  our  hearts  ! 

And  through  our  hearts  our  hejids,  and  ht-ads  and  linnda 

^'ou  rule  most  regally.     So  now,  dear  May  ! 

Hule  ^»•hom  you  wih,  no  one  will  answer  :  Nay  ! 

'  ''    U  VvM  and  from  our  ^loet  cull  a  tale 

i    ..!  iits  this  hinnoui',  it  there  be  one  writ 

In  i'^ut  old  book  you  worshij).     Is  ther<^  one? 

\yi\,  iv/iow  it,  I  sh.ill  warrant,  bonny  .May! 

A  merry  tale  th.at  suits  t  his  holiday !" 

.M.'iy  flushed  a  little     frowned  and  smiled  at  once, 

Mei'  woman's  wit  was  kindled  in  a  flash  ; 

'I'hat  waiined  hei' up  to  mischief.      Down  she  sat, 

^\'itll  mock  importance  on  the  witness  stone. 

And  bade  her  uncle  listen  with  the  I'cst. 

Then  ran  slu'  seai'chingly  her  finger  down 

The  yellow  pages  ;  and  three  tinu's  she  hemmed, 

.And  from  her  forehead  br'ushed  her  di'ooping  hair, 

While  fi'olic-  lumioiu'  glistened  in  her  eyes, 

.And  in  the  flashing  dimples  of  ner  clieek 

'I'he  tricksy  si)rites  of  nu-rry  laughtei'  hid 

And  peeped  alternately,  like  swallows' eyes 

Out  of  their  nests  at  watchers  going  by. 

She  first  looked  up,  then  down  upon  the  page, 

'^riien  closed,  then  opened  it     as  if  to  say  : 

"  I  know  l)y  he.iit  this  tale  that  I  shall  I'ead 

And  do  not  want  the  book  :  So  list  who  may. 

And  you  shall  learn  how,  spite  of  yea  and  nay, 

A  clever  '-ill  of  Cioyland  h.ul  her  way." 


(Lhc  ili.u'lifCit  ^Hoon. 


(yiitliiri  (.iiici.M  of  llic  lliir\c>l,  in  fullorhccl  :iiiiiiiihi;iI  .•iriil..vnci'  ' 

Thou  lu-t  tlic  l:uMii  of  ili,.  ivapcr,  rli.^  iniii.lrri.  ulin  -iiili,.iv,rtl U-uiiiiL's 

Iwiniim  Mm.  (iiirnrl  ami  ,Ux\.u-.  for  coronal  wicaili^  ihroiiol,  (li,.i,-  tn's^os 
,(■(1  li,\  llicc  jo\fiilh  luiinc«ai(ls,  wilh  N|.oils  from  \\iv  stiiM,!,.-,  o',.r!a(lcii  ' 
I  asty  to  tl,,.  (I,.».s|,am;|,-,|  nua.low,  wlieiv  iiii.lci-  thy  .-pliMHloiii-,  the  .lancers 
.Mt-nily  ln|i  to  thf  mfa-,iiif  of  som;  iuid  of  iii|if  aii'l  of  lal.or. 

I'AH'l'    FIRST. 

WAS  Autnimi.  when  tlicdays  upon  a  time 
W'ci'c  waiiiiif,'  I'loiii  the  siiniliicr's  pci  tVcl  iiiiiiii' 
And  (Icci)  ill  August  sfo.xl  th,.  ycll,,\v  corn 
\i'\]n^  lor  tlic  icapcr,  on  the  iiioi'tow  moin. 
A  mile  of  level  wheat  and  waviiiir  mai/e. 
And  verdant  pastures,  met  t he  ea^'er  ^aze 
Of  two  yoMiifi:  yeomen,  come  to  claim  tlie  hand 
Of  Ada  (iay,  the  heiress  of  tiie  land. 
One  noi'th,  (  ne  south,  l»y  dilferent  I'oads  they  came 
On  love's  julventnre,  and  to  win  the  K"i>ie, 
A\  hicii  farmer  (iay  had  oddly  set.  to  test 
Which  of  thpiii  loved  his  lands  or  daughter  hest. 

Now  Ada  (iay  was  horn  in  Ci'ovland  vale  ; 

A  gii'l  just  iierfect  to  the  fin^r,.,."  |,;,j]^ 

J"'roni  top  to  toe  of  every  charm  jiossessed 

^^'hicll  woman  wishes  for.  and  man  likes  hest. 

A  figure  shapely -face  a  little  round 

With  constant  smiling;  waist     a  rihlMni  hound 

It  tight,  two  spans  ahont  :  li(>r  skin  was  fair 

As  silver  water  lilies,  and  her  hair, 

Kyehrows  iind  eyes  were  dark,  of  histr.-  full 

And  endless  witcheries  that  never  (lull  : 

Her  dress     not  silk     was  always  modish,  neat, 

And  showed  at  once  and  hid  her  dainty  teet. 

Well  shod,  well  stockinged,  ancles  triiii  and'clean, 

And  with  a  springing  instep  like  a  (pieeii. 

Fi'oin  nioi'ii  to  night,  her  lovers,  half  a  score. 

Said,  "she  was  cold  and  cruel     iiotiiing  more 

She  iieeded  them  than  heeds  Uie  w  ind  that    hlows 

rile  chatf  when  winnowed,  and  away  it  goes!" 

She  was  indeed  a  little  coy  and   proud 

Towards  admirers  of  the  iommon  crowd. 

^  t't  smiled  on  all  sometimes,  she  was  so  good. 

And  never  looked  as  if  she  understood 

\yhat  lovers  came  for.     With  extended  hand. 

She  turned  the  conversation  on  the  land. 

On  cornlields,  pjistiires.  flocks  and  hei'ds  and  all. 

Hut  on  herself,  not  once,  a  word  let  fall. 

If  you  were  liadly  smitten  and  uncapped 

When  in  her  iireseiice,  as  most  likelv  ha|)|)ed. 

Slie  killed  with  doiihtful  smiles     vou  never  knew 

llow  mischievous  her  eyes  did  look  at  you. 

^■et  wjis  she  no  co(piette.  to  flirt  a    part'. 

And  clie.al  a  lovei'  grjitis  of  his  heiirl  : 

Hut  generous. as  the  sun  that  shines  on  all. 

Mer  right  good  humour  he.amed  on  greiil  and  small. 

\\  ith  waiiiitii  of  welcome  g.ive  her  iian<l  ungloved. 

Many  she  liki'd  hut  only  one  siie  loved  ; 
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And  he  the  only  one  slic  scciiicd  to  sliiiii 
hlncdiinlt'r  wit li.     Altlioiif^h  lifi- heart  was  won, 
Slu'  was  so  coy  and  shy,  in  vci'y  sooth. 
She  woidd  nut  let  him  even  K"t'f<«  tlie  trnth, 
And  vet  Iteneatli  the  snow  of  looks  foihid. 
'I'he  liic  of  passion  was  disci-eetly  Ind, 
'I'ill  like  a  swift  toboggan  down  the  sliih's, 
Into  her  fate  at  last  tlie  maiden  glides. 

Old  faiinei'  (iay  hy  honest  thrift  was  lich 

In  good  hi'oad  lands,  and  sheep  and  cattle,  which 

Still  grew  and  nndtiplied.  in  field  and  fold. 

And  year  hy  yeai'  his  stockings  hnlged  with  gold. 

lie  ti'iisted  not  in  hanks     they  somel  imes  broke  ; 

He  was  his  own  safe  hankei-,  yet  when  stroke 

Of  sad  misfoi'tnne  struck  a  neighhonr     lire 

Or  Mood,  or  sickness,  mined  crops  that  hyre 

And  harn  left  empty,  he  was  first  to  aid. 

And  lent  or  gave  as  the  occasion  hade  ; 

Jint  rather  gave  than  lent,  for  so  said  he. 

All  that   I  have  is  (iod's  good  gift  to  me 

Wisely  to  nse,  hnt  not  to  make  my  own. 

Tlu'  treasnres  of  tlu'  field,  the  Lord  iilone 

Is  master  of.     And  tlms  had  farmer  (iay 

lOnoiigh  to  nse,  enough  to  give  away, 

And  oft  a  I'otmd  of  jiroverhs  he  wonld  chime 

liiki'  sleigh-bells"  jingle  in  the  wintei'  time  : 

'Waste  not  and  want  not."     "Sloth  is  .Satan's  rent." 
'It  is  loo  late  to  spare  when  all  is  spent." 
'Tl>..  honest  faiint-r  who  wonld  live  and  thrive 
'  i  i  imself  mnst  cither  hold  the  plongh  or  drive." 
'With  seed  to  sow  or  harvest  to  cut  down, 
'Mnst  eschew  idleness,  and  Jannts  to  town  ; 
'Nor  gossij)  ;it  the  inn  with  .lack  or  ,1111, 
'And  oidy  tipi)le  at  the  cider  mill. 
'A  yeoman  gets  by  indnstry  and  thrift. 
'Hnt  he  grows  poor  who  tries  the  sori'v  shift 
'Of  la/.iness,  to  livi'  npon  his  wits, 
' \  ragged  pauper  in  the  t'nd  he  sits." 
'Things  got  by  honest  labonr  stick  and  stay, 
'And  it  is  getting  not  to  throw  away. 
'And  yet  in  giving  wisely  is  great  gain, 
'(Jod's  paradox     ()ld  (Jains  made  it  nlain  : 
"There  w;us  a  man,  though  some  did  connt  liim  mad, 
'The  more  he  ca;-t  away  tlu'  more  he  had  !' " 
And  thns  the  jovial  farmer,  conscience  cleai', 
Lived  by  these  rules  .ind  prosperi'd  year  by  year, 
A  friend  ami  coniuillor  in  word  and  deed, 
Advice  and  hel|)  he  gave  to  iill  in  need. 

He  liked  to  talk  about  the  good  old  time 
When  all  the  world,  as  he,  st-emed  in  its  [n'ime, 
And  life  was  worth  the  living,  "  For,"  said  he  : 
"  Canadians  were  like  brothers  frank  and  free, 
(iood  men  and  trui>,  in  courtesy  well  met. 
W'hen'er  they  came  together,  for  the  debt 
Of  belli  they  owed  each  other  ;  none  wi're  strange, 
And  none  nnworlhy,  and  in  house  and  grange 
Were  welcome  all,  rect-iving  welc  )me  back. 
However  f.ir  we  travelled,  was  no  lack 
Of  hospitality  at  every  door. 
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W'lici'c  iiij^lil  (t"»'rl(Kik  us,  Mild  our  only  score 
Was  not  kiii^s  coin  :  luil  kiiiilly  words  to  stjiy. 
Or.  I'Diiic  .-i^iiin.  when  \\c  sliould  pjiss  tluit  w;iy." 

Tims  liiriiuT  (Jay  li\  cd  on  tor  inaii>'  a  year, 
Wich  liotli  in  wisdom  and  in  worldly  ^ear, 
When  like  a  prudent  man  his  will  made  he  ; 
And  A<la  his  sole  child  and  heiress,  she 
Was  to  inherit  all,  with  pots  of  j,'old 
Laid  hy  tor  dowry,  so  the  tale  was  told. 
If  she  would  marry  one  her  father  set 
Of  two  to  choose  from.  Ada  was  to  fj;et 
One-half  her  fortune  down,  with  house  .hkI  land, 
.And  plenishing,  and  all  things  to  her  hand. 
In  all  the  comitry  round,  the  richest  prize 
Was  ,\da  (iay.  whose  hiack  ;ind  s|)arKlinf^  eyes, 
Fair  face  and  figure,  men  admirin^j:  swore 
Were  worth  her  dowry  twenty  times  and  more. 

And  so  it  happed  when  his  intent  was  known. 

This  hiace  of  lovers  sauntered  u|)  and  down. 

All  hours  hetweeii  the  eaily  and  the  late 

And  always  stopjied  Itefore  tlu'  j^ardeii  gate. 

Mut  not  for  sake  of  dower  in  truth  did  they, 

hut  foi'  lu'iself,  make  love  to  Ada  (Jay. 

Sometimes  iiniti'd  in.  and  sometimes  not. 

They  talki'd  with  hei'  and  sighed,  were  cold  or  hot. 

.lust  as  she  pleased  to  warm  or  chill  them  ;  they 

Silt  ill  her  parlour  often  half  t  he  day. 

While  she  played  music,  sang  or  laughing  said. 

All  sorts  of  nonsense  running  in  her  head. 

flours  Hew  like  minutes  in  her  presence,  till 

The  one  forgot  his  farm,  the  one  his  mill. 

Their  work,  their  workmen,  while  tlu  harvests  call 

In  vain  upon  them,  they  neglected  all. 

l''or  sake  of  Ada.  wlu'ii  they  came  to  woo, 

Till  farmer  (Jay  dechired  :  "  It  would  not  do  I" 

"  He  hati'd  idlers  ;"  said  he,  "  .Men  of  sense. 
Who  with  a  woman  make  no  vain  pretence. 
Will  work  their  six  days  out.  in  daytime  hright, 
And  only  court  hy  moon  or  candle  light. 
On  Sundays  only  wear  hest  coats  and  shoes. 
And  walk  to  church,  wh(>re.  cosy  in  the  pews. 
They  turn  their  ])ray«'r-l)ooks  over,  and  forget 
The  text,  m-xt  minute  whispeiing  to  get 
The  place  from  her,  who  turns  a  willing  ear, 
And  only  what  the  parson  says,  cant  hear." 

They  were  two  iiiiinly  fellows  ;ind  good  friends, 
\\'ho  scorned  to  gain  unworthily  tlieir  ends. 
They  were  in  love  uj)  to  their  very  ears, 
.And  hoth  had  hopes,  and  hoth  alteriiatt^  fears, 
\-\n-  Ada  (Jay.  altliongh  her  mind  was  set 
On  which  she  liked  tiie  best,  you  could  not  gi't 
I'^rom  her  a  word  or  sign,  to  show  tlu-  way 
ller  heart  inclined,  and  neither  ni);.:t  nor  day 
Could  one  or  other  of  them  feel  assured, 
Whether  his  fate  was  to  he  killed  or  cured. 
When  Ada  married,  which  would  he  the  guest 
Or  which  the  bridegroom  ?     IVojile  said  with  /.est 
And  tasteful  lips,  "The  chance  wa.s  two  to  one 
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Tliiil  slif  iiiiKliI  JiK  tlicm  ludli,  cic  she  IukI  iloiic. 
And  llicii  look  I'oiiiiil  tlic  ((iiiiitry  cvfiywlicic 
'I'o  fiiitl  II  l)cll('i'  iiKiii  if  imc  was  tlicrc. 
I'lacli  plater  sjiyiiiji  I  his.  drew  up  an  inch. 
W'il  h  nose  in  air.  and  I  huii^lil.  "At  si  id  i  a  pincli 
W'liy  niii^ht  not  I  lie  lie?     In  lu'lcr  hands 
('(inid  iii>\'ci'  fall  the  chainiin)^  Ada's  lands! 
And  I  could  sjiciid  her  money  with  the  Itest. 
Were  Ada  (iay  iiiy  wife  and  all  the  rest  y" 

l!ul  t'arniei' (iay  had  ot  her  lish  to  fry, 

And  knew  well,  wlio  was  who,  and  wiiat  to  try 

'I'o  setlli'  Ada's  balancing;,  iiiid  make 

Her  steady  as  a  rock  for  Kandal  itiake. 

Now  Kandal  IMake  was  act  i\'e  as  a  hare. 

,\nd  strong  of  lind)  and  purpose  as  a  liear. 

(iood  natured  very,  ^ood  at  work  or  play. 

And  I'cady  for  advent  me  any  day. 

He  was  hesides  (piile  rich  in  house  and  ^oods. 

Uroad  lields  well  idled,  oichards  and  nohle  woods, 

Vi\\  oxen,  Iioises.  sheep  and  all  the  clack. 

Of  fealher<'d  fowl,  of  wiiich  he  had  no  lack. 

^'es  !   I{anda!  Mlake  deserved  tlu'  hliies  ,ind  reds. 

Of  ribbons,  won  at  fairs  for  t  horou,u;libreds, 

In  bulls  and  horses,  beat  in^  Smit  h  and  .lones— 

A  farmei'  to  the  marrow  of  his  bones 

And  all  he  wanted  to  complete  his  life. 

Was  Ada  for  a  helpmeet  and  a  wife. 

IJiit  Ada  had  her  fancy,  and  a  will 
'Vo  lind  a  way  to  what  she  wanted,  till 
Sweet  as  slu'  was.  and  affable  in  six-ech, 
No  lover's  craft  or  art  could  ovi'rreach 
The  pretty  heiress,  who  had  formed  a  plan 
To  pu'ase  liersi'lf  in  pi.kin^oiit  the  man 
Who  was  to  wed  her  :  although  farmei'  (>ay 
^\'as  ])lanninfi;  out  for  her  another  way. 
"  If  Kandal  Mlaki'  be  his  lirst  choice."  she  said, 
"'Tis  Simcoe  Lake  alone  whom  I  sliall  wed! 
Him  and  none  else,  unless  I  change  my  mind, 
Whic'li  is  the  i-ight  divine  of  woman-kind." 

Now  Simcoe  was  a  yi'oman.  handsome,  slim. 

Lithe  as  an  Indian,  and  as  stiaight  of  limb. 

With  hair  brown  as  an  otter's,  foot  as  spry 

As  ever  drew  a  girl's  admiring  eye. 

(iood  natured,  clever,  lich  in  evei'v  way, 

Ihit  he  felt  not  (|uite  suri'  of  Aihi  (Jay  : 

More  deep  than  he.  her  secret  Ada  hid 

In  her  own  bosom,  sometimes  half  forbid 

His  suit,  and  tiled  to  look  a  little  grim. 

That  he  might  not  be  sure  she  favoured  him. 

If  too  successfully  she  |)layed  lu'r  part. 

And  Simcoe  took  her  coldness  much  to  lu'art. 

She  prayed  for  thunder,  or  some  odd  event. 

To  show  him,  without  telling,  what  she  meant; 

Wished  she  could  tmnble  in  the  lake,  abtiut 

Waist  deej),  when  he  was  by.  to  null  hei*  out, 

Or  wi'i'cked  together,  each  the  other  savi' 

I'pon  a  desert  isle,  where,  in  a  cave. 

A  hei-mit  lived,  who  otfered  out  of  hand 

To  marry  them,  soon  as  llu'v  touched  the  land, 
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Ami  they  (•..iiiplicd.  ;in,|  so  in  tli.tl  odil  \\i,v 
<)t  (liiy  (Ir'Cimis.  ofi  u.is  iii.-inicd  Ad.i  (J.iy,' 

•Now  SiMlCDc  Lake  was  of  the  -nod  (dd  slock, 
<      lnn-(  i.iiadiaiis  liim  as  i^raiiitt'  rork  - 
JM  itiii'cst  lilood  uitlioiit  a  sin^dc  stain 
riiat  dark. Ml. 'd  l)y  a  drop  his  loval  vciji; 
{roiiKliI  ii|iand  mu'f  invd.  as  a  "sacred  IhinLf. 
II  ti'ar  of  (iod  and  Iiomoim'  of  llic  Kini,'- 
In  his  Inrcralhci'sdav  when  r.-hcis  set 
Ihc  ContiMcnl  in  llani<'s.  and  foiiKhl  to  >,'(■! 
ny  I'ank  secession    and  the  Kw  -iiv's  fall 
i"or  Ihen'ownselves.  the  heritage  of  all  :' 

Aiid  when  the  land  was  rent  \y liiilain's  side 

A  huiK  red  thousand  of  thi-  pick  and  pride 

1)1  all  the  Continent  rose  up  and  went. 

.New  l*ilj,n'inis  exiled  into  hanishnient .' 

A  hiindivd  MiiiiJloirrrssiuUHl  and  niKlit  and  dav 

J  he  nol)lest  ot  t  he  count  rv  i)ore  awav 

o  newer  Plymouth  rocks     moic  hiest  l)v  (i,.d 
Ihan  I'l.ritan  or  Pilgrim  ever  tiod. 
Northward  and  Kastward  went  I  hey  hravelv  on 
.Some  laid  the  deep  foiuidat ions  of  St.  .John"- 
Some  planted  in  New  Scotia's  vales  of  jr,,|d,  ' 
A  new  New   KuKlfHid.  nohlei'  than  the  old. 
I  he  hroad  St.  Lawrence  and  the  waters  deep 
()l   hlue  Ontai'io  welcomed  them.     While  leap 
J-or  vei'V  joy  iNiaKara's  tameless  Hoods, 
lo  Kiyct  their  cominj,^  to  his  ancient  woods. 
U  isely  and  well  they  lahoured  to  create 
I  he  tahric  of  a  vast  and  loval  state 
(•onfedeiate  with  the  Kmpiie     heart  and  will. 
ihrouKh  years  and  centuri..s  -rowing  RiMnder  still. 
And  thus  .lid  th.^y  restore  a  hundred  fol.l, 
111  their  new  lands  the  losses  of  the  .)ld. 

Of  that  K'H.d  stock  came  Sinicoe  Lake.     His  homo 
Hroad  fiishion.'d  hy  his  father  in  the  coinhe 
(  f  tw-o  lowhills.  -Th,.  Place  of  Oaks"  was  call,.,!  • 
liroad  window.-d,  and  veraiKhul.  and  well  walled    " 
I  poll  lis  timhered  Kiil>I<'.  carved  fair. 
"I-ear  (io.l.  honour  the  Kin^',"  sl.>od  lettered 
1  \yo_ generations  had  heheld  the  k1.)w 
Ol   fiery  summer,  turn  to  wintry  snow, 
Kude  nature  chaiiKe  her  .)l(l  prinieval  face 
n  savap"  wo.xls  to  cornfields     room  and  space 
I'or  flocks  and  herds  t.)  Kia/e  in  pastures  <rm'n 
\\  here  ran  a  l)r.)ok.  out  of  a  wild  ravine. 
And  turned  the  wheel  of  an  old  dustv  mill 
Jhat  clacked  and  rumhled  half  way  up  the  hi:,. 

Though  nature  chaiifred  chan^red  not  the  hearts  of  i^ol 
U  ho  in  the  "  I'lace  of  Oaks"  kept  as  ..f  old. 
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A  roomy  cliamher  for  the  wea.  ,  h...,.,, 

U  here  imne  unwelcome  came,  who  st.mped  to  rest 

1  he  royuiK  Indian  or  the  yeoman  known. 

Kinsfolk  or  strangers,  all  alike  sat  .h)wn 

At  the  hroad  tahle  diapered  and  spread 

U  ith  linen  white  as  snow,  to  meat  and  bread 

Ut  imrcvst  wheat,  and  dainties  such  as  none 

Hut  our  ("anadian  housewives  make  alone. 

llien  .liter  siijtjier  hy  the  ro.iring  lire 
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Of  wiiilfi'  In^s  what  talcs  and  snii^s  iiispiic, 

or  W'ollV  and  Sinicnc.  and  llii-  ranK<'i'  hand 

Will)  canH'  wit  h  Unl  h-r  to  I  his  Inicst  land  ! 

(>!•  haply  in  t  In-  j^lorious  snninicf  nights 

Urtni'c  till-  Ix'd-linii'  slais  put  up  Iht-ii'  li^^hls, 

St  ii'trlicd  math  tlicoaks,  tiicy  talked  the  Imins  away 

With  chct'ilul  stniifs.  nnxt'd  with  lust  ir  play 

Ol'  cuunliy  hurnoui-  tu  the  uccasinn  pat. 

HiU  ot't  in  f^iavi'i  moods  ((ins  fi'sinK.  sal 

In  judKinrnt  on  the  pr*-srnt  and  thr  past  : 

Ami  t'\cn  the  Inturt',  holdly  iht'>'  I'oifcast. 

Sonif  had  hct-n  pioneers  who  searched  the  woods 

l*'of  their  fresh  tieasines.     Some  hail  hraved  the  Moods 

Of  foanun^,'  rapids.     Others  from  tiie  cold. 

Dense  wintry  forests,  with  advent uics  Ixdd, 

iSou^ht  spoil  of  nd^htN'  f^aine.  the  elk  and  hear. 

While  olheis  told  of  lands  fai'  distant,  where. 

I'lnoused  as  yet  from  t  heir  |(iimeval  rest, 

Hhie  skies  and  |)raii'ies  sinndiei'  hi'cast  to  hreast  : 

Lands  which  one  day  would  wake  us  from  the  dead, 

And  U'vi\  the  hun,t^r>'  world  with  meat  and  hread. 

Their  ndnds  expanded  thus  with  hroad  survey 
Of  our  Dominion  t^rowinj^day  hy  day. 
And  the  still  grander  I'lmjiire  throned  and  crow  ned, 
Which  links  it  to  the  woilds  remotest  hound. 

'IMiat  old  Canadian  home,  like  many  more, 

I'reserscd  its  own  traditions  :ind  the  loi'e 

Of  history,  icIatiMl  with  a  clean 

And  truthful  tongue,  of  all  things  that  h.id  been 

The  |)refj;nant  cause  of  loii^  iind  an^ry  jar 

The  revolution,  and  the  s|)oil  and  wai' 

That  haselv  ndngled  in  the  j^reat  dehate 

Of  principles  in  our  Imperial  state. 

And  maknifj;  two,  where  one  had  heen  hefore, 

\\'renched  ruthlessly  apart  for  e\cr  more. 

Old  heirlooms  valued  in  that   houst'  were  found, 
The  fathei's  sword  hun^  on  the  wall  new  hoimd 
With  f^ai'lands  once  a  yeai'.  in  honoui  due 
The  loyal  soldier  who  had  worn  it,  true 
To  Kiiif?  and  country.      Deeds  and  i)apei's  >;i'('y 
Of  old  Coloiual  lands  were  stowed  away 
In  anticpie  drawers,     ("omndssions  with  the  riiijj; 
Of  maitial  life  upon  them,  which  the  Kinjj; 
Mad  fjfranted  to  tiieir  race,  who  one  and  all 
Were  evi'i-  ready  at  the  trumpet's  call 
To  go  to  hattle,  full  of  pith  and  power, 
Stout  yeomen  who  turiu'il  soldii'rs  in  an  hoiu". 
Who  left  the  plough,  ami  gun  or  sword  in  hand. 
Met  all  invaders  of  theii'  native  land. 
A  Hag  of  silk  deep  hlue  and  crossed  with  red 
Was  drapi'd  with  care,  and  ui  an  alcove  shed 
The  ladiance  of  a  glorious  past  that  hlcnt 
Our  country's  fame  with  Lincoln's  legiment. 
The  woi'd  "Oriskany,"  in  hroich'ied  gold, 
R(!Corded  honours  won  in  (hiys  of  old. 

Meside  young  Simcoe's  (h>sk  wei'e  hooks  a  few. 
Not  ricidy  hound  hut  pi-iceless,  w  hence  he  (hew 


((I 


'I 


i 
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My    riV(|m.|ll     IVihlillK..tlll.Tll,,i,TM    lulV 

.\ri.l  hll  tlir  u..il,|  uith  |.r..K,.,,v  s.il.lji,,,.. 
A<'.'Mliu;.v\v..,i.;iy  u,.i(  1..  sr,.  t  h.-ir  ,„,u  ,.,■. 
Hill  11  will  <•..„„.  sii,,.,.,st  I...  .\ln..'sl!;,\v,.r. 
I.  S|,,,k,.s,M.,,r    .Miltnll.   |{,M-.,|,.  .•iM.I  ll„.   linnk 
Ul    lM-<.ks         ■,)(ls,,UM       Wll.M.v.T  Willi, 111    Innk. 
Sll.lll   llNil   ll.C  K<>l(l..f   lli.vili.ll.  .-lloiK' 

.M.iliiN  ..llniil,.  |J,|,.||iinM  ,ui.l  Onyx  s|.,in.. 

A  .l|m,uhlrrnr  ih,.|„„,s,..  with  |.,Mcil  ,,,r... 
11,1(1  |MiMlc<l  skiHiilly  s.uiir  picliuvs  II,,., V 
^iiiicoi.jtiiji  i{,.,„k.  I„.,',,i,.  ,,„.,|  and  Kr'jin.l' 
','"'    ••"/".i.rnn.l  I  h-lV, ..!..,•  ,,f  th.-laii.l. 

<T  tiltll.Ms  wise     l,fi'  li,(.||i,.,'sc civ      f.icr 

-•1;    Hll''rki.,dii,.,.ssnnd,nHl,...,,.dK.M,.'.   • 
I    ol.l  (  ol..lil;,l    l.ivcli,,^],,  tli,.,|.-,VN 
IJctoiv  the  (l,.|iiKi'  i';iii,c  of  imli(|Uf\v,iys. 

A  l;ili(|sc;i|ic  t( r  ,i,,,(   ,ii;,j..slic  y-,„.^,. 

U  li.;'v  ii|.;,,i,|  ,|(.wii  tl„.  stlv;m,  „i„i  nUlv  r.,,,.-,. 

,  W^""-',^     N-"'*'    """''■    l"'^'     ""^'    '■"'•'-  V    "■•ills   ' 

<>l    vviid  .Ni.'iKar.i'si.aKlc  li;uiiil...i  halls; 
I  li.il  sa\a^'<■  s..iilii,|,.  \vl,(.iv  foi.l  i,(  mail 
\\  alks  wanly,  and  scMoi,,  as  it  can. 
I'orlln.iVll  ialll..si,ak..,slilll,auiit,sll„.,r|,.„ 
And  l>it,(,dsaiid  iia.sks  in  many  ;i  sK.ny  di.,!. ' 

Aiintlirr.  was  a  (iivcian  tdfl,  intmi 
\\  nil  M'livciinKlipand  ry...  ui,  llic-vcnl 
n\  son,.,  tr,.,,,,,!  I  ,a^,',.,lv  of  S,.|,||,„.|,.^ 
Anancicnl  (hmcli  in  I'iiiKl.iii.l,  ..v.t  sras 

Ki'vcrcd  as  Ihc  old  ciadl.'  of  their  larr  — 

>  poll  I  hr  wall  lomid  anahi(li,,K|.la<v.' 

I  li«-  old  !•  ivncli  t  horns  doiiiiinjr  ,  i,,.!,,  ,,,|„,^  ,,,■ 

III  rustic  i.oitraiUiiv  were  also  seen 

Anol  her  showed  the  verdure  of  the  sprinLr 

,V  '."'.  ""  l""i,s  <'!'  \vil(l  piKcniis h.-  wiiiK. 

I>nt.  Ill  the  place  othonour.  was  the  Kin^T 

Xow  evening  came  which  melted  im,,  ,,i,ri,f 
.\IH      hat  III  iiini  was  swallowed  up  i.v  hri-ht 
Aii.l    lun-ry  stars,  that  sjlnillv  l.-oke'd  down 
111  solemn  .lud-nieiit.  u  ithoiit  Miiil,.  ,„■  tv,,wii 
OrsiKii  or  wondei'.  that  miKht  hai.lv  show      ' 
A  consciousness  of  human  lil'e  helow. 
llu-  wind  had  fallen,  with  no  leaf  astir 
/..'.''.  "'^'^  ""'  "''■  '■'''\''  \\i"i  ••ndless  chiri' 

.  !."''';;•;  '''!'"•"'""'"■•''•  ■i'"'  "><'  niKhi 

;,:    '"■'■  l";^  llashiiiK  IhrouKli  the  summer  „io|„ 

Ihese    hiiiKs  provoke  to  sleen.  and  tolheirl s 

Mousehold  and  kiu'sIs  reti  ■  nth  s,.hei-  heads 
.V.learm.,^,,,.,!,,.  „„„.,.,,,.  ; .  ,.t,,i„  ,i„.^  '' 
Vu)(t  tor  111,,  moriuw  cares,  as  fo,'  to-day," 

IN  ri:i{i.rm.;  Tiiiun. 

Thus  far  May's  tale.     Son,,.  ,.a|l,.d  ;,  halt,  to  think 
Some  look.Ml  ,p„t,.  wisely  rouii,!.  ami  with  a  wii  k 
()l  approi,;nion  said:  "It  is  a  talc 
Quite  homelike  and  as  rustic  as  a  rail." 


(I) 


»)  <'.i.v  i/)/.i.v  invi.i.s. 

"'I'ln'V  likcil."   Ilic\   siiiil.  ■•;!  stni'V  told  so  plain, 
AImiiiI  I  liciii-t'h cs,  not  ci-.tlcN  liiiilt  in  Siiiiiii. 
Kill  |iii'kr(l  n|)  liy  till'  HkIiI  "I   *'<'inniiin  ilay. 
A>  trt'ii^nrc  (rove  u|Min  tlif  l\in>;:'>  liiuliw  av. 
Wln-ii'  I  hey  i-unld  >liiiii'  in  cvri'y  li(>|i>-  and   joy, 
'rill'  |>iici'>  MinK  ir\calcd.  wiiliuul  alluy," 

Old  (  litVdi'd  lislcni'd.  as  .M)iy'>  it-adin^j  s|M'd, 

Ills  I'ars  luiik.  kindly  in  (•■•nli  untd  sin-  sjii«l. 

liis  cyt's  wn-c  stcadlast.  Ullrd  wit  li  dcfp  c  nntcnl, 

W'licii  she  sjiakf  of  the  liincoln  ic^inirnt. 

W'hi'i'f  he  had  woi'n  a  ■M'r^,n'ant's  sii>li.  jind   t'oii^ilit 

As  t'vcry  liiir  (  anadian  did.  and  oiii^dil  ; 

lint    far  loo  niaidy.  Iir,  foe  hoasl  or  pr.'iisi' 

Of  his  own  dcrds  in  llio>.c  hrroic  da>s, 

^'on  wonlil   have  known  iiini  lon^''  and  well   ht'torc 

^'on  li-ariii'd   ii'oin  him  how  many  wonnds  he  horc. 

Sonic  still  inilicali'd  iind   painful,  yd    no  trace 

Of  discontent  was  on  his  manly  faci-. 

'I'll  learning',  though  he  made  lint  small   pretence, 

l>_\-  nat  me  he  was  gifted     full  of  >en>e 

Had  stJidied,  profited,  and  come  to  know 

l'"roni  life's  e\ iierience.  more  than  hooks  ciaild  show. 

lie  liioke  the  thread  of    .M.ay's  prttelided  I. lie, 
And  f;;iil>'  cried.  ••  N'oii  c.irry  too  mm  h  s.ail, 
.My  pi'.'.ty  May!     Vonr  story's  all  afloat 
And  diiltini^  seaward  like  ,i  fisher's  hoat 
Hlown  from  t  he  shore     to  lose  wit  li  IdiK  <lelay 
'I'he  market  for  your  li>li.      A  sin^de  day 
Will  spoil  its  freshness     and  yiairstoi'y  here, 
I  don't  rcnieiiilier  it     w  it  h  eye  oi' ear. 
I  doiilit  onr  poet  dieamt  it      and  that  >'ou 
l''or  our  aniiiseiiietit  only  dream  it  too  ! 
Hefore  it  ends  your'  hair  w  ill  he  uncniled 
,\nd  Ada's  w  ooin^  reach  t  he  ol  her  world." 

.May  wit  ha  rosy  hhisli  unruflled  said  : 
"  |)ear  riicle,  do  not  judxe  wliv  maidens  wed. 
.And  lon^  or  short  the  tale     slow,  fast  or  coy. 
Or  laliyrinthine  as  the  walls  of  Troy 
^'ou'll  find  as  all  'oads  lead  to  i.oiidon,  this 
Will  surely  lead  at    last    to  wedded    iiiiss. 
And.  Ada  (iav.  and   he  who  is  her  choice. 
Will  underne.ath  the  h;ir\e',   moon  rejoice." 

.M;iy  hit    her  lips  in  i  \  ei  y  ])retly  sh.ape. 
To  keep  t  lie  laii,u;lii  ef  in  t  hat   would  es(;i|)e  : 
iVnd  spoil  t  he  mischief  she  was  lient   to  do   - 
.And  -^"t    licr  ci'owd  of  listeiiei's  laimhiiiK  l<><>. 
.She  stood  \ipon  her  seat      the  witness  stone 
And  m.ide  her  hustiii),^  whaf  had  heeii  her  throne. 
"This  tale,"  s.iid  she.  "I  readout  of  tliel)ook. 
Out  of   it,  mind  !"  and  then  she  ^;i\-e  a  look, 
llalf-miscliie\ oils.  ;ind  tried   in  v.iin  to  frown, 
And  turncil  I  he  p;i^-e  jidroitly  upside  down. 
"  \o\\  now  shall   lie;ir  wh.at    poet  never  writ 
Hefo'".'  '.>••  since,  of  woman's  ready  w  it. 
To  win  till  man  u  hom  she  resolves  fo  wed. 
And  lose  t  he  one  she  wants  not      spite  of  dread 
Of  guardian  s  preference.     This  tale  will  show 
That  love  is  his  ow  n  judge  much  !)ettei'  so  ; 
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''  l.\  I///  i.v  ih)i  IS 

Ami  (l.uiiuli  l>liri<lrn|,|,..l  |„.,.,„  ,|,,,,lv   ..•». 
>\  Inch  IS  tip.  i,|,..i>..iit...si  r,„'  liiin  fiii.rii,,.." 

Till-:    IIAWVKST  .MOON. 

I 'A  in-  s|.;(  uM), 

"  Iriciill:c  iMcuiliii   (. ii-  «\h.|.,- 

Ohl  f'iniu.|(iay  was  j,,lly  ,•.>!. is  „,M,,c. 
I'irsli-|;ic,.(l  anil  always  sniiliiin,  as  iMTaiiic 
A  ycciiiaM  will,  iwutnii,...  ,,r  w..||.,|,,uv.|  la,,.! 

roa.l   ,1,  II,..  SI,,, si, ,11,    Iviliuin  his  |,.',,„| 
\\  ilh  i.lh.M'  I,, lies  li.'v.uiil  i.r  r,.,vsi  I  ,j,. 
riial  ..v.MTai,  tl,.-sl.,|„..  ,,|  hij^ri,  |{,.|.,i,, 
\\li.'iy  hiiKliI  ()i,la,.i,,s  wal.Ts  i„  lull  vi.nv 
l»..iii,<l  Ihc  Ik. ,,/.),,  will,  a  hell  ol'   hh,.'- 

\l,...l  li..i,lsa,,.irall,,ws    ,,,,.a,|,.ws.  ,,ast,,,,.s^,,,,,, 
N\  111,  Hocks  aii.l  luTils  at  ii,|,.rvals  w,-iv  s 


i'.'aih  si.l."  a  hiook.  whcc  . 


clim,(is  1)1'  sy.  iii,iui(., 


I,  I    ,  •  ■     ■  ■     ■  ■■••■■1'.-.   I'l    .-.\  I  ,1  III!  MC, 

H...a.l-  .■avc.l  a„,|  sha.ly,  t,,,,,.  Its  h..,,ik  k...    u\ 

Asl,all.,w|..,..|.  wl„.,v,alll,.i,.th..i,ki,....s 
Md.mI  i'i,i,,,i,ai,l  anil  sil,.,,!  at  th..i,.  ,.as... 


I    hlM,sr  (if    tallllcl'  (i;,v. 


l.«";";|l  llic  lu,i,!iiK..ril,..  Kin-'s  l,i,rh^vav'  ' 

iKl.  |Mt..h,H    a,,.lKal.|,.,i.  will,al.,..a,||),,'H,sl,M,,, 
!.•'    .■aM,lsl,.„Ktl.  l..st.Mm..,lwithn,a.,val.M.|        ' 


•<Hl|    S|)(lt. 


'i'l,i.  ^i-cat  «.l(l-f'a.shi(>,ic(|  I 

Sldoil  at  1 1,. 

Hi 

Ol  .•  ,i„l.,„-  ,,,s,.s.  I.l,.ss..n,i„^r  ,,,„!  sw.-.-l  ' 

Will,  li,st>    chairs  well  .•i,sl,i,„„.,|   |',„. ;,  s.'-at 
Ot  comt.-n.  when  iiii.lsm.,,,,,.,' im  vs  .,  iiirk  l,..t 
And  rest  Ifoni  woi'k  was  s(.,,i4lil  in  that  c 

A     SW.'<'|)il,ir   ,.|,,,    trj^jiiiti,.    ,,v,'.|h||,|Lr 

Ilu'  .■nti;,,ic..  ^r,,t(.,  that  lie.,  and  .m, 
I  |MU,  ,ts  hinp.s,  tmi,ii,^r  ,.it|„.,.  uav 
l|C|iclli„K  i„„„..  wh..irall  w.Mv  IV..,".  t..  stav 
llicv,,yd..K;tl,at  >t,vt.l,..,l„,,„„,h..jr,,;,;s 
L.M.k.^d  hu-n-ily  ^^■\^vn  \Uvy  saw  the  stfan^^.,.  pass 


M;.'  and  .Msy  s\\  ,,i,^r 


-     --■.■     ••■.-...II,,    .^,.^,     I  lie  SI, 'a  I, 

A  pivtly  ^iJiid,.,,  cl,i,il),.,l  liic  slnpii,..  JiJH 
\\ith..icli;,i(lstlankin^r  i,,  ,|„d  .•id,.,' niil'l. 


I  ..St  c.  ,nt,nf4-   ,n  ..rn„x...l  with  pli„„s.,n,|  p,.,.n.s 
\\  hc.v  l,vll,s..d  v,n,.san,l  p..arl„.s  t  nniin^r  j,,....-! 
MiKlil  t..n,pl  a  s,.,.,,n,l  K\  ,■  t..  plnrk  an.l  ,.at 
i  h.-  I,.in,s  .•,,,,1  l.yivs  w.T.'  p,-,int,.,l  hinwn  ..i"  ,v,I 
U  111  Wfalh.T  v;u,cs  that  latll.-.l  <.v.mI,..;,.I 
J   !.■  h.ainya.ils  wciv  .•iliv,-  will,  chc.M'fnl  .lin' 
Ot  ci'..wii,p-  cocks  an.l  clia-kiiiK  liens.      Wit  hi,, 
Uc.vdn.'ksan.l  p-c.s,.  an.!  Iinkcv.s.  fall, ..I  caiv,.s 
An.l  p.jrs  ,n  |,it,.,..s.  s.p.al.hlinj.,  ,„„  f,„.  |,,,|,.,        " 
Hut  all  ..t  ,.v,.,.yti„nK.     I'll, n, p.  sl,.,-k  an.l  fat 
\\  ere  all,  troni  slahl.^.l  ..x  |,,  ^U,^  ,.,n.l  c;il 
1  111-  very  n,ic.'  in  ^\ass\  ja.'kcls  m 


I'll,, 


;\''""<  11"' •iici'.s.  an.l  .'•n,j..v  ni<.,c  tun 

lli.uiany  t.iwi,  .>r  .'it  v  inons'.',  awj,v 
In  N.'waik  ,.,'in  V,„.k.  whciv.  p.M.pJc  .say. 
lh.'ca,'<.|,il  l,..„.scwiv..s  |,av..a  lV„f,^,l  fhuinh. 
lliat  ncv.w.l,'<.ps..r  wastes  the  sniall.'sl  .'im,!,,!. 
Hut  sw.-..ps  all  clean  s.,.,„  as  they  .Iraw  the  .'L.th 
Aiul  not  a  sci'ap  ,s  left  Un-  ni.ai.s.-  ,„•  niotli. 


fil 
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Tlic  lidiisc  and  lioiiM'liold  sliilT  liad  liccii  llir  piidc 
Of  .Vila's  mollicf.  ulicii  sIk'  caiiic  a  liiidc 
And  liclpnift't  WMit  li>' of  youn^  rainici- <iay. 
Not  cnipty  handed  ('it  Iwr    a>llii'ysay: 
Slic  liad  as  liad  cacli  dan^litcr  of  tlic  land 
licr  own  fair  do\\  i\   w  hen  she  ,i;a\c  her  hand  : 
'i'lic  ^ood  Kind's  j^ift      t  wo  lunKhcd  acres  lound, 
To  every  child  of  loyal  lineage  foinid. 
Itoi'ii  orado|)ted  on  ('anadian  L;'i'onnd. 

Fat  sliecp  aiid  comely  kine.  her  dowry  swell. 
A  hoard  of  old  douhloons  was  hers  as  well. 
Won  ',n  the  war.  and  saved  hy  honest  thrift 
Of  her  ^^ood  father  for  her  wedding-  i^ift. 
Hy  waj^onloads  lu'r  honsehold  st  ulV  came  in. 
Such  t  hings  as  n.aidens  );ather.  toliej^in 
'i'heir  wccided  life     as  natural  as  the  iiird 
'I'o  t)uild  its  nes'i  ai'ethey  divinely  stiri'ed. 
She  also  lirout^'id  soft  feather  heds  liUe  down. 
And  linen  spnn  of  llax.  hoth  hieaciied  and  hrov.n. 
Her  girlish  work,  while  dicamin^  of  a  time 
'l"he  weddinj^  hells  for  her  wonid  ^aily  chime. 
Knfjfs.  (|uilts  and  cushions     all  t  hat  makes  life  soft 
And  easy  for  a  man     with  [latchwork  oft 
K'emindin.n'  her  of  kinswduien  and   friends. 
Who  woic  t  he  patterns  of  t  hese  odds  and  ends  : 
Wit  h  lots  of  t  hinjj:s  hesides,  hot  h  Ki''''d  and  small. 
And  Ada  was  the  heiress  of  them  all. 

One  ni^ht  the  friendly  rivals  for  a  hride 

Had    joined  the  fanner's  cheerful  inj^le  sidi  . 

Where  eaiii  |)ai(l  Ada  tril)iiteof  his  snnle;-. 

.Vor  missed  a  word,  as  sweetly  she  hei^-uiles 

'I'liem  hoth  a  little,  in  a  woman's  w;iy  ; 

And  '.vill  to  neit  her  sitjjnal  yea  or  nay  I 

She  <akes  iheii'  llalterii's  without  oilier  \iew 

M'havi  t.akesthe  (^neen  the  homa,ue  is  her  due: 

^'et  to  herself     in  secret  ^^  hisper  said  : 

'■  I   know  't  is  Simcoe  1  ,ake  whom  I  shall  w  ed  I 

I   like  N'ouns;'   h'andal  well  enon^ii.  hut    part 

NN'ith   him  tor  s;ike  of  Simcoe,  \\  ho  my  heart 

Has  wholly  in  ins  keejiinj,"'.  thouiih  he  knows 

Ihit  little  how    I    loxchiml    I    propose 

'l"o  set  my  ilear  old   father  on  a  pl.an 

'i'o  w(irk  aL;ainst  himselt     and  for  the  man 

Whom  I   (iecide  for,  and  the  world  shall  see 

That  Simcoe  Lake  deserxes  a  sjii  I  like  me  !  " 


She  sat  heside  her  father  w  1th  her  chin 

I'poii  Ids  shoulder    rai;  iier  lini;t'rs  in 

His  j;ii//led  locks  and  whispered  in  his  ear. 

And  kissed  him  thea.  to  make  it    plain  and  clear, 

When  she  had  'old  him  .all  her  pictty  plan 

"  Now  don't  for|4'et  !"  siie  cried     and  oil  she  ran 

Old  farmer  (iay  looked  ^rave,  resumed  his  pipe. 

Took  a  imj^e  pidT  and  then  heuan  to  wipe 

Ills  hiow  in  some  perjilexity     in  donht. 

How  Ada's  odd  sni;f4;est  ion  \\(i\dil  turn  out 

.\nd  N'et      thou^ld  he     t  he  fiirl  is  too  discreet 

To  wed  a  man  wiio  keeps  the  lowest  seat. 

When  he  mi.tiht  take  a  liiKht'ronel  .and  so, 

.\s  Ada  will  '   I  let  the  tri.al  n'o  ! 


'S*5..'jf'  4l«J» 


<"  I. V.t />/.!. V  ll>)IJ.s. 
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'     l.\.l/>/.I.V   ll>)IJ.S. 
'•Simr....,.MHl  l.'aM.lal,  h„t|,!-  lu.s.nM.  ■•.•..„...„,. 

^'l  111  I  ..1    Itidian  Mill, HUTS  pailin^r  o|,,u.- 
«■  '■"<'   l>'^  |HP''  '.I..UM  K-'Mlly     iMuslu'.,!  11,,.  ..ruinhs 

I    s  I.Mtmvs  h.-auiin-  uiih  a  h-'aitv  snnlc, 
.\l  Kht  have  In.cii  svvu  nv  lV|t  (or  half  a  niih. 

My  hoys.  l..um-a  pivlVivm.,-  I  am  I..th.  "' 
An(Hiuly  w>sh    |   ha.l  a  witV  for  h,,ih '■• 
•'sai.l     aii.la.l.U.d     '-I!,,!  wit  h  onl  v  one. 
'■■'I.'"t  my  wish    ..f  cours...  is  I,.f|  .imlo.,,.. 
I  wil    iio(  choose  iK'lwixt  yon     aii.l    I    |i,i,| 
Ay  (hn.Khk.rtoo.  is  ,,u/,/l..,l  i,,  her  min.i 

Sh..v,,usthat  sh,.  will  un...ar..l  ask  tl,.(^u 
N\  hat  sli(>  s ha     c  <.••'     'I"li......  ;. .1 ' 
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I  itut  ilowii  liiilf  ;i  (lo/.cn  in  tlint  way. 

Willi  our  old  colonel  looUinj;  a1  I  lie  fun. 

Without  icprool'.  it'  tli'ill  had  ht'cii  well  done; 

Hut  if  it  had  not     then  hcwarc  to  try 

Such  nicniiMcnt.  if  he  was  haply  hy! 

The  men  all  liked  him     hnt  he  woidd  let   out 

A  \\(ii<l  Of  two  that    made  you  look  al)out, 

If  you  .ste|)|te(l  awkwardly  or  di'cssed  your  ranks 

licss  straij^ht  t  han  seii,^'ant"s  halheiils     o!' jilayed  piMiiks 

When  niafchiiif;-  past,  with  (hums  and  fifes  in  tune. 

I'pon  I  lie  old  Kind's  l)ii't  hday     fourth  of  .lime  ! 

()  I  days  of  yont  h.  t  he  heavens  were  clear  and  hhie  ! 

\\'e  sei'ined  to  drink  them     .'ind  our  hearts  were  ti'iie. 

And  hands  were  strong  to  nu'et  hy  ni^lit  or  day, 

Or  friends  or  foes,  whichever  came  oui'  way  ! 

The  wear  of  time  as  yet  had  touched  lis  not, 

Our  country  here  was  just  the  fri'shest  spot 

Of  all  the  earth     and  loyal  to  the  (•'■;e. 

Our  men  were  )^ood  and  t  rue    our  woman  mori' 


Than  anf,'els  in  the  house,  whei'e  nij;ht 
They  never  ce.-ised  with  love  to  watch 
Simcoeiind  Handal.  I  will  make  no  vov. 
Hut  this  1  say.  hefore  I  tell  yon  how  : 
A  winner,  not  a  loser,  he  will  be. 
Who  gets  my  Ada  with  consem  oV  me!" 


\  day 
.1  piaV. 


iieiuiiu  I  ue  1  ree.  as  leu  as  naiin^    iiooii. 
"Simcoe."  she  thought,    •"looks  at  me  with  hi 
vVnd  thinks  no  other  girl  so  fair  or  wise; 
For  said  ho  not  that  I     how  very  trim  ! 
'  In  my  hare  feet  were  rich  enough  for  him?' 
.Viid  harefoot  I  would  wed  him  on  tiiegrt-en, 
.Vnd  think  myself  as  happy  as  a  (^lu'cn  I" 

"Hut    Randall  what  say  you  W"  the  farmer  asked, 
"  To  choose  one  of  you.  Ada  must   he  tasked  : 
And  yet  she  will  not   dioj)  the  smallest  hint, 
Hnt  looks  and  laughs,  and  says,  "tis  plain  as  print. 
Which  of  you  (iod  ordains  that  she  should  W"ed, 
If  either,  and  then  jisks.  'What  I  have  said? 
What  I  should  think  r  or  what  would  haply  do?' 
If  siie  should  wi'd  to  please  herself     not  you? 
If  she  should  marry  one  from  Hudson  Hay? 
Or  where  the  west  w  inds  gather  on  t  heir  way 
The  smell  of  jirairie  llowcrs  ?     And  then  she  comes 
And  t  wists  me  hy  the  lingers  and  the  thumhs. 
To  make  me  tell     and  vows  in  her  old  style. 
She  would  not  tr.'ivel  from  her  home  a  mile 
l"'orall  tlu"  men  she  ever  saw     hut  one. 
And  he  won't  have  her'.     No,  if  she  went  on 
Her  lu'iided  knees  !      i   doiiht  it  much!  and  so 
There  is  no  telling  !iow  t  he  game  will  go !'" 

Now  Kaiiihil  was  the  soul  of  honour,  and 
Would  not  ha\'e  t  hrown  a  single  grain  of  sand 
Into  the  sijile,  to  gi\e  it  half  a  cast 
I  nfairly.  hut   he  rose  and  slowly  passed 
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I  lis  Iiiiiid  iiri'oss  his  foi-clicjid     iis  in  doiiM 
lldW  the  1)1(1   t'ariiH'i''s  sloi'v  would  turn  out. 
lie  felt  ;i  coldisii   hrcMtli  his' race  upon. 
Hut   hjidc  hiiu  briskly  with  his  talc  go  on  I 

"•  i  liavc  iio  talc  at  all  !"  he  answered  straight, 

'•'I'he  girl  is  full  of  fancies     'tis  liei'  right. 

,\da's  caprices,  I  account  no  fault, 

\'ou  cannot  catch  her  wit  h  a  pinch  of  salt, 

"Try  all  things,  and  hold  fast  to  what  is  good,' 

Is  just  the  text,  she  says,  for  niaide!diood. 

i!ut  !  have  an  odd  f.incy  in  my  cr'own, 

Wliich  from  her  perch  I  think  will  hring  her  down. 

And  make  her  walk  w'th  cai'  ''ul  measured  tread 

As  when  she  hears  a  nnlk  pa     on  her  head. 

"  Down  in  the  valley  yonder,  where  the  sti'cani 

Meanders  through  it,  Mashing  in  the  heam 

Of  moonlight     stand  two  fields  of  golden  whe.it. 

iJoth  lipe  and  ready  for  the  rea pel's'  feet 

To  enter  them  to-mori'ow,  and  cut  <lown 

The  haix'est  drooping  lieavily  and  brown. 

Simcoe  and  Handal.  mark  I  What   I  intiMid 
■^'ou  two  shall  do,  striving  as  friend  with  friend. 
To  reap  those  fields  with  cradles,  as  of  old 
Our  fathers  worked,  like  men  of  pith  and  mould  ; 
Not  with  machines  to  rattle  out  our  grains 
\\'hen  there  is  but   one  harvest  for  our  pains, 
■^riiei'e  is  no  need   why  life  should  go  so  fast. 
The  whole  year's  woi'k  does  just  four  seasons  last, 
IJut  yeomen  then  won  guineas  by  tlie  plough, 
For  silver  (h)llars  tlu'V  I'an  boast  of  now';'" 

*'  I  now  say  this  :  that  reaping  shall  decide 
Which  of  you  two  win  Ada  for  his  bride, 
Tliose  two  fair  fields  of  eipial  .u'res  found, 
l']ach  one  shall  cut  and  bind,  and  on  the  gi'ound. 
Set  up  his  s1k';i\('s.  and  he  the  |iri/e  shall  win 
Who  reaps  the  f:'stest.     Ada  will  give  in, 
I  think,  but  would  not  swear  it  :  slie  may  say 
She  will  have  neithei'!  with  emphatic  \ay! 
And  if  she  does,  you  undei'stand  that  she 
.Must  have  her  way,  in  s])ite  of  you  aid  me," 

Next  day  tlie  rising  sun  came  flaming  up 

The  red  liorizon,  and  from  out  the  cup 

ih'ind'ul  of  Lake  Ontario,  seemed  to  sip 

.\  moment  as  he  rose,  with  dainty  li]) 

The  liright  blue  waters,  sweetest  that  he  found 

In  all  the  circuit  of  his  dail>'  round. 

•' (iood-morning  I  maids  and  men  I"  he  seeme<l  to  say, 

As  all  woke  up  to  greet  t  he  rising  day. 

The  trees  hinig  full  of  diamond  drops  of  dew. 

Which  fluttering  birds  in  glittering  showerlets  threw, 

With  gorgeous  summer  lints  the  garden  llowei's, 

Pui'ple  and  red  ;iinl  yellow,  lit  the  bowers: 

Dahlias  and  asters  proudly  tak<'  the  room 

Of  violets  and  I'osi's  out  of  bloom  : 

The  silvi'i'  water  lilies  from  t  heir  beds 

Deej)  in  the  pools,  wake  up  and  lift  their  hciuls 

To  greet  the  sunshine,  while  the  ihrushes  till 

The  air  with  music,  turn  which  wav  yon  will ! 
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I  trt'nfr  t  111-  siiii  WMs  n|).  fosc  Si  luetic  Ldki', 
And  piDiiipl  ly  hy  liis  side  Wiis  IJaiidiil  IJIiiki', 
I  iiiiilit  ;is  t  lie  iiioin  iilso,  rose  Ad.i  ( iay, 
Tu.sfc  I  lie  1  wo  yoiiiifj;  ycdiium  start  away. 
Slir  liliislicd  like  a  cariiat  inn  as  t  licy  passed, 
'I'iinn^li  licit  lier  saw  lier,  t'oi'licf  liiinds  were  last 
And  enitained  tliieixly,  all  hut  one  small  ril't. 
Where  she  iieeped  t  hionnh.  half  slipjid'cd,  haif  adi'it't . 
And  one  hare  loot  as  alahaster  w  liite. 
And  eyes  like  stars  I  hat  s|)ai  kled  with  dcli.i^ht. 

A  hosoni  t'tiend  she  had.  hhie-eyed  and  fair. 

('ouiposedol'  all  thesjiiees,  lovel's  swear. 

'I'hey   lind  in  woman.     .She  stood    hy  her  now. 

With  one  white  arm  aroinid  her.  hrow  to  lirow. 

And  stealin),'.  when  >lie  could,  a  ;.(lance  th.it  hit 

The  naiiDW  opening'  Ada  would  not  quit. 

When  .Molly  iiland,  hall'  lauj,diiii;4'.  eryinj^',  spake: 

'"'I'liesc  are  hotli  men  w<irth   lovin.ul      I  could  ;iche 

l'\iroiicot'  them!  though    I  shoidd   liurn  like  lire 

If  either  spake  to  me  w  h.at  fills'  desire 

Their  one  true  love  to  say.      I>ut   I  forj;'et. 

One  is  my  co'  sin.      IJaiulal  is  my  pel 

Of  cousinly  youn,tij  men.      Hut  I  confess 

That  Simcoe  Lake  is  handsomer     in  dress, 

And  holder  too.  I  think,  for  hut  last  nii^ht. 

lie  kissed  me  in  the  forfeits  with  delifilit, 

Seennn^  like  |ireference.  hut  it  was  not  so, 

l'\ir  we  are  si'cond  cousins,  as  you  know  ! 

And  should  not  mai'ry.  'tis  a  thin^'  forhid 

In  cousins  whole  or  halves.     So  if  he  did, 

lie  nothing  meant  of  hai-m  in  kissing;  me, 

.lust  in  the  forfeits  kneeHnjj:  on  his  knee. 

With   you  heside  him  holdins;  up  the  li^lit, 

'I'o  s(>e  the  forfeit  jiaid,  and   paid  aright  !" 

( 'ried   Ad.M.  quickly,  ".Molly!  do  not  pinch! 

Say  what  you  please,  you  cannot  make  me  flinch, 

The  law  ill  love  is  this,  which  >-o\i  foi'^ot. 

That  cousins  you  may  kiss,  half-cousins  not. 

l*\)r  my  own  share,  I  ^ive  you  Uandal    Hlake, 

I  know  you  want  him,  I  will  Simcoe  take, 

necaiis<'  that  he  wants  me  and  lie  will  mow 

The  world  hefore  him,  vvv  lu'  lets  me  go. 

Simcoe  will  win  me.  .Molly  !  you  will  see, 

The  prize  is  his.  for  it  depends  on  me. 

I  am.  you  know,  a  i^irl  of  no  pretence. 

To  swim  a  rixcr  or  to  leap  a  fence. 

Or  cliinh  a  t rci-,  or  riile  a  ragged  colt, 

Mut   I  will  give  you  leave  to  call  me  dolt 

If  I  am  at  a  pinch  the  least  afraid 

To  lu'lp  my  lovei'  win  a  willing  maid.' 

"What  will  you  do!-"  cried  .Molly,  ipiickly  warm 

With  new  emotions  rising  like  a  swarm 

Of   liecs  .ihout  her.      "T<'ll  me,  de.irest .  do  ! 

For  I  may  go  the  self-same  road  ;is  you. 

I  am  fi  weak  girl  too.  iio'heroine. 

I  can't  do  mucli,  I  was  not  made  to  shine. 

I  am  not  pretty  even,  no,  nor  wise, 

I  c.innot  hide  my  heart  heliind  my  eyes, 

I  like  to  he  persuadeil  to  give  in 
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To  tliost'  I  love,  wlio  tell  iiic  lis  (i  >in 

To  l)t'  liiii'd-lii'ai'liMl.  cold  miiiI  ijiicly  Uiiiil, 

Nor  I  wicc  alike  in  my  int'oiistant  iiiiml  : 

And  yet  liow  little  one  would  read  nie  tliion.ul., 

Who  t  lionnht   me  cold,  hard-heart  "d  or  a  ^hrcw. 

It'   IJandal  lilake  woidd  fancy  nir  and  say 

lie  lo\('d  me.  think  you  I  would  ansv.'er  Nay  'r 

I  could  not,  wdidd  not,  I  would  yladly  take 

My  l»nndle  and  ^o  shoeless  j'or  his  sake 

if  it  were  needed,  hut  it   will  not   he! 

l*'or  I'andal  is  in  lo\e  with  you,  not  me." 

'I'he  yonn^  men  jiassed,  I  he  m.iidens  i|,iuckl\'  t  hrcw 

The  windo'v  open,  .-md  look-ed  out  anew. 

With   iiejuls  toLCel  her.  rosy  chins  ,i peak. 

And   hrc'/y   h.iir  th.it  swept  each  ot  hers  cheek. 

They  Wiitched   the  re.ipcrs  down  the  grassy    l.iue. 

I'ass  swift  ly  to  t  he  lields  of  Lfoldcn  j^n'aiu. 

Which  overlopjted  the  fences  with  .1  Hood. 

A  yellow  sea,  that  islanded  a  ^ood 

Thick  clump  of  maples,  left   for  sha;Ie  and  rest 

l''or  man  and   heast  with  work  ;iiid   he;it  o|)prest. 

The  twirls  half  dressed,  and   Ada  h.irefoot  ipnte. 

Knelt  at  the  window,  until  old  of  si^iit 

'{"he  reapeis  .almost  v.'in,  ;is  of  intent 

'i'o  win  a  hride  hefore  the  day  was  spent. 

Hut  little  thinking  when  the  d.iy  was  lhrou,«:h 

It  would   he  found  lliat    they  iiad  captured  two! 

The  hatch  of  harvesters  and  farmer  (lay 

All  ran  to  see  them,  sonii',  with  nuich  displ.iy 

Of  knowletlge,  said,  wlule  looking  wisely  up. 

"The  prize  they  reap  for  is  a  sihcr  cu|). 

Set  hy  the  farnu'rs"  cluh!"     '■  A  county  pi'i/.e," 

Some  said  it  was,  "or  else, 1  waLCer."  cries 

Anothei'.  "It  is  for  a  hundri'd  ))ound 

Of  Halifax  Lfood  mone\-,  round  ;iiid  sound;" 

While  others  just  as  posit i\('ly  swore 

They  strove  for  \  ictory  and  nothinif  more  I 

At  morn  the  two  hi'^^an  to  reap  the  wheat  : 

I'p  to  tlie  nineties  rose  the  (pnvei'injjf  he;it. 

And  still  the\'  worked,  the  scythe  unwearied  swum;. 

'I'hey  laughed  and  Jested,  as  they  ^^aily  Ihnii; 

i'''ati^ue  aside,  and  so,  hour  after  hour. 

Cut  down  the  lields  to  stuhhle.  while  the  power 

'I'o  work  seemed  e(pial,  hot  h  in  strenj^th  and  skill. 

In  maidiood,  spirit  and  (d)dui,'ite  w  ill 

To  com  pier  in  t  he  strife,  nor  w  oidd  t  hey  rest 

A  siiif^le  unnute.  Iiiit  with   liery  zest 

Outwi'oii^ht  the  Sim.  and  when  tlii'  ilay  had  llown 

No  one  could  ttll  which  of  the  two  iiad  mow  n 

.Most  acres,  swathes  or  strokes,  for  to  a  straw 

Their  work  was  etpial,  ;ind  the  match  a  draw  ! 

'I"he  sun-tanneil  crowd  of  I'eapers  >al  that  nii;ht 

I'pon  the  lawn  out   in  the  full  moonli,Lrhl. 

I  )ispiit  inj^,  arguiiifx,  as  e.'ich  liked  his  m.in. 

Split  -trawsand  hairs,  endinj^' where  t  hc\'  lie,u,an  : 

They  argued  it  .it  supper  ,ind  in  hed. 

'I'hey  argued  all  the  inght  till  morniiii;  red. 

.\n»l  none  gave  in.  hut  some  for  Kand.al  ciied. 
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And  soiuf  as  stoutly  held  to  Siincoc's  si(h', 
And  Hwoi'f  tliiit  on  flic  morrow  all  woidd  sec, 
Hf  was  t  III' ht'st  man,  iiistlif  victory  I 

When  sunset  faded  and  the  woi'id  turned  jj;ray, 
St  fewn  witii  Iheasiiesol'  anotliei'day, 
Heyond  the  elms  rose  u|)  the  hai'vi'st  moon, 
Hi'oadt'aeed  aM<l  ma^uiiied,  kind  nature's  hoon, 
l''or  liusy  hushandmen     to  help  them  win 
Their  1  i|»ened  crops  and  \n'\  t heir  harsest  in. 
As  sat  the  men  ilispiUing  loud  and  long, 
Came  Ada  out  with  cider  hrown  and  strong. 
That  sparkled  like  old  wine,  to  keep  them  there. 
While  she  and  .Molly  foi'  their  work  pi'cpare. 

'i'hey  tucked  theii'  di'csscs  up  and  'kerchiefs  hi'own 

'I'ied  on  their  heads.  t(<  keep  their  tresses  down  : 

Well  shod  to  hrave  the  st  ulthle,  and  aglow, 

l']ach  with  a  I'ake.  (he  eager  maiilens  go. 

■■  I  do  not  cai'c."  said  .\da,  "what  men  say   - 

\a\\  them  disputi',  while  we  will  win  tlu'  day. 

Simcoe  will  gain  this  match,  and  also  me  ; 

Kandal  shall  lose  it,  hut  will  then  he  free 

To  mai'ry  you,  dear  .Molly!  blossom  crowned, 

if  you  h.ive  wit  to  catch  at  the  rebound 

His  heai't      I  tell  you  it  will  sui'cly  fall 

Into  >'oui'  fingers  like  a  bounding  ball. 

\  year  ago  he  liked  you.  Molly  HIand. 

Nor  would  have  faiu'ied  mi-  without  my  land. 

lie  woidd  not  marry  me  just  for  my  eyt'.->, 

And  dowerli'ss  I  tiuly  wci'c  no  prize  - 

I'^xcept  to  Simcoe.  who  would  gladly  fake 

.Me  for  myself  aloiu'  and  true  love's  sake. 

IJesides  'tis  Leap  ^'eal•  now,  and  girls,  they  say, 

.May  ask  flu'  men  to  marry,  every  day 

Of  that  good  time.     Ami  so  for  me  and  you 

The  ( hing  is  right     and  x'ci'y  j)ropei'  too  ! 

Ked  as  a  I'ose  blushed  .Molly,  with  suiprise 
And  pleasure  sparkling  in  hei'  deep  l)lue  eyes. 
She  thought  the  plan  was  perfect,  and  (pute  sure 
Of  full  siu'cess  to  work  a  spi-edy  cure 
Foi'  all  her  heartaches.  '•  Now  I  feel,"  said  she, 
"The  honeymoon  of  a  new  hope  in  me  ! 
If  Kandal  losi-s,  |  sh.all  win  a  chance. 
Something  must  gi'ow  out  of  the  circumstaiu;e  !" 
.Molly,  the  more  she  tiu'ned  it  in  her  mind, 
The  more  resolved  the  wheat  to  rake  and  bind, 
.And  both  set  to  the  task  with  such  good  will, 
They  could  not  either  of  them  work  their  (ill  : 
lloui'  after  hour  their  moon-light  l;ibour  sped 
Wlu'n  all  (he  household  elsi'  had  gone  to  bed. 
'i'he  shea\es  they  bound  by  dozens  and  by  scoies, 
In  yellow  shocks  they  ))ile(l  the  piccious  stores. 
"  The  jtrize  is  won. "'  cried  Ada.     "  -Ml  is  I'ight  ! 
And  Simcoe  Lake  shall  be  the  hicky  wight, 
Who  marries  me  -and  then  the  world  can  say  : 
That.  •  Wheic  there  is  a  will  thei'c  is  a  way  !'" 

Next  morning  early,  shouts  ol   wonder  grei't 

The  Wiiking  housi'     that  boiuid  wasSimcoe's  wheat  ! 

'J'hey  all  jum])i'd  out  of  bed  and  ran  to  see. 


r.i.v.i/>/.i.v  mvi.i.s. 

I|alf-(livss(.(l  jis  lii.|)|i,.iic.l.  what  tli.'  tliin^r  ,.,,,,1(1  h,. 
I   '••  lads  r,m  lirst  lik.^  .I..(.r     t lir  m.-ii  Kavc  cliasi- 
I  lie  (lo^s  went  liaikiiij,r  after  in  Hi,.  ,;,,■,. 
SiiMco..  r;m  (.lit.  and  l^andal.      In  full  view 
-\da  and  .Molly  and  the  maids  i)iiisii(.. 
•  Viid  alter  tli.^Mi.  the  last.  (•;inic  farmer  (iav 
llatless  and  c.at  less,      fnr  he  -iiessed  the  way 
I  he  whej.t  was  hound,  and  yet  his  jollv  throiit 
U  as  hlled  with  lauKhter.  .as  h.'  rhanc.'d  to  note 
I  he  look  III  Ada's  eyes,  hriiiifiil  of  fun, 
Vniurely  asking  him.    "What  had  heeii  done  :-" 
If  hianied  himself  for  total  lack  of  sense 
In  not  toresi.eiii^'.  that  l.y  no  pretence 
(an  man  deceive  a  womrin's  heart,  and  yive 
llcr  where  she  likes  not     and  expect  to  live. 
I  hen  heavily  her  fat  her  sat  him  down. 
J^uitcout  of  l.reatli.;iii(i  feehlv  tried  to  frown 
Mci'ii  as  a  jiidjj^e.  who  with  his  linger  points 
At  some  poor  culprit  treinhlin<,Mii  ir 
He  tailed  e^MCfrjo„sly.     As  dc 


:>!) 


lie  looked  ;iiid 


111  Ins  joints, 
down  the  lane 


saw  iier  runninj;  hack 


,,,, '-"••■■•I  .-<i»v   iMT  runninjr  oacK  af^ain, 

|he  witch  has  toes  of  (p.icksilver,"  said  he, 
.1  licy  are  too  ninihle  for  the  like  of  me!" 


An  instant  more,  hi 
Of  two  white  arms 


<  neck  was  in  a  yoke 

,.  ...         ,., •'»  shower  of  kisses  broke 

.1  jion  his  lace  like  hiihhies,  ere  he  had 

a  word     to  utter     i.-oo(l  or  had. 


Time  for  a  word 


I  did  It  father."  cried  she,  claspiiitr  iij.(ht 
ilcrarms  about  him.  -and  worked  all  the  ni 
io  bind  up  Simcoes  sheaves,  assured  if  you 
Jlad   ()een  a  ,i,Mrl  yourself  had  done  it  too'! 
A  woman  s  heart  is  not  her  own.  to  <j;\\v 
At  other.s'  hiddint--.  el.se  I  would  not  live 
An  hour  in  disobedience  to  my  sii'c; 
Milt  marry  any  one  at  his  desiVe. 
liy  me  with  any  ordeal  that  you  know. 
As  touching  red-hot  iron,  oi'  in  snow 
Hun  bare-foot  out     and  wood  and  water  briiiLr 
io  do  youi'  biddiiifr  in  tii,.  hardest  tliiiiy-, 
And  this  to  my  life's  end  would  rather  do, 
Ihaii  marry  one  I   love  not     woulchi't  you  I- 
-Nay   do  not  answer  me,  dear  futhei',  yet. 
I>ut  let  me  wipe  your  brow  of  an^ry  sw.-at. 
O,  I  would  Kliidly  sit,  and  always  wipe 
^  our  tace  like  this!  .•iiid  fill  youV  evening  J)ipe. 
AiH    mi.x  your  silver  mii^r  ,,f  punch,  with  .spice 
And  lemons     every! hiiiK  to  make  it  nice! 
Or  tor  your  supper,  toast  and  broil  and  dish 
All  .soits  of  dainties     sipiirrels.  birds  and  fish. 
^iiiK.  play  and  talk,  and  then  at  bed-time  take 
Y'l'r  loviiiK  l<i«N  and  sleep  or  \\v  awake. 
Ilapp.y  111  either  as  a  dauj^liter  should, 
\\  ho  loves  lier  fatlier  rifjlitly.     ().  I  could 
(  oiisent  to  live  forever  in  tliat  way. 
•And  never  chaiijr,.  „,y  name  from  Ada  (iay  ' 
Hut  il   you  will  be  rid  of  me.  and  try 
To  wed  me  where  I  love  not      by-and-by. 
Aly  nature  would  be  changed  and  you  would 
I  111'  crossest  ()/  old  maids  },M(tw  up  in  ine  ' 
'or  till  my  dyin^r  day,  a  vow  I  take 
lliat  I  will  marry  none  but  Sinicoe  Lake!" 


rht 


see 


'I'lic  r.iriiici' j^iimls- siiiiird  :   hut   woitl  init  (iii 


Ctiiild  lir  yet  ill.  lor  AdiTs  l.ilU  r.iii  on 


I  do  like  Siiiicoc  lii'st.  \'oii  know, 


Oi 


'  ( iod  niiidt'  it 


for  I 


o\c  is  oni\- 


h'd 


lid. 
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^■<■l.  (1. 


Ml'  till  her.  il 


\'011    SCilll 


'I'lic  count  IV  o\cr.  t  Iicrc  is  not  a  iiiai 


Mot 


('  wort  h  V  ot 


woman  s  |o\c  a 


nd   li 


'l"o  niaiiv  and  o1m'\-  liiin  as  liis  wil 


'I'lian  Sinicoc  L.-ikc  and  it'  In 


ill  II. 


1\('    IIIC, 

I'll  liilid  his  sheaves  t'orexcr.  So  yon  see. 
Dear  lather,  I  am  done  for.  lite  and  limh. 
It'  yon  refuse  to  let  me  marry  him  I" 

( )ld  farmer  (iay  looked  kindly  on  her  face, 

lied  with  her  eajier  |ileadiii^     and  ,1  tr.ice 

<  >f  doiilitfid  tears     not   niaiiw     .lust  a  pair 

<)f  di.imollds  ill  her  eye  l.isli,  Ireinhled    there. 

And  when  they  droiiped.  the  fanner  lieiil    his  head 

And   kissed  her  for  forgiveness,  and   he  said  : 

■'A  woiiiiiirs  heart  is  lii^htly  on  the  latch 

l''or  him  to  lift  it  who  was  horn  to  catch 


.A  woiiiiiii  s  heart  is  liiflit  ly  on  t  lie   latch 
l''or  him  to  lift  it  who  was  horn  to  catch 
iier  faiicv.      Hut  to  one  unloved   hef(M'e. 
She  is  a.  locked  and  doiihle-liolted   door! 
That  (iod  li;is  made  it  thus  I  rightly  know 
And   Sinicoe"s  whe;it   is  hound,  no  malti-r  1,,.... 
So  il   is  done,  and   \dii  are  well  content. 
.My  da  lighter,  with  the  lahour  you  liaxc  s|)eiit, 
And  count  as  ifains  all  losses  for  his  sake. 
I  tiix'e  you  |ea\('  to  marry  .Sinicoe  i.ake." 

'riiink  now  was  Ada  ulad 'r     In  her  .ij;reat  Joy 
She  could   have  danced,  but  sudileidy  ^rew  ci>y 
And  very  ^ravc.  struck  with  ;i  chillint;  doiUM. 
Would  Simcoe  take  her  since  she  was  found  out  'i 
Would   he  .icceiit    the  work   that  she   had  done. 
And  claim  the  victory  \\  hicli  she  had  won  ':" 
Poor  Ada  then  heti-au  to  (juake.  and   knelt 
Ueside  her  fathu'rs  kiu'c.      I'ntil  she  felt 
Simcoe's  strong  arms  about  her,  wiio  had  sjied 
With  all  his  mif^lit  to  claim  her.  blushing  i't''li 
As  his  own  hi'ide.  so  fi-atly  won  and  soon. 
In  this  ^reat  reapiiii^  ot    the  Harvest   Moon. 


rixeii   lor  I  neir  w  ('(Kiiiifj;.      Jiieiisaiii   larmeriiay 

As  he  amoiij;-  hi.s  reapers  ^rascly  rose. 

"  One  ill iiiLC  there  is  which    1   shall  now  propose. 

I'\)r  our  brave  IJandal.      If   1   do  not  err. 

lie  is  f.ir  better  olV  than  liavint,'  her 

To  be  his  torment  !     for  my  Ada  here. 

Has  made  her  choice  for  Simcoe  ver\-  clear. 

Anil    h'andal   truly,  will  more  easy  liiid 

In  Molly   island  a  maiden  to  his  mind  ! 

What  say  you.  [{aiidal ';*  and  dear  )lolly,  you 

Will  not  say  nay.  for  coyne.'^s  I-*     if  you  do, 

b'.indal  will  make  it  yes.     So  U'l  it  be 


'i.v.i/>/  i.v  in)  i.i.s. 

\  (loul.l,.  ucddiii.t;.  and  I  lie  uoild  shall  s,.,. 

I\v.)  pans..!    l.,\..,s,T..\viH..I    with   u"l(l..ii  uhcat 

And  SMC,  a  wcd.liu-  (..ast   ill  -ivr  v..i..  , i 

iM.i'o.ir  KinKsdaii-lifi-.  if  si,,- wc.i  Ihisuav. 
.\  \vli«)  (■  loaH  ox  upon  i|,c  lawn  all  dav 
Aim    all  I  li,.  Ii,|di,.|s  hriuK  li«'in  Newark  Town 
And  land.ounii.'s.  (,.,•  foot  in^  up  and  d,,wn 
I   U'connli-y  (lances.  .Moneynnisk  and    I,'..,. Is 
mat   put   ipMcUsilver  in  the  dullest    heels 
And  such  a  least  of  platter,  dish  and  cup", 
.\\1    '  I'"''  leisall  at  ill  and   tluM.  lille,!  up! 
U  It  II  all  theer.unli'v  side  t(.eat  and  drink 
■And  dance  all  ni-hl  and  never  sleep  a  wink' 
lo.Mstm-alresh  th.'  hride^-,  ,,oni  and  t  he  hride 
N\  ishin-  iheni  iiealth  and  wealth  and  all   '        ' 

Ifjindal  took   .Mollys  hand  anc"  whisp.'re.l 


lesKl 
'ow. 


SuniethniK  ilial  set  her  feat ures  all  .mkIow. 

V     I     ■      '\"",^V  ""*'  '"'<  ■•^''.vly  she  looked  up. 

And  drank  his  W(.rds.  as  troni  a  silver  eup 

One  drniks  ko.mI  wine.     Said  she.  -  I  did  not  bin. 

1  he  sheaves    or  Snuce!     Trnlyn...'  n.v  mind 

Uas  not  (.n  hini,  hut  Ihrouuli   defeat  I <)  score 

l;or  you  a  victory  which  will  ever  more 

l>eipnte  you  for  the  loss  of  Ada  (lav  ' 

Knr  I    love  you.  my   i.'andal.  niKht'anil  dav." 

■She  raised   her  rosy  lips.     He  kissed   her  tlien 

And   iwnidal   IMake  was  happiest  of  nien  • 


I.  \\.\  \  ()|. 

Al.-.ysluit  Ih.-I.ook:  it    had  been  ..psi.le  down. 

She  tried  in  vain  to  wear  a  lit  tie  frown. 

As  in  a  study     whether  to  ^o  on 

ni'stop    orlanj,di  it  oir.     \Vhen  every  one 

(lapped  we  1  their  hands,  and  cried,  ••That  is  ,• 

}\  ..rtii  a  I    t  he  rest  !     Head  on  !  <lear  .May  !  nor 

In  linish  It  !  • 

'•lint   it  is  done."  she  said. 
•  I.()ve  stories  <.nd  with  weddin^.s!   j    have  read 
Ascoreol   them.     That  is     tales  „f  dclioht 
liat  make  one  read  in  bed   by  (•.•iiidle  liL'ht 
..  hours  torbid,  and  vry  bad   for  eyes. 
I  ho   ..|(lers  say  we  must  be  sa^M'  and  wise 
An.    stay  at  hom.-  and  wait,  and  stitch  and  sw 
And  only  dream  of  lovers  while  asleep  !'" 

Olil  ClilTord  slowly  shook  his  head.      ••  I   see 
My  pretty  .May,  you  are  too  wise  for  me' 
\  our  story,  like  a  salmon  tly.  you  cast 
Into  tlie  river,  and  V(.u  take  ai  last 
J  he  very  lisli  you  want,  but  never  hook 

I    ll'ltM-      f    I  )  .1  t       , .4 ^1-  .1 
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It  w.is  the  ycai'  hclorc  the  wiir,  I  kiniw, 

W'licii  inrii  lic),'!iii  to  t,'*'!  iiifd  ii  j,'Ii)\v 

Of  ,'iii^i'y  liciil,  .'It  I'liiiiDiU's  living  in 

Like  wiir  liiid.s,  liDiii  I  lie  Sliitfs.     "Lcl  it  lii-ijiii, 

'I'liry  >iii(l  ill  ( '(Hi^'icss,  wlii'i'c  ill  t'jictioiis  tlniid 

Unsc  II I )  ,1^11  ill  t  lie  1)1(1  rt 'I II 'II ions  IiIiiihI, 

'•\i)\v  l';ii>;laii(l'>  iiiij,'ht  y  liiiiiiis  , lie  lull.      \l  iiist 

llci-  llii^  is  liiill-Wiiy  tiowii  ii|i(>n  tlic  iiuis!  ! 

All  l']m'(i|)('  ill  licr  fnmt  with  lnimli'ii  \\s  v. 

Anil  l''i'.'iiicf  to  li'iui  t  Ik '11 1,  licr  o|i|ioiii>m>s  iuc  ! 

CiiiiiKliiiiis  tire  liiil  IVw,  iiiid  ti^lit  or  not. 

\"<'  lire  ciiou^^li  lo  s\\»'t'|t  them  olT  tlic  sjiot 

Of  laiul  tlicN'  claiiii  as  tlii'iis.  ^ii'ts  of  the  crown. 

Wliiili  ur  will  take  u  hen  wf  liavc  put  tlifiii  ilowii. 

Haiidal  was  hraNC  and  loyal  to  the  lionc, 

A  true  Canadian.  Iicttcr  man  was  none 

Of  all  t  lie  t  lioiisands  who  to^^cl  Iht  rose. 

W'lu  II  Hiock  callfd  out  for  men  to  nifct  I  lie  foes, 

lie  had  hccn  wed  to  .Molly  hiit  a  year. 

W'lu'M  she  K'l''  ""  l>'^  sword  wit  hout  a  tear 

Till  after  he  had  ^onc  when  Moods  she  shed. 

rncoinforlcd,  for  in  her  heart  a  dread 

Deep  and  |»rophetic  lay.     'riioiif^hts  coiiie  .'ind  f^o 

^\'e  know  not  whence  or  whither.     Si^ns  of  woe 

Too  oft  they  ai'c.     .\nd  all  to  .Molly  hore 

This  hiirdeii.  "Handal  will  return  no  inoi'c." 


The  war  broke  out,  wit  h  j^lory  for  our  land. 
And  with  the  foremost   l«aiidal  took  his  stand 
In  Its  defence,  saluting;  with  his  sword 
Detroit's  surreiuler    while  the  cannons  roared 
For  victor.v.     Invasion's  neck  we  hroke, 
And   .Michi^illl  fell  at   one  royal  stroke! 
Hut  Kandal's  feaiiess  eyes  saw  hut  the  morn 
Of  ^flory's  seediiif^,  not  t  he  ripened  corn. 
.\nioiij^  the  first  he  fell  on  t^ueeiiston  rock, 
Heside  .Macdonald  and  heroic  Hrock, 
Willing  !<•  «lic  t  hat  Canada  mifj;ht  lixc 
Its  own  true  life  of  honour,  and  to  ^nve 
Assui'ance  of  its  |)ledges  made  of  yore, 
Our  l']m])ire  never  shall  he  hroken  mor*'. 

^'()un)4;  Simcoe  hore  him  from  the  Meld  of  [\\i\\\ 

AN'here  he  la.v  hleedin>;'  on  the  ston.\'  heij;;ht. 

And  in  his  arms  he  died,  nor  li\'e(l  to  sei' 

Our  nohle  di'ad  aven<>('d  that  day.  when  we 

The  army  of  invaders  headlong  cast 

Ueiieath  the  yoke,  disarmed  in  crowds  at  last. 

Till  Ni'wark  o\erMowe<l.  while  throuj^h  tlu'  town. 

The  Ma^s  half-mast   foi'  f^rief  drooped  sadly  down, 

And  strong  men  in  the  street  wept  tears  of  woe 

That    Hroi'k  was  dead  though  coiKpiei'ed  was  the  foe, 

()!   Life  was  worth  the  living  in  that  time. 

\\'hen  our  grt'at  land  was  in  its  youth  and  prime. 

When  every  man  laiil  hy  his  |)rivate  feud, 

.And  j)arty  rivalry  at  once  suhdui'd. 

And  all  together  struck  blow  after  blow, 

I'ntil  the  land  was  freed  of  evei-y  foe. 

And  we  at  peaci'  held  all  our  o\\ii  and  more. 

With  fame  to  kei-p  and  coiapiests  to  restore. 


'■  l.\  l/'/.l  \   lit]  i.i.s. 

Like  INII>ir  IVniil  tlx'  srii.  lli.'f.'  (•..lllf  fcnill  I'.ir 

h-ar  voiri-s  liiislii.il  uii  ,.,,11  h.  t„ir  fui  i,,,-,  )|,;,i  ..,,•,. 
I'liirjis  til..  tMiirsl  ih.it  jiiv  Im.iv  l..-(liiv 
Nil'  iiaiviits  ill  ihrir  I'hililivii  scciii  l(."sl;iv 
An.    tioiii  yoiifcycs  l.nik  oiil  |..T|.l..\in^/|I„. 
It  )li..y  iiri'  ynii.  .ic  yoii  juv  llicy,  I  >,.,.. 

Hut  wliiil    Im-ciim,.  ,,t    .M.illv-'  S..IM.' h.'^aii 
loiisk  ill  wliispcis.     ()  r.ir  swell  n  mlui 
Sill'  slmiij.i  liMvc  si.iyc.l  „  wi.l.iw  (ill   li.T  lit',. 
Sosai.i  111..  jri,.|.s     ,„,!  ,,ll.     ••'!',,  Ih.ji  uilV 
Is  always  lu.||,.i. !"  ,,tli,.,.s  said,     'riinvlnn. 
)ii«'caiM  ill)  h.-ttfialwavs.     'riiiis  iliry  |,.r.. 
(  ninnicnt  to  pi..c,.s.     Cliir.,!.!  lli..n  i-,.,ili,.,|  ■ 
"  .Miilly  iviiiaiii..(l  a  u  iili.w  (ill  sli..  i||,.,| 
Sum.  I...  anil   Ada  aic  liolh  li,.|-,.  t,,-,|,iv 
}\  III)  (■lii!.li..n.  half  a  s.niv.  as  tall  a^  i  h.^v. 
lo  k....|)  III.,  iiaiii..  .,f  thrirold  |,,val  I'a.-.. ' 
I  111.  iM.ys  as  hiav...   ili..  ^drls  as  la'ir  .,|'  fa,.,.. 
And  ail  as  ^ood  as  K'>ld.  as  tnic  as  st(.(.| 
III  nun. I  an. I  h.i.ly  s.)iiiid  tV<.ni  head  ti.  Ii....|." 

^yll.■ll  ClilVor.l  s..  far  s|..,k...  May  kn..\v  that    li.- 
•niKav..  h..rjriilis|i  prank,  lor  ujis  n.,)  sh,. 
Il<.|s,.|t  ^r|.a,,d.,|ai,triit..|'<,f  stout   Sill,.'..,.  Laki. 
•An. 1  A. la  her  Ki.ind-.lani...  svli..in  she  saw  sh.ik.' 
II. T  liiiK(.i-at  h.. rotten,  as  in  tune 
.Slietol.l  the  story  of  tli..  ilarv..sl    .Moon? 
.May  whisper...!  to  her  iinele.  "I   was  n.'ar 
I'orKettin.L!;  why  I  made  it,  for  I  fear 
I  km.w  too  well  what  love  i.s.  like  the  resf,- 
Althoiifrh  I  kept  my  seeret  in  my  hivast 
inprisoii(..|  till  1.)-day  :  so.  y.m  "eaii  s(.e 
Ilow  very  wis..  iintaiiKld  a  (>irl  can  he.'' 
And  yon  will  .i.iiiht  n.i  mor..  that,  vea  .ir  iriy 
U'h.'re  is  a  will  there  always  is  a  way." 

>lay  st.)pp...l  p..rfoi,.e.     A  rush  of  homidin.'  m..n 

■^" white,  somi.  n'i\,  to^r(.tli..r  slmnt...!  th..|i 

lor  victory,  as  tliroii^di  thedist.ant  K<>al 
I  hey  drov..  iiiipetu.nisly  the  llyin^,'  hall. 
l-jMiK  liml)..d  and  pietiires.pie,  laeross..  in  haml 
I  hi'y  |»layed  it  well,  e;icli  side  ;i  stiihl.orn  han.l' 
>nt  what  they  played  for  an. 1   what  came  of  it 
Is  .pule  allot  her  story,  hit  hy  hit 
lnt(.rprete.l  out  of  tlie  Itnlian  toii<,nii. 
T.>  .)iir  yoiiim  p,,e|  |,y  a  chief  .1111011^ 
The  siai(.|y  ( 'liippewji y.ins,  and  as  true 
As  wanipiiiii  wrought  with  h...i.ls  of  while  ;ind  hli 
Ihat  never  lies,  however  hooks  may  do. 
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(Ill    Mclii;-   KmiiiK.  I  li<'  nfriil   ojik   tree 
lu'iiiiw  I  It'll  t  lii'iiim;|i  ;ill  Aii;'<>iii|iiiii  I  I'ilii-s  ami  loii^nn-s. 
Sit  ^^iciit    tliiil   I  111  tc  iiicir>  ai'iiis  scMicf  lilt  lioin  iiiiiiul 
lt>  iiiii>>i\i'  Iiiiiik  M'tiiiicil  t>y  a  I  liDiisaiid  Ncais. 
Sii  lii^'li.  till'  rain  cldinl^  hicaU  ii|iiiii  its  inp, 

•^  -'\     And  la II  ill  >li(t\vrl'>  (if  lilrssili^,'  nil  I  lie  laml. 

'i'lii'  liiiiiii'  (it    Maiiildii  ill  (lays  nl'  nM, 

Sicii  >ay  it  was.  wliciicc  holy  voices  (jiiiic 

To  icacli  our  warriii^j:  tiihcs  In  li\c  in  iicacc. 

And   IIm'iI  I  lie  lioiiiids  of  every   iial  ion  fasi . 

\\\   riser,  lake  or  lofly  iiioiinlaiii  raiip'; 

I'Virall  the  land  was  onr>  in  I  hose  uond  days. 

W'il  h  nolle  lo  (iiM't  \slial   wasiaii   iheiriiwii 

The  elllse  of   riches  \\;i>  lo  lis  linklloUII. 

Those  days  are  K'">''>  ■''"•'  '^t '"  '  he  old  I  ree  stands 

III  solitary  state,  kinic  of  the  woods 

Which  from  his  acorns  mrew,  and  fence  him  nnind 

With  ^niard  more  stiililiorn  than  the  fiercest  winds 

Which  sweep  in  lem|iests  o'er  the  Huron  sea. 

I '|i  ill  I  he  ,u;idiiiiii.i;df  itsj^iaiit   iiou^hs- 
I'lacli  li\'  itself  ,'i  tree     a  hollow  couch, 
Spai  ions  and  easy,  with  snft  imi^ses  lined 
l!y  Nature's  hand,  framed  a.^es  jdiiL;' a^o, 
I  lad  lieeii  t  he  hed  where  oiir  old  Sachems  came. 
Worn  out  with  a^e  and  tra\.'i|.  council  vexed, 
\\  illi  ii  full  gourd  of  water,  all  they  er.ived 
iieside  1  hem.  as  t  hey  calmly  l.iy  t  hi  ni  down. 
In  their  last  journey  to  the  spirit   liiiid. 
With  Ma  nit  on  communing:  till  t  hey  died. 

Kichi   Metig  Koinin',  the, ureal  oak  tree. 

White  I'lrmiiie  said,  and  willi  his  ln'oii/ed  li.and 

Toiiche(l  (  lilTord  on  I  he  knee  :  •■  When  fourscore  yeacs, 

The  fulness  of  our  li\es.  have  come  and  .^one. 

And  soon  for  me  the  nnniher  will  lie  full. 

(;lad  I  shall  he  lo  see  the  spirit  land 

Which  all  my  life  has  been  so  near  to  inc. 

rnseeii  hut  not  iiiifelt.  as  when  the  hlind 

Hold  fast  and  know  t  he  t  liing  I  hey  c.innot  see, 

When  from  the  wnmh  of  death  .1  man  is  horn 

To  his  new  life,  to  da\'s  more  heaiitiful 

Than  t  hose  lii>  mot  her  in  her  joyous  horn 

Thoiiulit  iiotliiiiLC  better  when  her  cliil  .|  n  — 

When  fourscore  years  have  told  their  i.-ile 

And  I  hecome  a  liurtheii  to  my  tribe 

.My  loviii.u' sons,  who  fain  would  juiswei .      \;iy  !" 

Shall  bear  me  to  iluit  .incieiif  tree  to  die, 

In  that  old  couch     and  place  my  best  canoe 

And  swiftest  paddle  reads'  on  the  be.ich 

r'or  m>'  departure  to  the  spirit  1,'ind. 
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Willi  I  III' lay-.  K  w  iiiy     nil.  ill  III  (HI,  a  ml  on. 

I   III  i I  t  III'  lia  |)|iy  liiiii'  iii^  ifniiiiiils  I  rc'irli. 
Wlit'i'i'  ilwcll  III  pi'ai'i'  .'till  jilriit  y.  ill  a  \n  iili' 
I''i'ri'  laiiil  llii'ir  own,  Itilovt'il  ul    Maiiitoii. 
Till' SI  nils  (if  all  MIX'  iii'iipli' i'\  I'l  iiiui'c.' 

ClilVui'ii  i'i'|ilii'il  and   laid  a  Kriitlf  iiaiiil 

I '|iiiii  t  III- I'liicT  :     "I    klinw   t  III- alH'irllt   I  I'fi', 

l.aiiiliiijii'k  lit'  iiK*'>  ill  llx'  IImi'iiii  womls! 

Ami  ill  its  iiiystic  niiii'li    I   ilaii-il  liisli-i-p 

OiH-c.  wlirii  lit-li-avrnrcil,  \scai'>'  Inil  mil  jiot. 

I  SI  )l  1^:1 1 1   1  lie  slii'llrl'  nl    its  I'll^ililiy;  l(ni|^,dis. 

W  liii'li  all  iii^dil  iiniriiiiii'i'i!  iiki-  a  In^sin^  sea. 

I    lirai'il  stiaii^^i-  \i)i('i's  ill  tlif  raiiupy 

•  >!'  iravt's  alii)\  (•     a  pii'-.t'iit'i'     ami  a  litr 

Tliat   tiiiiclii'd  aunt  lii-i' \M>i  III.  \\  liili- t-\  i-rs'  Iral' 

Sc-cim-d  aiiiiiiati'  with  suiiiit  liiii^c  that  cuin  i-yi-il 

A  iiicssaK''  lidl  of  st i'aiiK<'H''ss  Iidiii  a  woild 

.Miii'f  real  than  this     I  hi-  laiisc  of  causes  hcri- 

As  (Mir  ,\'(iuii^^  p<u-t  iiithisold  liook  wrote. 

U'hei't-  life  is  ill  its  iniinarics.  and  linht 

( 'renl(-s  t  he  spirit  iiai  t'oiiiis  ot   I  liiiig>< 

Whose  shadows  oiii_\'  iiiioii  i-arlli  we  m-c. 

I   I'elt  pi'oriinmll>-  in  that  haunted  couch 

The  preseiici- of  t  he  niNsleiy     the  sound 

or  words  I  understood  not,  in  the  wind, 

The  si^,diin^;  and  t  he  sool  hiii;.,'  of  t  he  pain 

Of  iiiortiil  lift-,  no  lon^ii-r  loiiel.v,  when 

(iod's  Kinjj:doiii  IoiicIk-s  iis.  and   hi-a\fii's  c'lre 

Is  felt  more  close  t  haii  our  o\\  n  t  hou^hls.     The  world 

.s  all  a  mirror  of  huiuanit  y, 

i{etl(-ct  ions    our  .voun^  poet  wisely  sa_\s 

Of  t  hiiiK^ '^iih>tant  ial.  spirit  ual,  rcjil. 

.M.'iii,  mirrored  in  creation,  excry where 

May  see  himself  as  in  his  soul  In-  is. 

In  hrokeii  lif,dits  iind  iinaj4;es  aw  ry 

That  still   liespeak  his  oiij^in  divine. 

^\nd  so  that  ,i,'rt-at  oak  t  I'l-e  was  siiid  of  old. 

And  sfil/  l>t-li(-ved  to  he,  the  tryst  in^j;  plac(- 

l''or  men  and  spirits     ne\ cr  far  ajtart 

In  that    dim  liorder  land  of  dark  and  li^ht 

Kliislicd  through  with  visions  of  iirophet  ic  si^dit."' 

Old  Clill'ord  spake  with  e.ise  the  Alj^ompiin  lontj;m-. 

The  fullness  of  il>  soft,  expressive  words. 

liinked  in  lom;  syllables  t  hat  in  and  out 

I'nfold  .-I  world  of  meaning;  siilitle,  ciciir 

And  fresh  with  na1i\('  im.if^cry,  to  him 

Was  likt-  a  drau^dit  of  wine  to  st  iinul.'itc-, 

As  he  th(-  ('hi(-fs  remarks  int(-i  preted 

I"'or  sake  of  .May  and  all  t  he  eii.;   i  ears 

'I'hat  listened  round,  to  N-arn  tin-  stirring  tale 

Of  things  not  far  that  hapiieiied  lont;  ajj;o. 

Sometimes  in  I'ln^lish,  broken,  fr.imnemary. 
The  Chiet  addresst-d  them,  as  th(-.v  knelt  or  liiy 
I 'poll  tlu'  ^rass  beside  the  witness-stone. 
'I'ht-  broad  majestic  riv(-r  full  of  li^lit 
J-'lowed  by  in  silence     where  alom-  was  heard 
Tilt-  relluent  eddy.  lap|)inK  <>ii  the  rocks 
Of  narrow  footing;'  undernealh  tin-  (litis. 
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Wlicrc  IVw  }j;<)  down     or  vent miiiK  in  Hit'  stream 
Not  all  I'd  urn.     The  stoutest  swimmer  fails, 
Cauf^ht  l)y  tiie  jealous  cui'rent,  should  lie  cliance 
To  cast  aside  the  talisman  of  care, 
And  hai'c  his  breast  to  meet  Niaj^ara  there. 

The  Chief  sat  very  uprij^ht,  his  lonj^  i>i|)e 

liay  smouldering  on  his  knee.     His  thin  bronzed  hand, 

.Marked  with  old  scars,  ui)iifted  now  and  then 

.\n  open  ))aim,  or  sin<j;le  lin^j^er,  all 

The  gesture  that  aceompanii'd  his  tale. 

Said  he  :  "  ^'oung  men  and  maidens,  hear  me  tell 

.\  story  nigh  foi'gotten  in  a  world 

Where  noon  forgets  its  morning  -save  by  us 

Of  Indian  race,  who  will  forget  it  never. 

These  tales  are  all  is  left  us  of  the  past 

Of  mighty  tribes  and  vast  confederacies. 

Now  simk  in  dark  oblivion  and  unknown. 

Save  to  a  I'emnant  on  the  very  \-erge 

Of  laiuls  on<'e  t heir>     a  wasting  nund)er  now 

That  melts  like  snow  in  April,  in  the  sight 

Of  multitudes  of  men  of  every  racc^ 

M\it  om's,  the  ancient  children  of  the  soil. 

In  vain  we  plead,  ar.  i  givt'  and  still  give  moi'e, 

And  pray  foi'  conunon  justice     such  as  (iod 

lias  thundered  in  commaudnu-nts  to  those  men 

Who  say  they  woiship  Him,  and  \iolati'. 

For  gieed  of  lands,  not  theirs.  His  solenm  laws. 

Who  force  upon  us  treaties  and  before 

The  ink  is  dry  upon  them,  with  their  names 

Writ  in  dishonor     shame  not  to  renounce 

Theii"  loudest  promises  and  broadest  seals  : 

Not  sacred  like  the  humiile  totems  we 

I'lu-oulhly  sign  as  witnesses  of  ti'iith. 

And  which  we  never  l)i'eak  to  (iod  or  man. 

In  vain  we  plead  their  treaties  -  never  one 

Was  kejtt  by  them  uid)roken  ;  nor  will  be 

So  long  as  we  have  lands,  oi'  |)lace  to  dwell, 

Of  graves  whei'c  lie  oui'  kindri'd     which  these  men 

Covi't  the  more,  the  more  we  wish  to  keep. 

"In  this  I  )()minion  only     (iod  be  praised  ! 

Old   I'lnglish  law  and  justice,  and  the  rights 

Of  livery  man  are  sacredly  maintainefj. 

Herc^  conscience  lives,  and  the  bright  covenant  chains 

Wer(^  never  bi'oken  with  the  Indian  ti'ibes. 

We  grow  and  jirosper,  and  unenvied  rise, 

,\nd  in  the  social  race  win  many  a  pi'i/e, 

Oui'  wigwams  change  to  houst-s,  wood  and  stone  : 

Oiu'  forests  turn  to  fields,  oui'  gardens  glow 

WiHi  fruits  and  flowers     our  l)ai'us  are  full  of  corn  : 

The  cattle  in  our  |)astures  wi'll  repay 

The  nnghty  game  we  hunted  with  the  bow 

In  OUI'  wild  days  of  freedom  long  ago. 

\ow  cast  ing  oil'  the  skins  and  mantles  rude 

Of  OUI'  old  life,  we  don  the  seemly  gai'i) 

Of  Christian  men  and  women,  worship  (iod. 

And  make  the  laws  that  govern  us,  ;ind  stand 

Not  wards,  but  freemen,  of  this  glorious  land. 
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"Now  listen  to  my  talc.iiid  you  shall  licar 

U'liat  l)a|)pciic(i  ill  that  Kic.il  event  I'lil  year. 

"r_\vas  in  the  warlike  ilays  of   i'onliac, 

When  all  the  N\'est<M'n  lanils,  t'oi'esl  and  stream. 

I'i'airie  and  lake  and  mountain,  ail  wei'e  ours. 

WMth  imdis|iuted  ri^hl.     'I'he  Ohio 

Which,  drinking  up  a  hundred  streams,  rolls  on, 

I'roud  of  its  fullness,  the^reat   river  called 

\\\  all  our  toni^ues     it  westward  led  tlie  way 

Towards  tile  iiappy  hunting  k''""1<1^.  'H'yond 

The  far  hori/ons  of  the  sunset  lantl. 

Alas!  with  widej'  knowledge  we  iuive  found 

1'hem  never  nearer  tli.in  the  western  seas, 

'I'he  ocean  deep  and  clitV.^  where  ends  the  world. 

Hiu  all  the  land  w.is  ours     from  I'lrie  sea 

'Vo  ;he  j,n'eat  lake  where  roved  the  ('hip|»aw;iys, 

i-'ishers  iind  wairiors  they,  whose  hark  canoe's 

Of  flexile  hii'ch  danced  liKhtlv  on  tlie  waves, 

.\iid  shot  the  rapids  of  the  Saull   that  .swarmed 

U'ith  shoals  of  silvery  whitelisli  all  the  ye.ir. 

Tile  poviiiK  Chippawa'ys  in  summer  loved 

The  pictured  rocks  and  hays,  wliei'e  lookint^  down 

I''iv(>  spears  in  depth  heiiea'th  the  crysl.il  wave 

'Phey  saw  the  movinijr  shoals  of  tilis'teniiii,^  (isli 

l"\nming  their'  shadows  <ii;  t  he  silver  sands. 

In  t  hilt  sad  year,  the  latest  of  our  life 

Of  forest  freedom,  there  was  heard  ;i  voice 

Out  of  the  (Jreat  Oak  Tree.     .\  roar  of  leaves 

In  all  its  hou<^^lis.  like  toiii^ues  forehndinj.^  woe. 

And  war  and  tumult  in  the  Indian  l.ind. 

The  .niiosts  of  warriors  in  the  midnight  woods 

Cried  wildly:   'Ail  is  lost  !     Down  hv  t  he  sea 

Onont  io  rules  no  nioic  !     And  proud  Quehec. 

The  wall  ^irt  city  Ioiil;-  hesieucd  in  vain. 

Falls  now  in  hai^lish  hands,  the  prize  of  w.ir." 

It  was  not  lont<  ere  cami'  w  it  h  lireat  liless  luiste 

Our  Indian  runners,  Ijideii  down  with  woe. 

Quehec  had  fallen  !  and  then  Montreal  ! 

And  then  OnontiM  anil  all  his  men 

Wore  prisoners  of  tlie  ini,y;lity  Safj^anosh, 

The  red-coat  warrioi's  of  the  "iMifj^lish  King. 

The  King  of   h'rance  had  seali'd  a  peace  of  shame. 

Not  d.u'ing  he  to  die,  as  Kings  should  die. 

Without  dishonour,  hut  had  yielded  up 

Our  trihes,  our  lands,  oiu'  all, 'for  sake  of  peace, 

To  save  himself  ,ind  nation   from  the  sword 

Of  I'aiglaiKTs  vengeance  striking  every wlu'ie. 

We  ssi'oi'iied  the  King  of   l-'r.ince  for  giving  up 
What  \vas  not  his  to  give     this  land  of  ours. 
Ours  from  uncounted  centuries,  yea  oms 
Since  first  our  fathers  from  the  I'lardy  north 
(|anie  down  upon  the  soft  luxurious  race, 
('(Miiipt   with  riches  ;uid  uiiniann<'d  with  vice, 
Who  huilt  the  allai'-mounds  upon  t  he  jilains 
And  otfered  sacrifices  foul,  of  men 
And  hoys  and  maidens,  till  our  fathers  came 
With  spears  of  justice,  and  in  storms  of  wratii 
Drove  hack  the  impious  race  to  their  own  land, 
l)o\vii  hy  theCiulf  and  Cairiheiin  Sea. 
The   King  of  l''rance  g.ive  uj)  oui' land,  not  we. 
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And  wlu'M  till-  I'hi^lisli  jiiid  our  imcicnt  Iocs, 
'I'lu'  li-()(|iu)is,  ciiiic  up  to  old  Dt'tioit, 
And  on  its  rjunpai'ts  willi  saluti-  of  j^uiis 
Displayed  the  colouis  of  the  I'hif^iisli   Ivinfjf, 
And  |)ull('d  tlie  white  fliif<  of  the  liourhons  down, 
Tlien  rose  ii  stoini  of  wiath  witliin  oui'  tiihes. 
Cliief  Pontiiie  in  seeret   fanned  the  fhune, 
Ilehl  midniglit  councils  to  ictake  Detioit, 
And  all  the  forts  throughout  the  western  wilds. 
Master  of  elo(|uence,  his  tonjijue  could  charm 
The  beasts  in  human  hicasts  ;  his  hitter  foes 
Of  hostile  tribes  he  reconciled  and  broufj;lit 
'I'o  (iffht  his  battles  and  tiieir  own,  against 
The  Knylish  garrisons  which  held  them  (h>wn. 

All  change  of  time  and  seasons  were  alike 

To  I'ontiac.     lie  travelled  far  and  wide 

To  bring  the  tribes  into  his  schemes  of  war. 

The  distant  nations  of  the  ])rairies  heard 

The  sunnnons,  and  on  horses  bridleless 

Came  with  theii'  fi'atliered  sjiears  and  twanging  hows: 

The  strong-armed  ('hip|)aways,  whose  bark  canoes 

Skim  the  great  lakes,  and  far  as  water  runs 

Kncamjied  beside  the  rivers  of  the  north  ; 

I'he  triix's  of  vai'ied  moccassin  and  name 

Whose  war  |)aths  cross  Ohio's  turbid  sti-eam, 

Miamies,  Delawares,  and  proud  Shawnese 

Tribes  hated  of  tlie  Irocpiois,  and  held 

in  thraldom,  now  I'cvoltcd  in  the  hope 

To  Hnd  their  freedom  under  Pontiac. 

With  shaven  heads  the  Sacs  and  l-'oxes  came, 

Tlieii'  one  defiant  lock  flaunting  in  pi-ide  : 

The  wild  Sioux  with  long  dishevelle<l  hair. 

And  brawny  bieasts  and  arms  and  shoulders  bare. 

Hand  after  i)and  the  various  warriors  came, 

And  seated  in  the  woods  beside  Detroit 

In  solemn  couni'il,  in  his  motli^i  i,ongue, 

lOach  heard  the  warlike  words  of  Pontiac. 

"A  chief  of  ancient  lineage,  might  have  been 

Descended  from  the  (>ods,  so  full  was  he 

Of  thoughts  and  aspirations  ele\ate 

Above  the  level  of  the  held  of  men  ; 

W'{  sharing  all  their  passions,  pride,  revenge. 

Love  of  tlieir  own,  and  jealousy  of  all 

Whose  shadows  crossed  the  boundaries  of  the  tribe. 

The  vacuous  wilderness  of  empire  theirs. 

Implacable,  ungenerous  to  a  foe, 

^'et  full  of  softness  by  his  own  lodge  fire 

And  in  thi'  councils  of  his  tribal  kin. 

Was  I^>ntiac     but  nervusly  alive 

To  every  touch  his  bare,  bron/ed  bosom  fell 

Of  iid)orn  hate  against  llu' Saganosh. 

1 1  is  half  shut  eyes  were  full  of  angry  fires 

lmi)lacable,  his  features  aipnline, 

("lean  cut  from  biow  to  chin,  and  hard  thin  lips 

('oinj)ressed  habitually  and  locked  to  si)eech, 

.Mark(>d  I'ontiac.     lOven  in  the  council  dund), 

I'ntil  with  lights  volcanic  flashed  his  eyes, 

-And  then  the  long  pent  flood  of  words  broke  forth 

Jiike  the  npbreaking  of  a  winter  stream, 
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Swelling;;  and  biiivsting  thrc)Ufj;h  its  icy  honds. 
And  cai'iyiM^?  all  hcfoi'i'  it  in  its  I'a^c. 

".Master  of  t'l()(|ii('iir(',  I'iiii'lit  well   lie  knt-w 

By  natuicali  the  rlictoi  ic  of  tlic  iu-art. 

Suiting  his  t licnu',  his  lu-aicrs  and  Ininsell', 

Mis  woi'ds  in  native  inia^^ciy  t't'll 

Like  siiowcrs  ol'  fii'e  from  l)ui-ninf^  pines,  or  else 

Jiike  (h'ops  of  dew  n|)on  ihejj^rassy  nieacl, 

F'ersuadinK  men  to  all  thiiiffs  as  he  would. 

The  eagle  winged  and  soaring  Montiae! 

I'lven  better  than  he  knew  spake  i'ontiiic. 

In  words  the  wrt'ck  of  an  Archaic  age. 

W'ords  cut  and   polished  like  the  sculptured  stones 

Of  mystic;  import  found  in  sandy  heaps 

Of  what  was  Xinevah,  the  ancient  lore 

Of  nations  and  of  tongui's  before  the  Hood 

For  when  the  old  world  vanished  by  degrees 

Of  slow  milleninms,  and  the  parent  race 

Of  this  the  oldest  continent  of  all. 

Once  civilized  and  great,  a  noble  tongue, 

|{ich,  full  of  meaning,  copious,  silver-hinged 

In  its  articulations,  and  with  sounds 

Hai'monious  in  its  vowels,  as  the  bells 

That  chime  in  old  cathedi'al  toweis  at  home. 

In  Yoi'k  or  ( 'anterbui-y's  holy  fane. 

This  ancient  speech  was  nobl'er  than  the  thoughts 

Of  the  degenerate  race  who  speak  it  now, 

And  in  a  hundred  languages  express 

Their  thoughts  in  woids  Demosthenes  had  loved 

Had  he  but  known  it     the  Atlantis  speech. 

"The  nations  met  in  council  and  were  filled 
With  I'ontiac's  hot  fojinung  ehxpu'uce. 
They  leaped  in  eagei-  hope  to  his  full  height 
Of  bold  assurance,  that  the  Indian  land. 
By  the  encroaching  Knglish  seized  and  held, 
Would  be  retaken,  and  with  such  revenge 
As  would  the  fni'ies  of  the  wilderness. 
Their  wildest  women,  glut  and  satiate. 

"Then  to  a  chosen  few  he  showed  his  plans, 
llevealed  in  dreams,  he  said,  to  more  im|»ress 
Tlie  inborii  awe  that  makes  the  Indian  race 
Of  easy  faith  to  men  of  cunning  nnnd 
Who  practice  on  them  in  the  name  of  (iod. 
*  It  has  been  told  me  l)y  the  .Manitou 
Who  made  this  World 'and  gave  us  here  to  live. 
That  all  those  I^ngljsh  forts  thi'oughout  the  west, 
Detroit  and  Mackinaw,  with  all  the  rest. 
Shall  on  one  day  be  taken  and  destroyed. 
With  excry  living  thing,  man.  woman,  child. 
And  not  one  left  to  breathe  our  native  air 
Which  they  suck  up  from  us     our  breasts  with  it 
We  cannot  fill.     Crowded  on  evei'V  side, 
NVe  die  for  want  of  freedom  and  of  air, 
Like  bnffalos  empoundi'd  on  the  plains 
With  luinters  s|)eai'ing  them  on  eveiy  sidi'. 

"Niagara's  stony  walls  had  haunted  long. 

Too  long,  with  their  pale  shadows  looking  down 

Into  thy  depths  and  shoals,  Ontaiio! 
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While  Fort   Dii  (^iit'siic  siit  iiiiistci't'ul  upon 
'I'lic  |iartt'(l  liciul  of  lair  Oiiio's  stream. 
( )iii()  fail'     our  own  dear  stream  no  more  ! 
'I'lie  land  of  ancient  truce,  and  constant  jieace 
W'liei'c  every  nation  i-aine  to  cliase  t!ie  ^ame. 
And  eat  tofjel  lier  from  tlie  ample  dish 
Ol'  linden  wood  made  hy  the  Manitou, 
And  in  a  lod^e  of  peace  was  set  t'o'.'  us 
'l"o  feast  in  hrot lierho(^:!  of  all  tlietrihe.s — 
A  (|inet    land  hej'oi'e  the  while  .nen  came. 

"  'These  l';n<,dish  forts  and  settl.Mneiits     Detroit. 
\'enanfi;o  and  Prestpie  Isle  .imi  .Mackinaw- 
Shall  lirsl  he  taken,  and  on  one  set  day 
Shall  lie  pliiyed  for  and  won     and  in  this  way.' 
Then  I'ontiac  held  n|)  in  si<.,dit  of  all 
The  wondering;  \\arriors.  and  tossed  u|),  a  hall, 
iilack-llecked  with  reil.     lie  whirled  it  in  the  air 
And  cauf^ht  it  ninddv  ere  it  touched  tlu' k'''"""1. 
And  cried,  "  When  I  shall  toss  this  fatal  hall 
I'pon  the  f^reen  hefore  Detroit  to  play 
l''or  all  the  li\es  of  all  the  Saf^anosh 
In  that  ureat  j^ame  of  ours,  Magataway. 
When  through  the  open  j^ates  this  hall  is  driven 
A  thousand  warrioi's  armed  into  the  l''ort 
In  sudden  rush,  shall  follow  it.  and  raise 
Their  wildest  war  cry     and  above,  helow . 
And  e\-ery\\  here  thi'outrhout  the  startled   fort, 
I"'rom  deepest  trench  to  highest  rami)art,  loose 
I'pon  the  garrison  suspecting  naught. 
Our  armed  1  lilies  shall  i  ush  hy  thousands  in 
And  smite  and  spare  not  until  all  are  slain. 
Th    se  l']nglish  forts  shall  vanish  olV  the  I'arth 
.\nd  in  t  heii'  place  oiu'  ipiiet  lodges  rise. 
'I'he  grass  shall  gi'oW  again     our  hlue  soft  gi'ass. 
And  llowers,  not  those  we  know  and  cainiot  name, 
'i'he  weeds  that  follow  on  the  white  man's  ste|)s, 
Strange  to  our  soil  as  he     hut  those  oui'  girls 
Delight  to  jilait  into  theii-sahle  hair. 
Our  trilliums.  xiolcts  and  rosy  hells 
Will  reai)pt'ar  and  Mil  our  woods  and  dells. 

•'■  He  cant  ions  then,  and  don't   yourselves  hetray 

Hy  word  oi'  look     your  I'aci's  as  of  wood 

Shall  not  I'eveal  ;i  irace  of  what's  within 

The  hloody  purposi'  of  th.it  fatal  day. 

Di'troit,  in  strength  of  walls,  cannot  he  won 

I'lxcept  l)\'  ginle,  caught  in  a  thoughtless  hour 

Of  false  security.     The  gr.ind  old  play 

That  tests  men's  speed  ;iud  vigour,  nnist  he  i)layt'd 

While  look  the  unarmed  soldiers  idly  on. 

And  none  sus]»ect  the  pri/.e  for  which  we  l>lay.' 

A  calumet  was  lilled,  and  then  in  clouds 

Of  curling  smoke  fi'om  hand  to  hand  was  passi'd, 

And  all  togethei' |tlanned  t  h<' scheme  of  war; 

And  e\-ei'y   Knglish  fort  throughout  tlu'Wi'st 

Was  doomed  to  dire  destruction.     One  hy  one 

The  I'hiefs  took  up  the  sahle  belt  and  pk'dged 

Mach  otK'  his  clan  to  follow   I'ontiac 

Accepted  as  their  own  th<'  hloody  plot, 

.At  every  post  to  play  Magataway. 
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"Then  all  (li.spei's<>(l,  each  to  his  several  tiihe, 

And  f(ii'  a  time  a  soleiiiii  silence  filled 

The  ex|)ect;uit  forests  with  a  ci-eeijin^^  awe  ! 

While  the  fell  plot  was  hatchin.Lr.  not  a  si^'-ii 

Hy  look  oi-  word  i)et  rayed  to  eye  or  ear 

Of  the  confidinfif  l']nfj;lish,  over  hold 

In  their  own  strength  and  seoi'nfnl  of  their  foe. 

Th(!  gieat  inipendinji;  danLfer  they  were  in." 

White  Krniine  stopped  his  nai-i-ative  and  spake  : 
"  I  eai'e  not  to  recite  in  Indian  tonj^ne. 
And  Hnf^llsh  less,  what  followed  on  the  day 
When  all  the  nations  rose  throughout  the  "west 
To  slay  the  Saganosh  and  all  theii  kin. 
"Twere  Itetttr  read  out  of  the  poet's  hook 
W'ho  learned  from  you  and  me  the  hloody  tale 
Of  Mackinaw.  N'enango  and  l'res(pie  Isle; 
And  of  the  things  that  hap|)ened  at  Detroit 
Where  Pontiac  himself,  for  one  whole  year 
Waged  like  a  wai'-goil  round  the  garriso'n. 
Foiled  hy  the  stuhhorn  I'higlish,  and  theii'  chief 
The  gallant  (iladwyn.  warned  in  timely  hour 
Of  his  great  danger  hy  an  Indian  girl,' 
As  you  shall  find  in  tllose  tiiie  page's  writ." 

"Well  say  you  !  dear  old  friend  !"  Clilford  replied, 

"The  girls  would  rather  hear  the  jioet's  tale 

Than  our  hard  prosing;  for  we  should  not  spare 

A  woi'd  for  sake  of  sentiment  or  love. 

To  round  a  stoiy  in  their  hearts  to  fit 

\\'ould  not  be  like  the  honest  Indian  speech. 

So  we  will  read  the  tale  the  poet  wrote, 

Hlown  out  to  full  pi'oportion  and  peifumed. 

Like  a  .lune  rose  the  gii'ls  delight  to  wear 

In  the  thick  tresses  of  their  comely  hair. 

But  you  look  gi'ave.  White  Hrmin"e!     It  were  hest 

Not  read  this  tale  of  blood  fiom  old  Detroit. 

^'our  father  was  a  chief  among  the  rest 

Who  thouglu  it  right  to  follow  I'ontiac. 

Hut  you  more  luckily  lived  to  see  the  day 

Of  peace  and  hapjiin'ess 'neath  England's  sway." 

"  All  that  is  true  of  me,"  White  '"Irmiiie  said, 
"  I  oidy  doubt  the  praise  your  friendship  gives. 
I  doid)t  myself  full  often,  and  I  ask 
Helj)  of  my  Lord  to  keep  me  what   I  am. 
I  was  a  wari'ior  once,  and  do  not  know 
How  far  I  could  b(>  generous  and  deny 
My  Indian  naluie,  for  we  are  not  made 
Like  you  too  lavish  iMiglisii,  who  forgive 
"^'our  hittei'est  foes,  who  unrepentant  ii\-e 
And  seek  your  noble  nation's  ovei'throw. 
Hut  I  am  what  (Jod  makes  me,  and  I  know 
His  grace  has  lifted  me  above  myself. 
And  taught  me  mercy  to  a  fallen  foe 
Once  merciless,  and  love  of  open  ways 
Learned  fi'om  you  iMiglish.     It  was  once  not  so. 
When  in  our  native  savagei'y  we  fought. 
Loved  secret   blows  and  andinsh  in  the  woods 
And  ci'uel  vengeance  on  our  captives.     Then 
Wt' thought  it  honour  in  the  dark  outside 
A  nii(hiight  lodge  where  dwelt  a  hated  foe. 
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To  strik(!  him  dead  as  he  cami'  out  Hit'  door, 
Siispt'ct  inj^  no  one  ncai'.  and  liccdlcss  (|uilt? 
<  M"  (lan>,'('r  to  liiinsclf  and  cliildifn  dear. 

"I  t'cnililt'  wlicn  I  tliinkof  wliat  we  were 
Mct'oi!'  ("In-ist'rt  teaching  in  llic  (Jospcl  canic 
Like  sunrise  streaming  o'ci'  our  Indian  land. 
And  now  I   leci  hnniility     not  pride 
I'ut  olf  old  liauj^lit iness  and  strive  to  oear 
(iirist's  yi>ke  w  it  li  pal  ience,  and   I  trust  with  love 
Antl  ever  lunnhly  |»ray  my  j^rai'ions  liOid 
To  lead  me  not  into  temptation's  path, 
Ihil  from  the  evil  to  (leli\i'r  me. 
When  yon  and   I   wei'e  youn^.  and  side  i)y  side 
l"'on>iht  in  our  land's  defence  with  f^allant  Mrock. 
^'ou  were  nu>re  choice  of  methods     I   of  ends. 
We  hoth  tofjjether  won  t  he  siKcr  prize 
We  wear  for  old  Detioit,  a  second  time 
/'ossessed  hy  conipicst  under  England's  sword 
Wiehh'd  hy  Brock,  and  itrave  Tecumseh's  spi-ar. 
Which  never  failed  him,  sti-iking  far  or  near. 
Mut  you  caic  not  for  piaises  ;  nay,  you  Hindi 
Hefore  my  words,"  thi'  liulian  .said,  and  sndled. 

"Nay,  \x,oih\  White  Kimine,  I  did  scarcely  flinch  ; 
A  fly  just  hit  my  ear,  a  id  that  was  all ! 
Hut  we  will  ri'ad  the  story  if  you  wish 
Out  of  the  hook.     Search  for  the  page,  doai'  May! 
Hut  on  it  i-ests  your  finjijer.  I'll  he  hound  ! 
I  safely  might  have  guessed  it  would  he  found 
.lust  where  he  wroti'  it  on  one  summer  day. 
Wnw  mother  sat  heside  him,  and  his  name 
In  his  hold  hand,  at  hei  retpiest  hi'  ti-aced. 
And  not  a  letter  of  it  is  effaced." 

.May  Hushed  up  rosy  red,  and  gave  the  hook 

Wide  open  at  the  Jiage,  hegaii  the  tale. 

"  I  care  not  for  it,"  said  she.  "  in  the  way 

^'ou  s|)e,-.k  of,  I'ncle!     Only  I  admire 

The  Indian  girl  who  saved  Detioit  and  all 

The  |tiecious  lives  within  it     not  I  hope 

For  love  of  one  alone,  hut  for  the  sake 

Of  her  dear  Lord,  and  Saviour,  and  mankind." 

And  yet.  and  yet  !  .May  whispered  to  heiself 

If  'twas  for  love  of  one  who  honoured  love 

And  gave  in  golden  measure  hack  again. 

Making  a  woman  rich  in  self  I'steeni, 

To  think  her  love  in  vain  liatl  not  Iteeii  given, 

I,  too,  could  he  as  hrave  as  she     I,  too, 

Could  give  the  world  or  lose  it,  all  for  love  ! 

Old  (litt'ord  gues.sed  lier  thoughts,  hut  nothing  spake 

Me  took  the  liook  and  with  a  finger  raised 

Impressed  upon  them  silence,  and  the  tale 

Of   Pontiiic  hegan.     How  on  the  eve 

Hefore  the  day  set  for  the  fatal  hlow 

A  thousand  warriors  came  hefore  Detroit 

And  |Mtched  tlieir  lodges  hy  the  river  sich". 

Their  stalwart  limhs  like  siatuary  hare, 

Agile  as  antelopes  and  st  rong  as  stags. 

liay  stretched  around  their  lires  awaiting  day 

That  was  to  o|)en  with  Hagalaway. 
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TIh"  (iiiclcss  l<;iij;lisli.  scoiiiliil  in  I  licif  st  relict  li. 
Took  little  iic.KJ  ol'  tivjicliciv  :  mI!  slf|tt  well 
Witliiii  the  t'oit.  except  t  lievigij.iiit 
Ami  iiioviiijj^  sent  iiiels  upon  the  w.ills. 
|{iit  none  siis|)ecte(l  (iatiKer'     least  of  all 
\\i\H  I'ontiac  suspected  or  his  plot. 
And  so  they  slept  and  dreamed  hut   of  the  |)lay 
\yas  to  he  played  upon  the  Ki'*'''"  iiexM  dav. 
For  stakes  the  Ki't'.'itest  evei-  set,  they  said"; 
(ireat  |)iles  of  fui's  worth  thousands,"  and  a  k'''1 
The  loveliest  of  all  the  Indian  maids 
Of  kin  to  Pontiac     witii  face  and  eyes, 
And  lijjrure  like  a  goddess  east  in  hi'on/e. 
They  sighe<l  to  think  it  was  foi'  some  red  hand 
And  not  for  them  to  play  foi  such  a  maid 
As  dinnned  the  smdieanis  in  the  foi'est  ^dade. 
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In  one  lar  corner  of  the  Indian  ca-np. 
Out  of  a  lonely  lodge  at  midnight  hoiu', 
An  Indian  girl,  evading  eyes  that  watched 
And  ears  that  listened  sharper  than  a  wolf's, 
I  nder  tlie  cloud  of  night,  from  hrake  to  brake. 
Silent  as  her  own  shadow,  swiftly  ran 
Towards  the  walls  of  old  Detroit*,  where  slei)t 
The  Knglish  command  int  who  held  her  heait 
Fast  in  his  keei)ing     fastei-  than  her  love 
For  Pontiac  or  all  her  dusky  kin. 

The  sentinels  upon  the  walls   "  AITs  well!" 
(Vied  out  from  one  to  othei-  as  she  ran 
From  hush  to  hush  unseen,  without  a  sound 
Of  hi'eaking  twig  or  rustling  leaf,  so  light 
And  noiselessly  she  passed  and  almost  touched 
The  heedless  sentry  on  his  midnight  watcli. 
Who  naught  suspected,  wishing  for  tlu'  morn. 

She  knew  the  path  that  led  to  (JIadwyn's  tent, 

Fscaped  all  challenge,  and  beside  his  couch 

llei' slender  form,  by  all  the  graces  shaped, 

rnmantled  stood  Ijcfoic  the  commandant. 

She  woke  him  with  a  touch,  and  In-  beheld 

Full  in  the  light  of  pine-knots  heapi'd  al»laze. 

The  maid  in  robe  of  blue  and  scarlet,  gay, 

("lose  fitting,  b(>aded  and  with  knots  to  spare 

Of  golden  fringes,  from  herdaintv  foot, 

W'ell  mocassined.  up  to  hei'  braidc'd  hair, 

Of  ebon  blackness  reaching  to  her  knees. 

Her  brilliant  eyes  illununate  with  love 

Shone  out  in  stolen  glances,  nevei'  full 

Hut  shy  and  modest,  as  upon  a  bough 

This  way  and  that,  half  tinud  and  yet  bold, 

A  I'estless  s(|uirrel  eyes  you  through  and  through. 

"(Jladwyn  !"  she  ci'ied,   "you  sleep  unto  your  death  ! 

I  nto  your  death  and  mine,  foi'  Pontiac 

AVill  set  tomorrow  morn  a  thousand  men 

To  play  Magataway  for  all  your  lives! 

And  I  shall  be  set  up,  just  as  you  see. 

With  all  these  ornaments,  tobe  the  pri/.e 

Of  him  who  first  shall  sfiike  the  bounding  ball 

Into  your  oi)en  gate,  and  lend  the  lush 

Of  armed  warriors  in  to  seize  your  fort 
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And  kill  iill  li\iii,i<  ciciit  mcs  of  yoiip  I'ucc. 
'I'o-inoiinw  inoiiiiiit,'  wiu-ii  the  ^'.iiiic  i.'^  set, 
.And  nil  yoiii-  iiicii  iiic  out  to  sec  the  pliiy, 
I'\'il.sc  I'oiitiac.  with  tVi^'iicd  sinilf.  will  say  : 
"('oiiic.  sit  l>y  iiH',  ^r'cal  rliicl"  of  .Sa;^an<)sli  ! 
.\iid  we  will  watcli  the  k"""'.  while  all  youi'  iiicii 
IJt'cliiic  ill  peace  iiiiai'ined  upon  the  j^  ass, 
'I'o  see  th  •  s|)orl,  and  wau'er,  as  they  will." 

The  eonnnandant  stood  up,  "  .My  Indian  j^irl 
Will  not  deeeive  me,  foi'  I  know  her  ufll! 
I  have  not  perfect  faith  in  i'ontiac, 
iJut  his  deceit  is  deepei'than  I  thought, 
If  111'  has  hi'ou^lit  this  plot  to  such  a  head. 
I  would  not  and  I  do  not  fear  him  auf^lit." 

"  Milt  ()  helieve  him  not  I  my  (iladwyii.  no ! 

I   know  his  counsels  Ioiik  and  lon^  ai^o  !" 

She  cried  in  .inuuish.     ••  It  is  all  a  lure 

'J'o  draw  you  from  the  walls     //mi/  are  the  prize, 

^'oii  and  your  men  they  |ilay  for!     i5e  forewanietl. 

Keep  shut  your  ^ates,  for  when  the  fatal  hall 

Is  hurled  into  your  midst,  the  warriors  all 

Athirsl  for  hlood  shall  seize  their  weapons,  hid 

Meni'ath  the  women's  mantles,  and  at  once 

The  war  cry  will  he  raised  hy  I'ontiac. 

And  you  will  first  i)e  slain,  then  ever\-  one, 

'I'ill  not  a  pale  face  will  l)e  left  to  tell' 

Where  stood  Detroit.     \o  pity  will  he  shown 

To  woman,  man  or  child,  and  only  I 

Of  all  tlie  Indian  womi'ii  of  our  tribe 

Will  weep  for  you  and  mourn  uiit  il  I  die  ! 

Which  soon  will  he,  altho"  I  am  the  choice 

Out  of  a  thousand  envious  Indian  maids 

To  he  tlie  prizi-  of  him  who  wins  to-day 

This  ^ame  of  hlood  and  death     Haga,tawiy."' 

The  conunandunf  with  many  fervid  Ihaiiks 

Kmhi-aced  the  s^irl,  helicx  ii.^  all  she  said 

With  ea^er  tongue  and  eyes  allame,  for  he 

Was  sharp  of  observation,  and  1  he  t  ruth. 

Hot  winded  witli  love,  Hew  straij,dit  into  his  heart. 

lie  knew  the  subtilty  of  I'ontiac, 

The  rancour  of  the  t rii)es,  and  he  hadtui'iied 

The  ball  play  over  in  his  mind  and  said 

To  his  few  oflicers,  "  He  on  your  <;iiard  ! 

This  I'ontiac  is  treacherous  to  the  core 

And  means  us  mischief  with  the  play,  I  fear. 

Shut  not  tlie  gates,  but  watch,  and  half  the  men 

Keep  under  arms  within  the  walls,  and  trail 

\  field  piece  on  the  meadow  where  they  play, 

For  there  is  treason  in  the  air  to-day." 

He  kissed  tlie  girl,  hut  would  not  let  her  rest 

So  near  the  bi-eak  of  day.     She  left  the  tent 

.Vnd  t'lept  back  to  her  lodge  unheard,  unseen, 

Mefore  the  dawn  liad  paled  the  moining  star. 

Iler  heait  warmed  in  her  bosom  with  a  glow 

Of  joy,  as  she  remembered  (Jladwyn"s  words  : 

She  felt  upon  her  cheek  his  warm  kiss  thei'c, 

.\nd  glowt'd  till'  more,  the  more  she  hoped  and  pi'ayed 

l*'or  his  deliveiance  wrought  by  hi'r  trne  hand. 


r.l.V.|///.|.V  IDYLLS. 

;■  I'*' '",'"■,"'"  ''•^''  ni.'Mlw.iys!"  imiiimiivtl  she. 
II    I  siijill  save  Dcti'oit  mikI  save  his  lilV. 

•fii'  (icMicr  t  liMii  my  own,  as  otic  icsciicil 
I'i'oin  liivof  water  l.v  a  tViciidlv  lor. 
ilioiiKli   1  may  |ii-i'isii  or  hcconir  t  In- pii/.c 
<n  one  I   hate  l.rloiv   |    k,„)w  his  name 

lie  waii'ior  who  shall  win  mo  in  thi-  play. 
Ihc  prize  set  up  in  this   {{a^r.itaway. 
Mut  on  my  (ii.-dwyn's  heart  I  phiced  mv  hand 
-And   hy  it  swore  to  h-ave  my  l<itli  and  kin 
r or  him  alone,  with  loye  no  woman  else 
('oiild  giye  in  (M|ual  mi-asiire  all  I'or  all, 
Scryc,  honour  and  oliey  until  I  die 
-Master  of  Life!     ()!   Kitch.' .Maiiiti)u  ! 
And  (Jod,  which  dwellest  in  the  itook  !   I  pray 
^/)u    )oth     altho'om' l.lack  rolie  teachers  say 
^ou  hot  h  are  one  and  father  of  us  all 
I'reserye  my  (iladwyn's  life,  this  comiiiK  <liiy, 
And  all  (lays  after.      Love  is  uaiiKht   unless' 
It  wills  to  die  if  need  he  to  preserve 
riie  life  it  lives  for     for  all  human  hearts. 
However  vary  laiiyiiaKc,  eve  and  skin. 
Are  of  one  tint;  with  love  and  all  akin  !" 

'\l-\'  ''^'i"''  '"^'  '"•^'  "'''■'^  "1"'"  "'•'  ■'^•'•i''"". 
\\  hen  the  hvh^\\{   joyous  sun  next  niornim;-  shone 
On  tort  and  flajrstalf,  and  the  leafv  woods 
\\  ere  wet  with  dew  drops,  e.ich  a' sparkliiitr  ui-ui 
nistilled  out  of  the  eyelids  of  the  morn. 
Ihe  Indian  lod^r,.,s  stood  aloii^  the  shore. 
3lid  smoke  and  mist.     The  birch  canoes  iii  rows. 
Like  sleepiiifr  j^ivyhounds.  diviwii  upon  the  lieach. 
Out  ot   the  camp  a  ceaseless  liuhlml)  came 
!!•  '';'!',K"'K  'I'-K-^  '"xl  WMineirs  tongues,  and  shouts 
m  children  waked  untimely.     .Aleii  in  f,'rou|.s 
Spake  to  each  other  sava^^-" words  and  few. 
In  aci'ents  harsh  that  deep  and  deejier  ^'cw. 
Ahout  the  ch.'inces  of  the  bloody  jr.mie. 
ihe  phinder  of  the  fort,  and  great  reven<<e. 

Ti-'  ?";*''"''>K  K'lii  fiiv  niled  the  ambient  air 
N\  ith  loud  reverbei'ations,  as  the  (la.t,^ 
Of  l'liij,'lMnd  rose  upon  its  mast  and  flew 
In  proud  defiance.     Pontiac.  the  chief 
Sprang  from  his  couch  of  skius.  and  viewed  the  fort 
\\  itii  savage,  wistful  eyes,  while  other  chiefs 
Jrew  round  him.  and  confirmed  what  yesterday 
I  lad  been  resohed  in  council,  to  draw  forth 
I  he  I'.iiglish  garrison  to  see  the  game, 
I  Harmed  and  unsiispect  ing  aught  of  ill. 

Alre.-idy  on  the  plain  the  warriors  sat 

in  still  expectancy,  la  crosse  in  hand. 

Theii'  women  stood  in  groups,  with  axe  and  gun. 

I  he  w-eapons  of  t  he  w.nrriors.  underneath 

I'heir  ample  mantles  hid.  to  arm   them  all 

Soon  as  the  signal  came     the  bounding  bail 
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llurled  through  the  open  gate  and  war  cry  r; 
Hy  I'ontiac,  repeated  o'er  and  o'er. 

rpon  ii  scaffolding  of  poles  and  boughs 

Of  dainty  spruce,  a  floor  was  thickly  strewn 
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With  liii's  (>r  piicc  Mini  rnlii's  im|»ci'iiil, 

I'liiiiiiic  mill  Mihif,  ^•i^lssy,  snt'l  iiiiil  rich. 

With  sii  Viit,'!'  s|il('mi(iuf,  Mil  I  hi'  Inilian  ^'irl 

III  Mill  iiif's  iuvi'liiii'ss  hiill'  hiii'c,  hair  clad. 

I'Mashin^r  mist  udiril  lii-iiiilics  all  anuiiiil. 

II cr  eyes  Iniikt'd  scdnit'iil.  niily  when  I  hi-  thmi^Iit 

And  si)^ht  ut'  (iladwyn  in  'lie  luinicrmis  llirnii;; 

Drew  (lilt  f;;lad  glances  ;  tlicn  she  |ii(iiidl\'  siiiillcd, 

I'llsr  like  a  slat  lit' sat  she,  lieaiititiil 

l''n)iii  ii.it  lire's  hand,  whnseait  cunceals  t  he  art 

|{y  which  she  works  ideals  ut'  the  (imls. 

As  when,  ill  hroii/e  ul'  Ciirinth,  IMiidi'as 

.Moulded  the  iinat,'i'  of  t  he  l'a|thian  (^iieeii 

l'"or  the  wnrlds  adiiiirat  inn  and  despair. 

Or  when  the  Indian,  hiiii^^erin;^  in  lung  last, 

I  >reains  ol'  t  he  lands  heiieat  h  t  he  set  t  in g  sun 

And  gracet'iil  niaideiis  hearing  howls  of  I'ood, 

'riieinseh  es  so  lovely  that  he  cannot  eat 

I"'or  ga/ing  on  t  heir  lo\ cliiu'ss  ;  \\  hile  hirds 

Sing  on  t  he  trees  around,  and  Mashing  si  reams. 

Silvery  with  lisli.  roll  Ihiongh  the  happy  land 

Where  in  the  chase  he  twangs  t  he  soiiiiding  how. 

And  rides  knee  deep  in  prairie  grass  and  llowers 

That  know  no  I'rost  lint  Itlossoni  all  the  veur. 


The  conimandant,  a  soldier,  gallant,  hrave 

And  well  forewarned,  knew  all  his  danger  now, 

And  thanked  the  girl  with  many  a  lightsome  gliiiice 

Thai  made  her  heart  rehoiind  wit  h  leiulernesis, 

Still  fearing  for  his  safety,     lie  now 

(^iiite  loved  t  he  girl  \\  liom  he  before  adinii'cd, 

l''or  hy  her  timely  warning  they  were  safe 

Against  the  crafty  wiles  of  I'ontlac, 

Who  sat  heside  him  with  a  twitching  hand 

Tptm  his  hatchet,  waiting  for  the  game. 

Ill  two  opposing  hanils  the  pla\'ers  stood 
All  nuked.  sa\e  the  hliiu  cloth  round  their  loins, 
Their  heads  and  bodies  painted  red  and  black  - 
Death's  colours,  as  by  chance,  or  iiu're  caprice, 
Not  iinobser\('il  by  (iladwyn  as  they  stood 
\\'aitiiig  the  tossing  of  the  fatal  ball. 

Well  swordi'd  by  the  side  of  I'oiitiac 

Sat  (iladwyn.  i-ilm  and  wary,  as  he  plied 

The  chief  w'itli  iiUe  talk  that'little  meant, 

Hut  watched  each  motion  of  his  eye  and  hand, 

And  all  tlii'  players  wait  ing  for  t  he  ball. 

And  all  tlie  dusky  tribi's  at  either  goal. 

Whose  eyes  like  lynxi's  fixed  on  I'oiitiac 

Devoured  him  with  hot  glances     might  be  felt, 

So  eager  were  they  for  the  bloody  game. 

Hut  I'ontlac  was  ill  at  case.     He  .sat 

In  moody  silence,  for  in  (iladwyn's  eye 

He  caught  a  look  directed  to  the  fort. 

And  saw  the  soldiers  in  theii-  ranks  and  heard 

The  clasli  of  aims,  and  words  of  sharp  command 

Half  whispered,  and  a  gun  wheeled  in  the  gate, 

Hlack  nui/zled,  ])ointe(l  on  the  crowded  green. 

He  rose  ujioii  his  feet  and  scowling  sjiid  - 

As  (iladwyn  also  rose  :  -".Mv  brother  feai's 
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To  t  ni.>t  I  III'  |icai'('tiil  t  lilies  wlm  cniiir  l(i-(liiy. 
Lti  I'l'dssc  ill  li.'iMil,  to  |ilii>'  Itii^iitiiw  iiy  !" 

•' W'liMl  iiiMki's  you  lliiiik   lli.it    I  ilistiiist   ymi.  fliii-l  ?" 

(■i;iil\\  yii  icplii'd  :   "I  t'ti-i  i|iiil  r  s.itV  I  u-day.  " 

III'  siiiilril  .111(1  nil  his  swiii'il-liilt  pliiri'il   his  haiiil 

Ami   li'iiiit'il  iipiiii  it  fiiicli'ssly.       '  N'lm  si-i- 

As  iiDiiiy  •>)'  my  iiii'ii  as  can  In*  spared 

All'  mil  Id  sec  I  he  play  tipitii  t  he  ^reeii. 

And  envy  you  the  ^aine  lor  such  a  prize 

.\s  never  lilled  a  wiiuier's  anus  het'ore." 

lie  ^ilaiiceil  towaids  the  ^i'l.  vvho  liowed  her  head 

She  knew  his  Ihou^hls  it'  nol  1  he  words  he  >aid. 

liilt    I'ont  iae  ii'iilied.   ••The  Sa;,'aiiosii 

Si  a  I II I  in  I  heir  ranks  in-ide  I  he  open  \ii\\\\ 

Willi  liayoiiels  lixi'd  :  andal  I  he  windows,  jo  I 

I  see  your  women  looking  "Ul.     Nnl  so 

They  used  to  walih  our  hall  play  on  the  ^reeii. 

The  Women  of  the  pale  faces  are  keen 

'I'll  show  t heiii.seU cs  the  foremost  every  day 

When  men  ;^o  out  lo  row,  to  ride,  to  pla>'." 

The  commandant  smiled  grimly.  "That  is  I  rue. 

< ).  I'ont  iae!  Our  ^^eiit  le  women  fear 

To  match  themselves  with  youi'  wi'll  mantled  sipiaws, 

riach  one  of  whom  heneath  her  ample  rohe 

Hides  axe  or  ^iiii  as  I  c.in  plainly  see. 

I   have  an  oint  ment  made  for  me  hy  one 

Of  greatest  medicine.      K'uhheil  on  the  eves 
It  i..i^  ......  ^....  i.,>.,,,..<  I.  ii...^. ...I..  ..,.1..,' 


II 


I'll 


,  I" 


le  fort 


t    \    \        ifKII       ■'■(«>•      «lll«l      •-■«     lit!      'Ill        >i'll       lill^ll.^tl      ll«>lll\^ 

Not  hurt  ing  Jiiiy,  hut  as  guests  who  long 

Had  ()\erstaye(l  with  us,  ate  of  our  dish. 

Till  all  was  done,  and  then  departed  fu!!. 

And  so  we  talked  .md  iil.-inneil.  and  all  the  chiefs 

'J'hought  it  most  droll  to  heat  the  I'lnglish  thus. 

Ihit  soher  grown,  we  found  in  sore  amaze 

How  we  had  lit  a  tire  we  could  not  stop, 
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Thiit  chased  iis  nil  Itcloii'  il,  liki-  I  he  Miiiin-s 

'riiiil  svvc('|)  I  III'  |ii.iiiii'^.  u  111 'I  I    t  i>  (li'iil  II  ti>  stay. 

Ami  every  ii\iiin'  lliiiin  in  iiiailile>l  race 

i'laeli  I'df  itx'ir,  Dili  III'  the  liei\'  splay 

And  IDllill^;  Mlinke  >eekN  In  esenpe  hy  tli^^lll. 

Ami  so  we  pla lined  I  iii>  ^  line  tor  yniir  delij,dit. 

And  cniiiited  nii  oiii   lingers  nine  to  on(>  — 

A'^  t'nitlisli  as  tli>    \i\v\  we  have  set  ii|) 

To  lie  I  he  \ielor.s  prize.      No  j^nod  hap  eoines 

When  udiiien  lea\  e  I  he  iod^q'  and  ^ad  alioiil, 

lieveaiinu  secrels  \\  il  h  l()(|iiai'ioiis  loii^iies. 

I  iiale  I  hem  all.  and  iie\ei  ^avc  a  ^it'l 

To  Wolii.in.  imr  received  one,  for  I  hey  keeji 

Nor  lime  nor  meaMire  in  their  lo\e  or  iiale, 

And  mix  their  t'amies  up  with  all  they  do. 

laic  is  hill  dreainiiii^  with  ueak   woman  kind. 

And  now  to  pro\e  my  t'rieiidship.  (iladwyn.   hrasi 
Accept  t'roni  me  a  ^,dtt.     That  K"''<  ""'  p'i/c 
or  my  yoiiii(j;  men  wiio  staml  to  play  tor  her. 
I  yive  her  up  lo  yon.  wit  h  all  her  K''i"(is, 
in  lokcii  of  m\'  friendship  now  contirmed. 
And  peace  iiclwc'ii  lis  luilli  forescr  more!" 

(i  l.idw  yn.  coll  til,  I  pi  lions  of  the  era  fly  Itid 

l''or  peaci'  and  p.irdon  from  I  lie  ^riiilty  chief. 

Hilt   Ciller  for  the  rescue  of   the  ^ill. 

Said.   "  ih'iiiK  licr  hit  her  ipiickly.  I  consent 

'I'o  let  yon  otT  wil  h  all  _\'oiir  I  reacheroiis  1  rilie 

Whose  lives  ;ire  forfeit   liy  the  laws  of  war, 

i"\)i  all  is  known  to  me  I    ^'oiir  siihl  le  ploi 
'I',.  ^,.i-,,.  ii,;.   ,, ;. I    ..,1  ..II 


licst  I  repent  the  mercy  I  hav(>  shown. 
And  open  on  yon  those  j;reat  ^iins  yon  see 
Wil  li  matches  lij^di ted  on  the  ranip.irts,  full 
Of  Lrr.ipe  shot  to  t  he  nm/./.le.  which,  like  liail. 
Will  sweep  your  trihes  into  the  shades  of  death. 

"Nay,  do  not  at^rne.  nor  deny,  nor  say 
^'onr  warriors  are  free  men  and  won't  ol-ey  ! 
^'oll  fear  t  hem  r     Well!    I  know  a  reason  why 
'I'iiey  will  ohey  you.  and  if  not  yon.  me  I 
.Mark.  I'onliac!  your  men  will  me  oiiey 
Wilhont  heseechini^!"    (iladwyn  iiiaih-asign 
With  his  nplil'ted  sword  towards  tiie  fort. 
And  in  an  insi;int  there  arose  witliin 
The  soniiii  of  iiii^les  and  the  roll  of  drmiis. 
'I'lie  shouts  of  captains  jiiid  I  lie  clash  of  arms. 
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Sdtliry  r.iM  yclliiiK  In  I  In- (li>l;ml  wnmls. 

Nur  si  1 1|  11  Ml  I  ti(  sec  tlii'ii'  fi'i^flilciit'tl  uitiiii'ii  t  111  u\\ 

't'llril'  lllililcll  Wt'ilpoiis  ii\  t'l'  till  I  III-  lii'lil. 

And  scK'jiiniiif;  t'ollow  their  iiiiIiiiUn'  liirds. 

'I'llf  l^'ill  Wjis  Ict'l   ainlif,   111)1   oilr  n|'   all 

Took   liotf  ol    licl'.  ils  nIic  I(M|ii'(1  linwii  iillll  I'JIIl. 

'riii'owiii^  iii'i'  iiiiiiilli'  olV.  as  iiotliiii^  woi'lli. 

Ami  stood  with  |iaiitiii^  liirasl  and  |ilradin^'  eyes 

Iti'I'oi f  t  he  I'oniiiiandaiil  wlioin  she  jiad  saved. 

She  soii^dil  |)i'o|*'('l  ion  j'l'iMii  liini  not  in  vain. 

l''oi'  ( ijailwyn  on  lici'  shoiiidci'  laid  his  hand, 

(it-ntly  and  lo\  in^^dy,  and  with   kind  words 

Set   lici'  lid'orc  t  hem  ail.  .'ilid  kissed  her  cheek. 

DeclaviiiK  Iter  I  lie  sav  ioiir  of  tiieir  li\es. 

W'lioin  they  were  honiid  to  thank  forever  more, 

'I'lieii  I'oiitiae  stood  still  in  silent  rap- 

lie  dare  not  nianil'esi.  hut  iiia<l  to  see 

The  tli^ht  of  all   his  warriors,  and  to  jiear 

How  hy  a  ^irl  his  |ilo|  i:  id  liceii  revealed, 

(aim,  with  enforced  duplicity  he  spake, 

"Urother!   May  I  k"' ii">"  •''     I  have  fulfilled 

.M\'  promise  ol'  this  ^;irl  :  the  pri/.i'  is  yours. 

.M  V  men  lly  masterless  in  panic  fear, 

\\  liicli  when  they  stop  will  turn  to  ra^^'  .and  hliiod, 

And  one  will  hianie  the  other,  and  each  chief 

Will  smite  his  fellow  for  this  shann'ful  rout  : 

Then  with  the  taunt  of  cowardice  they  will. 

Out  of  revenue  fortius  frustrated  j^-.ime, 

Attack  this  fort  in  earnest,  not  in  play; 

And  now,  my  hrolher.  pray  lei  me  dep.irl 

I'^re  they  K<>  niad  like  wolves  iit hirst  for  hlood. 

And  lirin^f  them  to  a  council  to  renew 

The  hrokcii  wampum  of  tlieir  peace  with  you, 

I  then  will  send  t  hem  to  t  heir  distant  homes 

i'iach  trihe  of  warriors,  jiiid  will  le.ive  Detroit 

rnchalleii^'ed  in  your  hands  for  I'liiKli'iid's  Kinj?, 

W'liom  ue  shall  serve  and  honour  ever  more." 

The  conimandaiit  saw  through  the  wily  words 
And  craft  of  I'oiitiac.     The  ^irl  looked  up 
And  whispered  softly  in  his  ear.   '•Mevvare! 
He  only  seeks  |>einiission  to  <lepart  ! 
{{elieve  not  I'oiitiac!     Thosi' fii^nt  i  ves 
Dare  not  ^^o  home  without  a  liattle.     He 
Who  promised  victory  the  least  of  all! 
l''or  every  woiii.in  in  the  land  will  cry, 
'  Where  are  the  lodges  p^arl.iiidcd  with  scalps 
.And  prisoneis  foi'  tin-  torture  from  Detroit  i-' 
We  longed  to  1  ry  t  he  Sa^aiiosh  with  lire! 
And  you  had  promised  it,  false  I'onliac! 
And  now  return  with  eni|»ty  hands,  the  scorn 
Of  every  woman  in  the  Indian  laiitl!"" 

"  I  know  it  all  !"  the  commandant  replied. 
.And  drew  her  shoulder  to  his  manly  hreast. 
"Th.inks  to  your  love  for  me.  Detroit  is  safe  ; 
J{ut  I'oiitiac  I  fear  not  :  lie  shall  ^o 
To  mix  in  the  disorder  of  thetiilies, 
Whosi-  deep  mistrust  of  him  will  never  ceuse 
After  till-  fiiihire  of  the  plot  to-day." 
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lie  liinu'd  t(i  I^ mtiiic.  wlio  moodily 
Stood  mid  his  Kn^lisli  j^nai'ds,  ii  piisoiKU-, 
And  said  to  tluMii,   "  Hclciisc  liim  !    let  him  ^o 
In  safety  to  Ids  tiibcs.  nnd  bciii'  to  them 
Oni'  stern  defianee  if  they  still  want  wai'. 
Peaee  only  if  they  crave  it,  and  return 
Forthwith  each  ()and  of  wairiois  to  their  homes. 

Th(^  chief  {glared  savagely,  and  eye  to  eye 

IjDoked  at  the  commandant,  and  then  the  j^irl 

Transfixed  he  with  a  fj;lance  of  hate.     "  Twas  you  ! 

You  who  betrayed  me  for  the  white  man's  sake  !" 

Me  spake  in  his  own  lan.i;iiaL;i'.     For  leply 

The  gii'l  said  nothing  :  l)ut  with  both  lier  hands 

('las|)ed  (Jladwyn's  arm,  looked  at  the  chief  and  laughed. 

He  stamped  u))()n  the  ground  in  mo.'tal  wrath 

His  well  moccasined  foot,  and  stalked  away 

With  i)roud  slow  steps  towards  the  distant  camp. 

V.'here  all  was  wild  commotion,  fear  and  noise 

Of  thousand  voices,  like  the  mingled  clang 

Of  ca weens  gathering  for  theii  vernal  flight, 

•Migrating  from  N'iagai'a  to  tiie  floes 

And  icebergs  heaving  in  tlu^  Arctic  seas 


L'ENVOI. 

Old  Clilford  closed  the  book  with  much  unread. 
For  still  its  jiages  tohl  of  I'ontiac  - 
How  he  rejoined  his  -icattei'ed  warriois, 
And  with  his  fiery  c,()((uence  inflamed 
Their  spirits  with  fresh  couiage  to  ri'lurn, 
Hesiege  Detroit,  and  slay  the  Saganosh. 
And  biu'n  the  ti'aitoi'ous  Indian  girl  with  fire. 

[t  told  how  they  returned,  and  how  Deti'nit 
Hy  land  and  water  hemmed  on  every  side, 
Fndured  ;i  hungry  sii'ge  a  year  or  moi'i' : 
Till  came  the  slow  relief,  fighting  its  way 
With  bloody  oars  impelled,  the  barges,  full 
Of  nu'n  and  food,  tlirough  fleets  of  swift  canoes 
Made  fiei'y  lanes,  Jiud  how  Detroit  was  saved! 
The  victor'y  !  the  landing!  the  relief  ! 
Mread  for  the  starving,  powder  for  tlu'  brave. 
Were  carried  in  mid  wildt>st  shouts  of  Joy 
Of  men  and  women     (iladwyn  in  the  front, 
iieside  the  Indian  girl,  to  welcome  them 
With  oni'  last  salh*  from  tlu'  opened  gates 
Fpon  the  sa\age  hosts,  which  in  dismay 
I'Med  fi'om  the  field  to  seek  the  fori'st  shades 
Of  distant  Wat)ash  and  of  Illinois. 

All  this,  too  long  to  read,  was  left  unread. 
Hut  CiifVord  adiied,   "  In  m\-  father's  days 
The  tale  was  fresh,  for  he  liad  pulled  an  oar' 
Thi'ough  the  red  waters  in  the  gallant  barge 
That  bore  the  King's  iii-oad  bannei  at  the  prow. 
And  led  the  w.iy  through  lanes  of  blood  and  tii't> 
And  overturned  canoes,  and  drowning  men. 
Until,  witli  victory,  they  reached  Detroit. 
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Tlu'rt'iiflcr,  in  tlio  solitoi'v  woods 
V  wandcMcr  and  a  hattT  (")f  Ids  kind. 
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Lived  Pontiac,  I 


The 


lis  one  great  end  in  life, 


eximlsion  of  the  Knglish  lioni  the  west. 
in  taihire  hroke  his  spirit   -bioki'  his  1 


He  d 


A  h 


■ank  the  fire  waf 


t>r  until  lie  died. 


leart 


oon  conipanion,  or.  as  sonie  relati 


A  vengeful  foe  with  murdei 


>us  knife  or  ax( 


Slew  the  unhappy  eliief  in  <lrunken  brawl 
One  iimde  for  greatness,  in  the  name  of  go„d 


go 
men's  souls 


And  halt  believing  it,  heHred ,..„. 

io  shiue  his  passions  and  obev  his  will. 
A  born  disturber,  never  rare  when  men 
Are  led  by  strong  delusions  in  th<-  name 
Uf  justice,  which  is  but  a  vain  pretence 
Of  gains  dishonest,  with  a  lie  that  fills 
Ihe  land  with  clamour,  till  the  voice  of  (Jod 
I  roncinices  judgment  on  the  evil  age. 

The  hand  of  (iod  alone    the  '!'ruth,  (he  Lif,.  - 
ran  mould  into  an  image  of  Himself 
ISew  men  out  of  these  stubborn  natures       ||,. 
Alone  regenerates  the  savage  heart, 
And  spreads  the  table  in  the  wilderness 
hor  the  comnuinion  of  the  bread  and  wine 
His  blood  and  body,  truth  and  love  to  all 
\\  ho  woivship  him  in  spirit  and  in  litV  : 
Our  godly  missions  are  not  all  in  vain. 


I 


vm^mmmmmmmmmmmmmm 


£m\\\)   Jiun. 

A.  I).  17(K5. 

WAS  late  in  Aiitmmi  wlicii  tlic  kindly  snn, 
h'niliiy  MS  witli  new  wine,  thiDUfi^li  K'>i<l<'n  mist 
And  inccns(>  sni()k(M)t'  Indiiin  suiimn'p,  shoni" 
iiikt'  an  illumination  and  a  dream. 
I'pon  tln'  broad  antl  shallow  .Muskingum 
A  row  of  ^iaiil  sycaniorcs,  hroad-lcavcd. 
i'ichald  and  bent' with  ai;<'.  looked  darkly  down 
r[)on  Ihcii'  shadows  in  the  silent  pools 
And  leaehes  ol'  the  I'iver,  now  iiall'  dry 
With  summer  drouj,dit.  that  waited  for  the  rains 
To  turn  its  shallow  stream  to  full-banked  floods 
That  .yo  to  swell  Ohio's  tu;  bid  stream. 

A  i)road  Sa\aimah  where  the  waiiint;  ^i.iss 

Seeded  its  ^t'i'A,  and  tufts  of  golden-rod 

Mmg-leil  its  yellow  with  the  ;r/.ure  blue 

Of  i^entiai,,  latest  blossoui  of  the  ye.ai', 

hay  like  an  oasis  mid  surroundiui;'  woods. 

'I'hrounh  which  tliei'e  ran  a  jiath  down  to  the  bank. 

Where  women's  voices  sin^iiii^  mourid'ully. 

And  (;hildri'n's  ^lee  that  will  n(»t  under'sta'nd 

The  eider's  trouble,  and  the  noise  of  dogs 

And  lowinf,^  oxiMi,  spoil  of  war,  u[)rose 

On  the  still  air,  with  smoke  of  wiu^wam  (ires, 

That  mai'ked  an  Indian  \  illa,4-'   sheltered  there. 

Out  in  the  gracious  sunshine  of  the(kxy 
Before  the  Iodides  idliuij:.  oral  work 
lOasy  as  idlinu:.  which  free  natui'e  loves, 
Sats  groui)s  of  •  romen  sideways,  half  disrobed, 
Fiut  clothed  with  modesty  froin  head  to  foot, 
Hroir/,e  statuary  of  living'  lli'sh  and  blood 
Such  as  the  artist  loves  to  meet  afai' 
In  native  wiUh'i-nesses,  out  of  ken 
Of  life  in  cities  and  of  i. aunts  of  men. 
Amid  the  groups  of  red-skinne,l  wonu-n  sat, 
C'ommingle<l  with  Iheni,  maids  and  children  pale, 
Of  iMiglish  blood  and  colou:,  with  l>rown  hair 
l''U)wing  upon  tiieir  bosop.is,  covcied  with 
Their  innate  modesty  of  sex  and  I'ace 
Captives  of  war  upon  the  rude  frontier.-, 
The  children  of  the  daring  i)i()neers. 

Vcutli,  ignorance  of  tin  niselves  and  ur-.'-'e  kind 

In  their  adojition,  had  rubbed  out  the  niaiK 

And  memory  of  their  native  homes,  or  left 

A  tU'cling  dream  of  it,  as  when  we  wake 

.And  st living  to  remendier.  soon  forget. 

^'ea.  even  their  mother  tongue  forgotten,  they 

With  long  drawn  li(piid  syllables  conversed 

In  Indian  s[)eech  togethei',  or  to  sleep 

Hushed  the  boimd  babes  ujjon  Iheii'  ciadlc  boai'ds. 

Knowing  no  other  happiness  than  this 

Tln'ir  viM'y  freedom  in  captivity. 
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Upon  the  river  bank,  and  on  the  dry 
Warm  stones  projeeting  fi-oin  the  shallow  stieani 
A  score  ot  tawny  boys  leai)ed  in  and  out 
I  he  rippling  water,  or  in  deeper  pools 
Mved  lieadiong  in,  and  eaiiing  out  l)v  name 
haeb  other  in  their  language  full  of  inirth 
And  laughter,  which  alone  to  man  belongs 
IJt.fV'  <V'.''  ■'^  ^■'  '  'tures,  mingled  in  their  play 
\\  ith  white-skinned  lads,  ivho.  like  their  sister  girls 
Knew  nothing  better  than  the  forest  life  ' 

Ihey  led  upon  Muskingum's  savage  stream. 
Ihey  loved  the  forest  as  the  native  born  ! 
Helapsf'  IS  easy,  easier  than  to  keep 
Ihe  vantages  we  win.     Our  tree  of  litV 
Hoots  (h'ep  in  eiirth,  and  still  we  h)ve  the  broad 
Old  woodland  solitudes.     Our  nature  once 
Was  wild,  and  revels  in  its  freedom  still. 

A\"*f^l-  '"•J""*^  '■"^<'  midwav  on  the  plain, 
U  ith  hve  huge  tives  of  ancient  growth  thereon, 
Old  oaks  ot  centuries,  landmarks,  so  th.'v  say 
Ot  false  religions  dead  and  passed  away.  " 
A  broad  Hat  summit  with  great  ruined'stoiies 
JM re-eaten    black  and  grim  with  age,  was  seen 
An  altar  of  the  old  Aligewal, 
The  mythical  mound-builders  of  the  i)ast 
Ihe  long  forgotten  nation,  which  has  left 
In  the  great  valley  of  the  west  these  marks 
And  sole  memorials  of  their  ancieiil  race  ^ 
High  places  of  idol.itry  and  rites 
Of  l)loody  worship  to  the  rising  sun, 
U  Iiere,  on  high  festivals  befoic  t  he  t  ril)es 
i  oung  men  and  maidens,  purified  and  cleansed 
Ky  long  lustrations,  we.e  brought  forth  to  die 
And  on  those  altar  stones  were  bound  and  slain. 

At  last  there  came  a  time  v.Mch  never  fails 

lo  come  in  judgment  upon  evii  things. 

Ihe  savage  lro(iuois,  in  mighty  league, 

U  liose  scanty  virtues  held  a  germ  of  fait  a 

In  .lustice  and  commandments  onci'  revealed 

Hy  Hiawatha  to  the  banded  tiil)es. 

Ihese  like  a  tempest  storming  from  the  east 

Came  down  upon  tlu-soft  .Migewal, 

And  swept  them  with  their  cruel  ri'tesuway 

heaving  t  hese  mounds,  enigm.is  y.-t   uiisolv'ed 

Ol  the  dumb  darkness  of  the  voiceless  past. 

Beneath  the  five  huge  trees  a  flashing  spear 

Showed  where  a  watchman  stood  upon  the  mound, 

Who  listened  eagerly  to  catch  t  lu>  sound 

Ot  voices  bringing  victory  in  their  cry. 

Milt  all  was  silent  yet,  although  the  air 

Was  thick  with  rumour,  brought  no  one  knew  how 

Or  where  or  whence.     The  birds  unseen  that  fly 

Ot  woe  forerunners,  had  alrea<lv  flown 

liirougn  the  scared  villages  of  .\luskiiiguni 

1' or  rumour  was,  a  battle  had  been  fought 

In  the  dense  forests  of  the  liushv  Kun. 

U  Ith  victory  for  the  tribes  :  but  some  said    "X,,  i 

i  he  Saganosh  had  won  !"  and  sounds  of  woe 

Out  of  the  .sighing  trees  the  dark  night  long 

Were  heard,  bewailing  as  foi  warriors  slain 
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All  was  i'X|K'(.'lanco  in  tlu'  Indian  town. 

Tlie  old  men  triMnblcd  doubt infi;ly.     'I'iicy  kiu'W 

The  power  and  vjilour  of  tlii'  SjiKfinosli. 

M'lic  women,  sure  of  victory.  i)i'e|)iU'ed 

A  feast  of  welcome  for  the  wai  rioi's  ln'ave, 

And  tortures  for  tlu-  hapless  prisoners  hroufjfht 

Into  the  ciimp.  the  giiuntlet  and  the  lire  : 

Or  lijiply.  if  tlieir  woman's  uiiture  cliiimed 

'I'he  ri^ht   to  ijinsom  any.  'twiis  theii'due, 

And  saci'cd  i»ri\ilet;('.  in  all  the  trilies. 

And  now  .-ill  ran  to>j;t'ther'.  as  tlie  news 
I'Mssed  in  and  out  the  lod^M's,  old  and  younfif, 
None  knew  whence  ciime  the  I'umour  or  in(iuire<l. 
It  was  enough  it  ciime,  and  was  helieved 
With  sim|)le  faith,  the  spirits  cf  the  slain 
Mad  l)roufihl  the  news,  as  doleful  ravens  fly. 
Through  the  blue  expa!ise  of  t  he  Indian  sky. 

The  watcher  with  the  spear  upon  the  mound 
Was  seen  to  I'aisi'  it  fluttering  aloft 
With  streamers,  as  a  signal  some  one  came  : 
Then  vanished  suddenly  as  he  leaped  down 
Its  scraggy  sides,  while  distant  sountls  of  woe. 
Singing  a  death  chant,  struck  tlu  hearers  dumh. 
The  wail  was  oft  rejx'ated.  cr>'  on  cry. 
Denoting  loss  on  loss  (f  warriors  slain 
Past  count,  and  lost  tlu   reckoning  of  death. 
All!  all!  thebraxc  Mianns  who  had  gone. 
In  flush  of  ho|)ed  foi'  victoi'y,  to  wai', 
Were  killed  or  captive,  save  tlu'  very  few 
Wounded  aiul  fugitive  fiom  Hushy  Run, 
Who,  with  the  death  ci'y  on  their  fi-vered  lips, 
Ketui'Ued  with  nu'ssages  ol' dire  import 
To  all  their  nation  from  the  Saganosh. 

'i'he  village  rushed  to  nu'et  them,  and  ere  long 

\  score  of  weary  fugitives,  uuplunu'd, 

Disarnu'd  aiul  si)enl  with  many  a  grievo\is  wound, 

l']nu'rged  from  out  the  forest,  and  tlu'ii  ci'ii's 

Were  taken  up  and  answerj'd  note  for  iu)te 

\\\  all  tlu>  wonu'ii,  as  they  rushed  X>>  learn 

The  bloody  tidings,  staling  wildly  through 

'I'lu' countless  \acaiu'ies  ;uul  broken  lines 

Of  them  they  loxcd,  the  warriors  of  theii'  priile 

licft  dead  or  ca|)ti\e  on  the  battle  field. 

The  watchman's  spear  canu-  forenu)st  of  the  rout, 

The  oidy  s|)ear  was  si-cn,  aiul  led  them  in, 

'i'he  stricken  wai'riors  to  council  seats 

In  a  great  liicle,  whei'e  ujjon  the  grouiul 

They  sat  surrounded  by  the  wouumi,  nu-n 

Ami  children  of  the  town,  who  gathered  in 

As  cuslom  bade,  to  hear  the  direful  news. 

In  solemn  silenct'.  nu)tionless.  except 

'I'lie  wringing  of  1  he  hands  unto  t lu'  bone. 

iJursling  with  sobs  repressed  the  wonu'U  stood 

Wit  h  all  their  children  hangir  -  to  their  robes. 

In  wondering  ignorance  of  what  it  nu-ant, 

'i'his  sudch'U  change  of  joy  to  deepest  grief, 

Learning  the  early  lesson  of  despaii' 

Which  wails  their  race  throughout  theii'  native  land. 
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At  last  one  rose  amoiijif  tin-  fugitives, 

A  wouiulfd  chief.  iieci<-eii(ie(l  with  the  eliiws 

Of  heiiis,  t\  eiotli  al)()iit  liis  h)iiis,  iioutjflit  else 

Hut  war  paint  on  hiui,  a«  he  h'ft  tiie  ligiit 

Of  liushy  Wun,  wiiere,  taken  captive,  he 

^\'as  spared  to  laing  I  he  message  I  hat  lie  hiought 

Fi'oni  the  conunander  of  tlie  Saganosh. 

"O,  wcunen,  listen!"  cried  he.   "and  you  men 
Who  ai'e  too  old  foi-  i)attle.     We  have  come 
Through  the  daik  forests,  dragging  painfully 
Our  wounded  fet't.  to  tell  you  all  is  lost  ! 
Our  westei'ii  wari'iors,  numerous  as  the  reeds 
I'pon  the  river  hank,  hent  all  one  way 
Hefore  the  hlast  of  war.  fought  till  they  died 
To  the  last  man  almost,  at  Hushv  Kun  I" 

All  gave  a,  start,  and  as  a  passing  wind 

I'pon  the  reeds  had  hent  them  all  one  way. 

Their  heads  howed  to  their  knees,  their  hroir/.ei)  hands 

Outs|)rea(l  despairingly,  clutched  at  the  air 

As  if  to  grasp  jit  something  was  not  there. 

Hut  none  cried  out.  excejit  a  few  in  |)ain. 

Whose  hursting  hreasts  coidd  not  their  grief  resti'ain. 

The  cliit'f  grew  faint,  a  warr'ior  hy  him  stood 

I'pon  whose  tawny  shoulder  he  re])osed 

His  woundi'd  arm,  and  rested,  and  went  on  : 

"  Twas  at  tlw    hreak  of  day,  the  Knglish  host, 

Weary  with  marches  and  continual  lights 

\\'ith  all  our  allied  wai'rioi's,  strui-k  theii'  tents 

And  stood  in  line  of  ualtle,  one  to  live 

Of  our  opposing  trihes.  who  hennned  them  in 

As  wlu'u  our  iuniters  drivt^  the  furious  hei'ds 

Of  hisons  on  the  prairies  of  the  west. 

So  hennned  we  in  the  Saganosh  that  day, 

^\'.hen  they  lii'oke  camp  amid  the  M'cai  herons  woods 

^Vnd  (laik  ravines  and  rocks  of  Hu.^hy  Hun. 

Our  j)rophets  pr(.)phesied  a  \ictoiy  suve, 

And  the  blue  mountains  in  the  distance  stood 

I'ncapped  of  clouds  to  s«m'  the  battle  won 

And  al!  the  host  of  Saganosh  undone  ! 

"The  soldiers  of  the  King  who  wear  the  red. 

Had  crossed  the  mountains,  making  roads  to  come 

\\"here  never  foot  of  whiteman  trod  before. 

With  guns  that  roll  on  wheels,  ami  horses  backed 

\\'ith  wai'riors  with  long  swords     Kitchi  Komung  — 

Anil  nu'u  bare-kneed,  with  bnm\els  eagle  plumed. 

And  kilted,  with  their  pouches  worn  before; 

With  diums  and  war  pipes  s<i\uiiling  down  the  line. 

Of  \  a  lour  and  of  \  ictory  t  he  sign. 

So  the  white  soldiers  of  t  he  K  ing.     ( )ui'  chiefs, 

lioiling  with  valour  ;rom  (lu  ii'  freipieiit  tights 

And  scalps  with  honoui-  phicked  from  piont'ers, 

Far  from  the  camp,  giew  over'iold  and  rash, 

I)es|)ite  good  warnings  t hat  to  grasp  a  nest 

Of  angry  hor.  ets  is  not  safe.     ()ur  chiefs, 

.h'.Joxicated  with  the  feast  and  d.ince 

And  war  drum's  be;it,  m.Mdiy  resolved  to  storm 

The  English  camp,  and  in  one  rush,  slay  all. 

Spart'  none  except  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die 

Hy  tort  ui'e  ;il   the  stake,  anil  death  by  lire. 
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"lint  tljcy  liiid  wary  cliit'fs  those  Safi^aiiosh  — 

M<ni(|Ut't,  tlic  wisest,  wlio  eoiiiniaiuled  all 

And  wlieii  the  tiilx's  lioic  down  upon  tlie  front 

Of  his  enrunil)ered  canij),  witli  horses,  men 

And  wagon  trains  in  dire  confusion  mixed, 

\Viu>n  victory  was  yelled  fiom  Indian  tinoats, 

And  scalping.';  knives  plucked  from  tiieii'  ii'ady  slieaths, 

He  turned  tiie  stoi'iu  upon  our  flanks  and  leai'! 

Foi'  while  we  fouj^ht  the  Saganosh  in  front, 

ll's  savage  Highlandei-s,  the  nu'ii  in  jilaids, 

Hare  knees  and  homu-ts.  with  ii  lound  of  fire 

And  Hashing  hayonets  and  those  gri-at  ])i'oadswords, 

Aiul  shouts  more  teirii)le  than  Indian  yells. 

Ainhushed  us.  where  we  hoj)i'd  to  and)ush  them  ! 

My  hundieds  fell  oui-  wariiois !     No  escape 

heroin  lOnglish  hayonets  and  those  Highland  swoi'ds  ; 

No  (piarter  gave  they,  and  we  asked  fo.'  n>,iu' ; 

None  we  had  given     none  expected.     I 

Was  wouiide<l,  as  you  see.  and  dragged  headlong 

Hefore  Houijuet.  who  hade  them  spare  my  life. 

A  nohle  man.  as  generous  as  hrave. 

He  spari'd  and  sent  me  on  a  message  home 

To  all  the  trihes  at  war  against  the  King. 

He  offered  jieace  to  all  oui'  trihes    alas  ! 

I  read  upon  his  features  ere  he  s|)aki^ 

The  stern  conditions  o!'  his  gi'ant  of  life 

To  those  wei'c  spari'd.  how  few.  I  need  not  tell  ! 

Tlie  old,  old  story  foll(  wed  hard  upon 

Hisvictoi'y.     A  hund'cd  leagues  of  land 

He  took  as  line  and  fiu'feil  to  the  King, 

And  there  was  nunc  t(   say  him  *No!'  Our  hest 

And  hravest  warriors  l.^y  In'fore  his  feet 

Dead  and  unliuiicd,  on  the  Mushy  Mun." 

The  old  men  listened  sp(>echless.  while  a  groan 

As  of  despair  si  ruggled  for  uttei'ani'e 

In  their  hroii/e  hosonis  :  for  of  yore  they  too 

Had  heen  hrave  warriors  who  d(>lied  all  foes, 

Ami  never  cry  of  anguish  left  their  lips. 

Thi'  wonu'u.  heeding  less  the  loss  of  lands 

Than  of  tlu'ir  loved  ones  slain,  rose  to  their  feet 

Wit  h  outstretched  hands  and  shrieks  of  wild  despair  ; 

Hut  he  continued  the  stern  messages  sent 

Of  superadded  woe  to  all  the  trihes  : 

"The  great  chief  of  the  Saganosh  proclaims 
That  on  a  day.  upon  the  Muskingum, 
He  will  maich  in  his  army  to  receive 
All  l';nglish  captives,  taken  fai"  oi- neai'. 
Of  every  age  and  sex.  howevei'  long 
They  have  hei-n  held  or  joiiu'd  hy  Indian  law 
In  mai'riage  or  adoption,  hond  or  free, 
Made  of  one  hlood  and  household  ;  every  one 
P'rom  eveiy  corner  of  the  Indian  land, 
l''rom  every  nation  that  has  ever  warred 
Against  the  Knglish.  shall  he  given  up 
To  hv  returned  to  their  own  native  honu-s. 
To  learn  again  the  language  of  thi'ir  youth, 
The  customs  of  their  fatheis,  long  forgot  ; 
To  hate,  may  he,  the  kindly   Indian  life 
.\nd  Indian  love  without  hypocrisy. 
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Whicli  iiijulc  tlicin  one  witli  us,  and  llicy  rcturiKMl 
Oiip  love,  iiiid  in  the  hciMloni  of  oin-  woods 
Would  willingly  he  Icl't  to  live  and  die. 

The  Knglisli  aiiny  willi  tlicir  cliicfs.  iind  men 

From  all  the  I'loviiu «  s,  who  write  with  pen 

And  piipci' things  which  we,  with  nicinoiy 

'I'hat  ncvci'  tails,  rcnuMMhcr.  oi'  record 

With  wanipiun  in  n\M' councils     will  encamp 

A  year  and  day  from  now,  to  K'ltln'r  in 

'I'he  cai)tives  tlieiis  by  birth,  i)y  breeding  ours. 

All  nuist  be  j^iven  u|) !  not  one  be  left 

Horn  of  an  l-hi^lish  mother     men  and  boys, 

Women  and  ^,'irls.  the  fiiii-  haired  rosy  ones  ! 

\\\\^^  twine  like  vines  about  our  Indian  hearts 

And  love  tlieir  foster  fathers  as  their  own. 

All  shall  be  reft  from  us  ami  .1,'iven  up 

To  those  who  know  them  not.  and  camiot  s|)eak 

The  kindly  language  of  the  forest  tribes. 

The  Saganosli  will  grant  no  peace,  except 
On  these  conditions  :  that  our  captives  all 
Me  gathered  in,  i-estored  ;nul  given  iij), 
Wi'eping,  may  be,  but  sent  to  theiiold  homes. 
Forgotten  now  by  them,  in  vales  beyond 
The  bliu'  ridge  of'  the  Appalachiiin  hills. 
^'ea,  to  c.'iptivity  a  second  time. 
Among  stiange  kindred  who  will  hate  them  foi- 
Their  Indian  speech,  and  ways,  and  love  for  us, 
Aiid  love  tliem  oidy  when  they  learn  to  hate 
I's  and  the  free  life  of  oui-  forest  honu's." 

The  Chief,  his  message  ench'd,  and  foicsiu-nt 
With  wounds  and  weariness,  upon  the  grass 
!)roi)ped  like  an  eaude  by  the  hunt(  r  hit. 
When  his  high  nest  is  tundiled  from  its  crag 
And  all  his  eaglets  scattered  on  the  gro\md. 
The  captive  children  scii'cely  understood 
The  message  he  had  brought,  l)ul  joined  their  cries 
^^'itll  those  of  their  adopted  mothers,  who 
The  children's  frightened  faces  held  and  pressi'd 
("lose  to  tlu'ir  bosoms,  .-md  with  mantles  hid 
The  sorrows  which  they  kiunv  not  to  assuage. 

\  word  devoid  of  meaning  l-'reedom  seemed 
To  them  who  revelled  in  its  native  home  : 
And  restor.it ion  to  their  natural  kin 
Seenu'd  banishment  to  sti;ingers,  long  forgot, 
A\'h(.  came  to  cl.iim  them  with  the  ang<'r  spot 
Of  vengeance  on  their  foi'eheads  for  theii'  crime 
Of  loving  love,  more  thiin  esltjiuged  kin. 
'rht>  freedom  of  the  woods  was  de;u'  to  them 
I'art  of  their  nalui'e.     l-liirth  and  air  and  clouds, 
And  flowers,  .'ind  w;iters,  and  all  things  that  lived 
And  lay  about  them,  si-emed  ii  part  of  tlu'm, 
To  be  the  expression  of  the  life  within. 
Respondent  each  to  other',  a.^  the  eye 
Responds  to  light.  tli(   heai't  to  warmth  of  love. 
With  love  warm  as  the  fountains  that   spring  iij), 
Bulrbling  with  health  amid  \irgirnan  hills. 
The  captive  children  said  they  woirld  remain 
And  never  see  theii'  l']nglish  homes  again  ! 
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Tho  lOiififlish  colours,  liist  for  freedom  cvci', 
FIt'W  f'oi-  (It'll vciiincf  In  the  Oiiio  woods, 
A  yt'iir  Mild  duy  piisscd  since  tlic  war  Itcgiiii 
My  I'oiitlac  was  closed  at  Uiisliy  l?nii. 
It  was  a  1  lull!  of  mad  coiifiisioM.     Woe 
Anions  tile  i'oresi  trlhes,  and  those  afar 
Out  111  the  sunshine  of  tlie  treeless  plains, 
Wlio  drank  the  waters  of  the  Illinois. 
A  hundred  Indian  runners  to  and  fro 
Carried  the  Kngllsh  (Jenerars  stern  conmiand, 
On  pain  of  death  to  hrliifir  f'"'  captives  in  ! 
However  far,  however  many,  few. 
Or  n\n-  or  sex,  to  hring  the  captive  in  ! 
Altera  year  and  day  the  lOnglish  caiiip 
Would  j)itch  in  permanence  at  .Muskingum, 
I'litll  the  last  white  captive  was  hrought  in. 

I'pon  the  morning  of  that  Autumn  day 

The  army  came  upon  a  King's  highway 

("lit  through  the  savage  wilderness,  and  ])ltched 

Theli'  camj),  row  after  row  of  snowy  tents. 

In  the  Savannah  of  tlu^  Muskingum, 

.\  goodly  sight  ;  line  after  line  it  stretched 

In  true  diagonals,  with  entrenched  flanks 

.\nd  sentries  j)aclng  round  on  every  side. 

The  drums  and  trumpets  filled  the  savage  woods 
With  martial  music     since  the  world  began 
Not  heard  before  upon  the  .Muskingum. 
Hold  horsemen  first  and  scouts  of  nlinhle  feet 
liroke  from  the  forest  skirts,  and  led  the  way. 
Followed  hy  rank  on  rank  of  Saganosli, 
The  red  coat  soldiers,  \etei'ans  of  the  war. 
New  plumed  with  victory,  and  Highland  men 
From  the  wild  (Jramplans.  stalwart,  bare  of  limb, 
And  terrible  with  battle  cries,  and  pipes 
That  .screamed  in  fight  as  wild  as  Indian  yells. 

In  the  aiitiminal  month,  the  last  that  holds 
The  Indian  summer  in  its  bosom,  ere 
The  wet  soft  snow  falls  gently  on  the  earth, 
.A  year  and  day  from  Hushy  l{un,  the  tribes. 
Warned  and  forewarned,  dared  not  to  disobey. 
Hut  brought  their  captives  In,  to  earn  the  jirice 
Of  their  deliverance,  pardon,  rest  and  peace. 

A  ('amp  beside  the  soldieis'  camp  was  set, 
\\'ith  rows  of  empty  tents,  and  dainty  food 
Hy  loving  hands  |)repared,  such  as  of  old 
Had  spread  their  favhers'  tables  ;  clothing  too, 
To  dress  the  captives,  and  exchange  the  garb 
Of  savage  life  foi-  civilized,  to  meet 
The  ex|)ected  kindled  they  had  lost  so  long. 
And  hear  again  their  native  Fngllsh  tongue. 

A  train  of  wagons  di'awn  by  twos  and  fours 

Of  lusty  horses  of  the  ploiiei'rs. 

With  men  and  women,  followed  hai'd  ni)on 

The  Fngllsh  march.       From  all  the  waste  frontiers 

The  kinsfolk  of  the  captives  come  to  claim 
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Tlii'ii'  own  lost  j'hiltlit'ii  of  tlic  ycnis  of  w.ii'. 

Mt'iifiilli  their  piilms  they  looked  with  e.i^'er  y^n/.v 

When  lleill'  the  cuilli.  to  see  ;i  pjile  face  cllild, 

A  pi'iittliiijj;  voice  tluil  spolve  the  Kii|,'li.sh  loiijruf, 

A  voice     ycM,  one  eliild's  cry      h.id  heeii  eiioii^li 

To  till  theii'  I  hroiits  witii  syinp.ithel  ic  teai's. 

WoukIi  thoiiKli  tiiey  weie.  in  tannei's'  chess,  with  hiiiids 

Hiifd  with  the  lielves  of  axes,  years  of  j^rief 

Had  softened  their  rnde  natni-e,  and  leiined 

Tin-  niaidy  faces  of  tiie  pioni'ers. 

'I'here  is  a  heaiity  iiorn  of  tender  love 

And  sorrow  for  iiie  lost,  with  faith  in  hope 

That  time  will  ri^'ht  all  wrongs,  in  (Jod's  own  way. 

Thiit  hciinty  on  the  nionrners'  faces  sat, 

As  they  awaited,  silently  and  long. 

The  signal  gun  of  the  deliverance. 

To  summon  them  to  come  and  claim  their  own. 

West  of  the  JMiglish  camj).  the  indi.in  trihes 
Had  pitched  their  lodges  in  the  shady  woods. 
Now  turned  to  gold  and  crimson  with  the  leaves 
Fast  dropping  over  them.     Kind  Nature's  hand 
Was  strewing  all  the  earth  with  endtlems  .sear 
Of  her  compassion  for  the  dying  year. 
Of  many  tongues  and  moccasins,  allies 
In  thegi'cat  wai- of  I'ontiac.  the  tiil)es 
('on<|uered  in  battle  at  the  Hushy  Hun, 
Waited  the  signal  of  the  midday  gun. 

They  stood  and  scowled,  reluctant  to  come  in. 
Shorn  of  their  war  plumes,  and  unpainted.  s.id 
And  loth  and  angry  that  they  had  to  yield 
Their  capti\('s.  now  their  children,  who  upon 
Their  foster  mothers'  liosoms  clung  and  wept. 
And  wondeii'd  what  would  happen  them  among 
Their  strange  white  kindred,  who  came  to  enfold 
Them  in  tln'ir  arms     perhaps  with  scornful  ga/.e 
AN'ould  thi'ust  them  from  them  and  in  a  speech  unknown 
The  youthful  savages  refuse  to  own. 

Hut  vain  their  fears,  for  human  nature  strong 
In  their  dear  kindred  who  iiad  conw  so  far 
To  idaim  the  cajttives.  ne\-er  would  debar 
One  from  its  just  inheritance,  the  love 
Of  fathers  and  of  mothers,  who  bewailed 
Their  lost  ones,  and  of  kinsman  of  their  blood 
And  that  mysterious  knot  of  Itrotherhood 
Which  makes  a  people  and  a  nation  one. 
The  mighty  love  of  a  strong  hearted  race, 
('onij)assionate  as  giants,  for  theii-  own 
Would  never  fail,  foi'sake  or  leave  to  die 
One  in  the  wildei'iiess.  however  far, 
Without  a  thousand  lives  for  one  well  s|)ent 
For  honoui'.  duty  and  love's  sacrament. 

Their  dreams  for  many  years  had  filled  their  arms 
With  images  of  sleeping  babes,  which  morn. 
Knvious  of  night,  turned  into  nothingness. 
Leaving  them  more  bereaved,  still  more  forlorn. 
But  when  the  thundeis  of  the  Hushy  Kun 
Wert'  echoed  for  a  thousand  miles  .ind  woke 
The  fears  of  all  the  fcMcst  tribes,  and  more, 
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Till'  hopes  ol'  t  lie  ilcspnii'iii^  piniict'i's 

l-'or  iM'sciif  1)1'  llu'ii-  kiiHlicil  .iiid  it'tiirn 

Of  pi'fuc  iiiid  safely  In  llieir  rii\ii^;c(l   lioiiies, 

The  fresh  ^^rass  liiiiidly  he^^aii  In  ^;rn\v 

Ipnii  I  he  wai'  |)al  hs,  as  I  lie  (ii'<h'i'  ran 

And  (iverian  llie  desnlate  fri>nliers. 

That  all  shoidd  follow  and  reclaim  eaeii  one 

Their  loii^  losi  children  and  t  lieir  capl  i  ve  kin. 

ncfore  Ihe  (ieneral's  teni  a  lofty  rnast 

(ill  fi'oiii  Ohio  pine  iioie  jM'oiidJy  up 

'I'hi' old  red  cross  of  i'lii^land   in  liie  liree/e, 

^'or  freedom  and  deii\'erance  and  ret  urn 

Of  all  liie  captives  to  their  native  homes. 

'I'lie  (Jeiieral,  leaning  on  his  sheathed  sword, 

(•rave,  jiisl  and  full  of  jtity,  foremost  istood, 

To  fj^ranl.  reliise,  or  order  what  was  ri^^ht, 

Willi  patience,  justice,  and  an  ('(pial  ear 

To  e\-erv  pleadinJ,^  or  from  red  or  white. 

I  poll  a  roii^li  cam|i  lahle  l>y  his  side 

liay  |iapers,  iiooks  and  lisls  of  every  tribe, 

With  all  their  captives  claimed,  and  pen  in  hand, 

Sal  secretaries,  (piick  to  iiear  and  note 

The  (piest ions,  answers,  and  the  jiidnnieiils  ^iveii, 

While  true  interpreters,  with  K'tt  of  ton^^iies 

Stood  ready  to  interpret  all  was  >aid. 

In  many  lan^na^es,  which,  wideanart. 

Still  spoke  as  one  to  every  human  liearl. 

The  sun  shone  hri^dilly  out  uiion  the  t  hronjjf 

Of  hrokeii  Indian  warriors  wlio  came  in 

Not  slavishly,  thon^h  coiapiered     ^j:ra\t' aird  siid, 

Their  women  blanketed  in  hliie,  with  lialtes 

'i'ied  on  their  cradle  hoards,  .-ind  chilchin^  hard 

With  bronzed  hands  as  loth  to  let  them  k". 

Their  chihireii  by  adoption,  girls  and  boys 

MIooming  with  health,  blue  eyed  and  flaxen  haired, 

AN'ho  to  them  clung,  and  ga/ed  with  awe  and  fear 

rpon  the  red  coal  soldiers'  rank  and  tile, 

\\  ho  formed  a  spacious  sipiiire,  with  ordered  arms 

.AikI  glillerin.L!:  bayonets,  round  the  council  bojird. 

'['he  Indian  warriors  entered  one  by  one 

The  martial  court  of  Judgment,  evei'v  man 

With  his  own  bunch  of  slicks  of  every  si/e, 

Tlu^  number  of  the  laitlives  he  reslori'd. 

I'poii  the  (H-neral's  right  the  eager  throng 

Of  jostling  kinsmen  were  by  sentries  checked. 

That  no  unseemly  ad  disorder  br"d, 

AN'heii  they  beheld  with  eyes  of  filling  tears 

Their  children  lost  to  I  hem  for  yeai's  and  (\  ears. 

I'pon  Ihe  left  I  he  capl  ives  stood  in  rows, 

Hlea(;hed  while  with  fear,  holding  Ihe  i-obes  or  hands 

Of  their  fond  foster  parents,  who  liehind 

Them  whispered  words  of  comfort  as  tlu'y  could, 

AN'ords  of  farewell,  and  sorrow  and  despair. 

Fierce  were  the  looks  and  angry,  which  were  cast 

I'jx)!!  the  Indians  by  the  pioneers. 

Inflamed  the  more  as  often  as  tliey  saw. 

With  jealous  eyes,  the  signs  of  love  that  passed 

Metween  the  foster  parents  and  the  rows 

Of  I'uplix'e  children  dri'ssed  in  Indian  garb 

Of  choicest  work  of  love  from  head  to  foot. 
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They  l»i'(Mij,'liI  flic  cuitivcs  in  liy  ones  iiiid  twos. 

I"'()i'  iccoj^iiit ioii  l)y  tin-  cafffr  ciowd 

Of  kiiiMiK'ii  waiting'  willi  such  dpcn  eyes 

As  never  in  the  wuild  wcic  seen  hcfoie, 

I'^ycs  l)liic  or  hliiik,  the  sliiipe  ot"  nose  or  chin, 

riKiiie  iind  face  and  forehead,  lint  of  hair, 

l<)acli  trait  and  form  and  motion,  gestures  full 

Of  old  fannliar  memories  o|   their  homes. 

Were  scanned,  and  wlii-n  discovei-ed,  siiddeidy 

A  woman's  scream  was  heard,  a  rush  to  see 

If  she  was  ri^'ht     a  name,  of  all  names  deal'. 

Cried  wildly  from  the  uid'or^,'otten  past,  ^ 

A  j^iiisp  of  hands,  a  kiss,  a  fond  end>race. 

An  old  pet  name  of  lon^  and  lon^  iiRo. 

Wepeated  and  repeated,  till  it  \Noke 

{{espouse  out  of  the  widely  staring  ey«'s, 

A  Hash  of  recolle<t ion,  like  the  sun 

Wet ui'uiujj^  on  the  lon><  dark  polar  nixld. 

And  then  a  cry  of  hxlian  women  rose 

(H't  as  their  foster  children  turned  to  kiss 

Their  natural  kinsfolk,  and  then  hade  farewell. 

I''arewell  forever,  to  theii'  forest   life. 

lOach  captive  as  delivered  came  to  toucli 
'I'lu'  (ieneraTs  hand,  whose  clasp  was  lil)ei'ty. 
Whose  word  was  law,  and  hy  him  kindly  ^'iven 
I'Jach  one  to  his  own  kinsmen  ;  hut  alas  ! 
Many  unknown  and  knowing  not  themselves, 
Till-  (Jeneral  called  his  oim,  and  these  into 
His  hospitable  tent  with  others  passed. 
Where  all  were  cared  foi'.  comforted  and  clad 
In  I'-nglish  ^^urnients,  ami  with  wondeiin>j;  eai's, 
Not  understanding',  heard  iheii'  native  tongue. 
The  crowd  of  captive  chiUhcn  stood  ama/ed. 
Shrinking,',  <h'fiant,  frightened  at  the  press 
Of  fatlurs,  mothers,  and  of  all  de^;i'ees 
Of  kith  and  kin  they  knew  not,  looking  oft 
With  wee[»ing  eyes  towaids  the  Indian  throng. 
Who  with  inii)atience  heard  the  interpreteis 
Slowly  explain  the  mutual  words  were  said. 

One  came  and  stood  before  the  (ieneral  then; 
Led  by  the  chief,  still  halting  from  his  woun<l. 
Who  bi'ought  the  message  home  from  liushy  Hun. 
A  fair  haired   blue  eyed  girl,  lovely  of  face. 
Slender  and  supple  as  the  lush  that  stands 
Out  of  the  nurror  of  the  placid  pool 
Among  the  water  lilii's,  not  less  fail-  : 
Knglish,  they  said,  but  no  one  knew  her  birth, 
Or  blood  ()!•  breeding  in  her  ciadle  land. 
And  evei-y  woi'd  of  l.mguage  she  had  known, 
Kxcept  the  Indiiin  tongue,  was  lost,  and  blank 
Was  every  memoi'v  of  her  native  home  ; 
An  Indian  girl  in  hi'art  and  heait's  desire, 
Her  wlute  skin  glistened  through  the  Indian  i'ol)e 
That  opened  as  she  lightly  tiod  the  ground. 
Clasping  her  foster  fathei-s  hand,  she  came 
Before  the  (iener.il  modestly,  and  looked 
With  calm  indifference  at  a  woman's  face. 
Who  scanned  her  closely  with  devouring  eyes. 
With  liands  outstretched,  and  foot  advanced,  as  if 
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To  spring  towards  her,  hut  who  stood  in  check 

At  siglit  of  the  I'epidsion  in  tiie  looks 

Of  the  white  captive  j^iil,  who  gave  no  sign 

Of  wish  to  know  her;  nay,  indignantly 

At  last,  turni'u  fioni  her  with  a  glance  of  scorn. 


The  captive  girl  again  disdainfully 
Looked  at  the  gi-oiip,  not  knowing  what  they  said, 
And  with  aversion  turned  from  them  and  clasped 
Her  foster  father  by  the  arm,  and  cried. 
Somewhat  impetuous,  as  her  nature  was  : 

"I  will  not  leave  you,  father!  noi-  your  lodge! 

The  only  home  I  love,  or  wish  to  know. 

r  will  not  lea»'e  it  as  tlie  swallows  ieave 

Their  nests  when  summer  fades  and  leaves  turn  brown. 

F  am  yoiu'  daughter  nnd  none  else  I  know. 

Or  wish  t(»  know :  I  have  no  kudi-ed  left 

With  whom  the  memory  of  me  remains. 

Or  whom  I  can  remendter.     Vainly  I 

Have  ransacked  all  my  thoughts  of  infant  years 

To  recollect  one  face,  one  word,  one  thing 

That  evei'  looked  at  me  out  of  the  dark 

Oblivion  of  my  babyhood    one  look 

Of  loving  eyes,  one  place  of  home  of  mine. 

Other  than  in  om-  lodges  where  we  dwell 

Heside  Muskingum's  peaceful,  placid  stream." 

As  spake  the  girl,  no!  far  away  a  flute 

Down  in  the  bushes  of  ripe  alder  full 

Of  clusters,  sounded  |)laintivi'ly  and  low 

And  sweet,  yet  sad  and  hoiteli'ss,  as  the  note 

Of  whippoorwill  reitei-ated  oft 

In  the  soft  gloaming  of  a  summer  e\e  ; 

Such  airs  as  till  the  Indian  maids  with  ruth 

And  pity  for  their  lovers  calling  them 

With  scrannel  notes  made  music  to  their  ears. 

The  mniden  knew  the  air  and  whose  the  breath 

That  filled  the  flute  with  sad  refrains  of  love. 

And  foi'  a  time  foi-got  the  |)assing  sccMie. 

Forgot  the  staring  eves,  tlii'  trend)ling  hands. 

The  whispered  words  or  loud,  from  lip  to  I'p, 

Of  her  white  mother  and  hei'  kinsfolk  near. 

Who  stood  in  growing  certainty,  as  if 

Heady  to  rush  and  seize  her  as  theii-  own. 

Hut  something  checked  them  in  the  girl,  a  look 

Of  pi'oud  rep\dsion  kept  them  back  ;  but  she 

Who  was  hei  mother  would  not  yield  hei'  faith. 

She  came  and  drew  with  eager  hands  the  hair 

Hack  from  the  maiden's  forehead,  held  hei-  cIuMjks 

Hetween  her  trembling  palms,  and  looked  into 

Her  eyes  and  face  with  ste.idfast  look  and  long, 

As  if  to  take  her  image  in,  to  death. 
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Tliu  gii'l  gazed  at  lii-r  iiiotlifr  and  repi'llcd 
Tlu»  touch  ujion  licf  hlushiiig  rlii-ck,  and  said, 
"  I  do  not  know  you!"  in  lu'i'  Indian  tongue, 
"This  is  my  t'ath(>i',  and  my  mothei'.  this! 
I  know  no  otiiei-,  I  liave  no  wisji  to  know 
And  want  no  otlier."    Then  she  seized  the  liands 
Of  hoth  her  fostei'  patents  :  '"'I'lK'se  I  love. 
With  tiu'se  !  live,  with  these  1  hope  to  die 
In  the  free  forests  of  tiie  Muskingum  !" 


he  lips 


As  woid  by  word  her  speech  passed  through  t 

Of  the  intei'pi'ctei',  and  met  the  ear 

Of  her  true  mother,  who  had  one  by  one 

Scaimed  in  her  features  every  line  and  mark 

To  ful'  conviction  that  this  was  hei'  child, 

As  one  caught  in  a  snow  stoiin  in  a  wild. 

Dark,  misty  night,  and  choked  with  whirling  drifts. 

So  was  her'  motlier  stiicken  with  the  cold, 

Detiant  breath  of  her  she  knew  her  cliild, 

\\'ho  loved  no  more  her  mother,  nor  her  kin. 

Those  lips  that  from  her  ti-ndei'  l)reast  had  sucked 

The  milk  of  infancy,  whose  smili's  had  caught 

From  hei'  fond  eyes  a  glimi)se  of  open  heaven — 

Forgotten  .  O  forgotten,  (>very  trace 

Of  recognition  of  her  mother's  face  ! 

Hen'  kinsmen  stood,  half  angry  at  her  words. 
And  doubted  strongly  what  they  had  believed. 
"This  could  not  be  their  (licrtrude  !"  cried  they.  No! 
Some  wilding  shoot  of  lawless  life  was  she  ; 
For  nature's  self  could  not  so  change  the  blootl 
Of  one  born  of  their  name  that  she  prefei'red 
The  Indian  lodge,  the  Indian  garb  and  tongue. 
To  life  at  home  and  civilized  attire. 
She  was  no  daughter  of  the  house  that  stood 
With  open  door  for  many  and  many  a  year, 
Awaiting  one  to  come  who  never  came. 
The  child  out  of  the  cradle  lost,  and  now 
Forever  lost,  for  this  could  not  be  she  ! 

They  all  stood  silent  then  and  knew  not  how 
To  reach  this  heart,  obdurate  to  them  all. 
Then  spake  the  (Jeneial  gravely,  as  his  eyes 
Rested  with  pity  on  the  mother's  face- 
He  1  L>ad  thei't!on  the  secret  of  the  truth  : 
This  was  her  child  !  and  he  himself  would  try 
To  find  the  meaning  of  the  mystery. 
And  bring  the  gii'l  to  knowledge  of  herself. 
And  recollection  of  her  mothei',  whom 
He  questioned  then  most  searchingly,  to  tell 
By  whom  and  where  and  bow  she  lost  her  child  - 
Kent  from  he!'  struggling  aims  that  Imid  night 
When  every  roof-tree  blazed,  and  ti-acked  with  blood 
Were  all  the  settlements  of  Shenandoah. 

Then  turning  kindly  to  the  cajitive  maid. 

Who  stood  as  cold  as  snow,  with  frigid  eyes 

Indifferent  to  all  was  said  or  done. 

With  one  hand  pressed  she  down  her  mantle's  edge 

Ui)on  her  bosom,  and  one  foot  withdrew 

Not  to  approach  too  near  the  woman,  wlio 

Had  claimed  her  daringly  as  her  own  child. 
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Shrewdly  llu' (Ji'iicial  tlion^^lit,  "Althovigh  (he  eye 

Is  surt!st  uitness  of  the  tliiiifj^s  of  sight, 

Th(i  eiif  is  surer  to  ree.-ill  tiie  tones 

And  eateh  the  voices  of  tlie  long  ago. 

\\'ords  still  woi'k  miracles,  as  when  the  world 

And  all  things  in  it,  by  the  Word  were  made. 

Words  stir  the  memory  of  our  earliest  love. 

In  winged  woi'ds  of  a  forgotten  lay 

Mack  to  the  dawn  of  childhood's  farthest  day." 

Then  to  the  captive  maid,  and  nith  a  smile, 

"  Sit  down,"  he  said,  "upon  the  grass  and  rest 

Youi-  hands  and  face  ujx)!!  the  woman's  breast," 

And  to  the  mother,  bade  hei'  sit  beside 

The  captive  girl,  who  half  obeyed  his  woids 

And  half  lefused,  but  wondering  out  and  in 

What  meant  the  Saganosh  ?  what  meant  the  look 

That  fascinated  her  and  held  her  bound 

Beneath  her  mother's  eyes?  what  meant  the  soimd 

So  nuisical  and  sweet  that  from  her  lips 

Fell  like  an  incantation  on  her  ear;-* 

A  melody  as  of  a  hajjpy  dream 

Hecalled  she  knew  not  whence,  or  when  or  how. 

The  wise  old  (ieneral  knew  the  secret  springs 

That  move  the  heart  to  ruth,  and  as  he  bade, 

Her  mother  sang  her  ei'adle  song  again, 

The  long  forgotten  strain  of  long  ago. 

"Hush  !  my  babe  !  lie  still  and  slumber, 

Holy  angels  guaid  thy  bed,  • 

Heaveidy  blessings  without  lunnber 

Falling  gently  on  thy  head  !" 

With  faltering  voice  and  (luivering  lips  she  sang, 
So  full  of  love  the  sweet  and  saintly  hymn 
First  heard  in  infancy  from  mother's  lips 
Of  all  our  English  race,  upon  the  ear 
Of  the  young  girl ;  it  held  her  spell  bound,  while 
She  listened  wonderingly  to  words  and  sound 
That  opened  long  shut  doors  of  memory. 
Like  one  awakening  from  a  night  long  sleep, 
And  sent  a  thrill  so  sweet  it  felt  like  pain. 

Again  her  mother's  voice,  weak  in  its  fear 
Lest  this  last  trial  was  in  vain,  went  on. 
(Mutching  her  daughter's  hands  while  ran  the  tears 
From  theii-  hot  fountain  down  her  withered  cheek, 
She  trembling  sang,  like  one  that  fasts  and  prays 
And  scarcely  liopes  for  answer  to  her  prayer. 

"  Soft,  my  dear,  I  do  not  chide  thee. 
Though  my  song  may  soumT  too  hard, 
'Tis  thy  mother  sits  beside  thee 
And  her  ai'Uis  shall  be  thy  guard." 

The  mother  bent  and  kissed  the  passive  cheek 

That  lay  upon  her  lap,  no  longer  turned 

hi  hot  resentment,  but  subdued  by  love. 

Music  and  words  siu'ged  through  the  maiden's  soul, 

Her  heai't  was  striving  with  new  consciousness 

Of  long  forgotten  things,  as  in  the  waves 

Of  shipwreck,  faces  that  we  krow  are  seen 
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Kiuci'f^iiif^  i'l'oin  the  dcH']).  and  liiiiids  lift  up 

Their  pi-ayiT  tor  iu'lp     so  lay  tlic  .s()l)l)iii^  girl 

In  agony  of  l^noulcdgc.     Sju',  ii|)on 

Hit  niotiuM''w  iinct's,  looked  upwai-d  and  her  eyes 

Were  eaiight  as  hy  a  taiisnian  and  held 

liy  something  she  renieinl)ei'e(l  to  liave  seen  ; 

.\  silver  bauble,  set  Avith  coral,  hung 

Sus|)en(led  on  her  mother's  breast,  a  toy 

With  subtle  thought  fulness  of  motlu-r's  love 

Placed  there:  she  knew  it  !  touched  it  !  kissed!     and  as 

The  cradle  hynui  flowed  in  her  eager  ear 

The  words  less  strange  and  still  li'ss  strange  apj)ear. 

One  word  of  it  she  caught  and  in  hei'  hi'art 

Intei'preted,  and  rising  on  her  knees 

Flung  both  arms  roimd  hei'  we(>ping  mother's  neck 

And  kissed  hei',  and  with  voice  all  heard  ci'ied  out, 

"  .My  mother  !  (),  my  mother  !"  nothing  more. 

She  knew  but  that  one  woi'd  of  childhooil's  lore. 

That  compi'ehends  all  love  of  earth  and  lu-aven 

\'es,  she  remend)ered  now  her  i*Jnglisli  tongue! 

"Mother!  my  mother!"  and  it  was  enough  ! 

All  looked  with  tears  of  sympathy  upon 
This  scene  of  Natiu'e's  own  enacting.     "  Vea  !" 
Kxclaimed  her  kinsfolk  one  and  all,  "  Tis  she! 
She  knows  her  mother  !"'     '*  Yes,  and  I  know  her  ! 
RIy  long  lost  (Jertrude  !  now  again  my  own  !" 
Hei)lie(l  the  emaptured  nuither  as  she  pressed 
Jler  to  her  heart,  and  with  her  hands  caressed. 

The  Indian  fostei-  parents  with  dismay 
Watched  all  her  movements,  and  knew  but  loo  well 
Their  loved  one  lost  to  tlu-m,  as  she  end)i'aced 
The  mothei-  she  confessed  before  them  all  ! 
The  General  raised  his  hand  to  clear  the  mist 
That  gathered  in  his  brave  and  steady  eyes. 
Pleased  with  his  stratagem,  he  bade  them  go, 
The  girl  in  her  new  freedom,  and  the  I'est, 
With  words  of  kind  advice.     Her  Indian  kin 
With  gifts  were  loaded,  and  all  sent  away. 
To  make  place  still  for  others,  for  a  throng 
Of  captives  standing  waiting  to  Ih;  free. 

The  gaunt  old  Chief  showed  no  emotion,  but 

Stooil  up  before  the  (ieneral,  "  You,"  said  he, 

"  I  know  to  be  a  man,  as  I  am  oiu>. 

For  you  have  con(pier«'d  fairly,  and  I  yield 

3ly  arms  to  you.     When  hopeless  is  the  field 

And  all  is  lost,  'tis  good  to  bury  di'ep 

The  useless  hatchet,  when  a  nibble  foe 

Whom  we  can  tiust  and  know  to  be  a  man 

Shall  offer  peace  and  friendship  to  our  tribes, 

As  he  who  (oniiuered  us  at  Hushy  Hun. 

Take  oui'  dear  girl  !  Although  our  heaits  are  sore 

At  parting  with  her  :  it  is  right  and  just 

That  i  who  took  her  captive,  when  a  babe, 

Iteturn  hei'  now  a  maiden,  pure  and  gocd. 

Trained  in  the  virtues  of  our  forest  tribes. 

i\'i'init  me  oidy  to  fulfil  one  wish. 

To  give  her  gifts  — broad  lands  of  hill  and  dale 

Meside  this  river,  which  she  loves  so  well 

Lands  of  our  nation  which  we  will  net  sell 
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W'c  \l,\\v  to  lici'  iiiid  hers,  wliilt'  wiitci'  runs 
Aiul  gi'iiss  gi'ows  oil  llic  pi'uirit's  cvit  more. 

A  time  will  coiiic  wlu-ii  those  wlio  follow  iicic 
Tlic  SagMiiosli,  the  soldiers  of  the  KiiiK. 
Will  not  H'fjfaid  Ilic  ticjily  yoii  hayc  iiiiHlc, 
Nor  iiny  ♦ri'iity  with  oui'  liKlian  liihes, 
Hut  hold  us  less  than  wolves,  a  eoiiunon  prey 
For  all  who  ciioose  to  take  our  lands  away  ! 
Hut  all  is  ours  as  yet.     I  lift  my  hand 
And  I'lose  it  in  the  air     I  grasp  the  wind  : 
Ihit  standinf>:  on  th((  solid  ground,  my  feet 
I  jiress  upon  it,  all  is  firm  and  hard. 
And  by  this  waiii|)Uiii  belt    I  give  to  her 
Ten  tliousand  s(|iiares  of  acres  high  and  low, 
l'|)oii  .Muskinguni's  hank,  as  she  sliall  choose. 
To  he  her  portion,  near  or  far  away, 
Whicli  while  a  red  man  lives  of  all  our  trihe 
Will  he  held  sacred  to  the  end  of  days. 
And  you  shall  he  her  guardian,  Saganosh, 
To  see  that  none  of  your  own  race  and  hue 
Take  from  her  what' I  give  in  trust  to  you  !" 

The  girl  with  many  tears  and  loving  words 
Kmhraced  her  foster  father,  wliom  she  kissed 
On  liands  and  cheek,  and  all  her  Indian  kin, 
Witli  sad  farewell ;  held  fast  her  mother's  hand 
As  if  she  feared  to  lose  it  :  then  retired 
Into  the  tents  set  for  the  captives  who 
Were  that  day  freed  upon  the  Muskingum. 

The  business  of  the  day  went  on.     The  rest 
Of  all  the  ca])tives  were  delivered  uj), 
(Jlainied  and  unclaimed-  tlu^  last,  alas!  not  few, 
And  most  unhai)i)y,  with  no  friends  to  greet, 
No  homekept  memories,  no  love  to  cheer, 
Save  the  rough  pity  of  the  Saganosh, 
The  soldiei's  soft  of  heart  though  rude  of  speech. 
Who  cared  for  them  as  if  they  were  their  own. 

All  were  delivered  up  -man,  woman,  child. 

To  the  last  one  ;  and  then  the  books  were  shut. 

A  loud  salute  of  cannon  and  the  roll 

Of  English  drums  that  beat  for  .lustice  ever 

Filled  the  wild  air  with  glad  triumiihal  noise. 

The  troops  marched  to  their  camp,  to  end  the  day 

With  feasting  fit  and  merry,  while  a.  sad 

And  slow  procession  of  the  Indian  tribes 

Entered  the  gloomy  foi'est  whence  lliey  came, 

To  mourn  the  loss  of  their  ado])ted  ones 

And  brood  upon  the  doom  liimg  o'er  their  race. 

The  (Jeneral  to  his  tent  with  heart  to  feel 
For  both,  that  all  were  human  and  alike, 
Were  ecpially  (iod's  creatures   -white  and  red — 
Sat  down  and  with  liis  fri(>nds  fared  temperately, 
And  talked  fai'  in  the  night  of  good  deeds  done, 
And  less  of  slaughter  than  of  lives  were  saved. 
And  most  of  all  the  triumph  of  to-day. 
The  great  Deliverance  of  tiie  Bushy  Run. 
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( »lil   (  lifl'oi'd  closi'd  the  Imok.  .ind  v>-.u\  ii<i  iiinti-  ; 
Hill  iiiiiscil  and  smiled   liy  lunis.  like  cIimkI  and  ^.iin 
l|Miri  an  April  day  ol'  inoltlcd  sk\. 
I'li'li-riiiiii;;  the  siiuiiiicr  tiy  and  liv. 
••  Wlial  linidv  yon  (if  il.  I)!'!)!  Iicry' to  i  lie  diifr 
lie  spaki-,  iicsidc  him.      ••l-'nil  a  hnndri'd  vcars 
lla\t'  come  and  ^'onc  since  that  dcli\ crancf  ; 
Mow  is  it  wit  li  I  lie  prophecy  of  doom 
\\\ms  spoken  in  .Mn.-^kint^nm's  forest  j^kades. 
Wlien  yet  tlie  pioneefs.  afraicl  to  cross 
'l"he  inonnt/iin  iiarriers  to  the  patliless  west. 
Held  hack  t  heir  mnit  it  ndes  nnt  il  t  he  way 
Was  opened  liy  the  soldiers  of  the  KiniU'V' 

The  chief  tnrned  sadly  to  him  and  re]>lied  : 

"I  know  fnll  well  that  prophecy  of  doom. 

In  all  onr  trihes  we  connt  a  hnn'dre<l  years 

Of  frand  and  force,  and  all  those  western  lands 

Have  heen  rent  from  ns  with  a  fatal  cnrse 

'i'liat  will  not  leave  them  to  the  end  of  t  ime. 

'A  centnryof  dishononr,"  more  t  han  fnll 

Of  broken  treaties,  exile,  hnnyer.  <leath. 

lias  raffed  in  cruelty  a^'ainst  the  trihes 

Xyiiose  evil  fate  it  was  to  own  the  land 

The  pale  f.ace  coveted,  and  seized  and  kept 

\\'itli  niiclean  hands  that  dripp<.d  with   Indian  lilooi 

N'ot  so  with  IIS  in  happier  Canada, 

Where  rit,dit  and  justice  "neath  the  sceptered  I'lile 

Of  her  whose  natal  day  we  celebrate, 

Prevail  in  all  your  dealings  with  our  race, 

\yiu're  never  covenant  chain  was  broken  yet, 

\oi'  treaty  torn,  nor  foul  disparaf;emeiit 

Done  to  our  ])eople,  who,  in   war  or  peace. 

Are  therefore  true  to  you  forever  more. 

\yith  (pnckened  souls  we  leaiu  from  von  who  know. 

I'liin^s  wise  and  i^nnX,  and  by  dej,'ree.s  throw  olV 

'Pile  lohe  of  skins  and  dress  oui'selves  like  you, 

And  lay  aside  the  bow.  and  till  the  soil  : 

[I'lie  plough,  and  not  the  hatchet,  in  our  hands. 

l^luis  love  we  our  deai'  country  and  rise  up 

To  the  full  heit,dit  of  siibjectsof  our  Queen." 

••  Vea  !  'tis  well  said  !"  cried  Clifford,  •'and  a  day 

Will  come  of  recoirnition,  jj^ratitiide 

.\nd  pride  in  the  achievements  of  your  race. 

>our  noble  chiefs.  IJiant  and  'Peciunset  h.  both 

Will  stand  in  bronze  in  our  ^reat  cities,  with 

The  honours  of  our  annals,  as  of  men 

Who  helped  to  keep  this  land,  nor  feared  to  die 

{''or  Britain's  I'lmpire  in  the  Westi-rn  World." 

And  now  the  jifanies  were  ended,  and  the  play. 

In  which  both  sides  had  lost  ;ind  won  the  day, 

{''inished  with  feast in.M-.  music  and  a  dance 

I'pon  the  lawn  of   I'aradise.     The  sun 

Set  in  the  western  woods,  kindlins^- a  blaze 

Of  glory  like  a  bonfire  of  the  world. 

Hy  t  wos  and  t  hrees  and  tens,  a  nieriy  train 

W^Mideil  their  way  to  town,  across  tlie  iilain 

Of  old  Kort  (leorge:  t  heir  movinjj;  sluulows  si  retch 
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Tn  l("iiK>l>^  ixirlciitDiis  on  tin-  ulisteiiiiiK  \i.Vi\^s. 
Tht'  sunlit  low.T  nf  old  St.  Mark's  still  shone 
AI)ovc  llic  soinl)!!'  pines,  while  all  its  hells 
Ihoke  out  in  hai  inonv  -  a  channiiiK  |»eal 
That  tilled  the  air  with  music  all  the  way 
To  ilose  the  revels  of  the  Queen's  Hirtlulay. 
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"  Kor  I,yciiias  is  dead,  (lend  cv  lii^  prime 
VfiiiiiK  L.viMd.ii,  whii  hmli  not  left  his  im'pi-  ■ 
H'hn  would  not  siii^:  (or  Lycidus  ■'■■     Milton. 

I'AKT  FlliST. 

SHAMKFll.  and  iiiiKfn.'n.iis  waf.  at  l„.st 
\\  mk(m1  nilhlrssly  (l.-spit.-  1 1..^  wis,,  an.l  k<m..| 
loo  tfw  to  luiHlcr  It,  lijul  hccii  ,i..cla!V(i 
AKams(  our  KinKfuid  cmn.t.y,  i„  H,,.  nu„„- 
Of   fliat  false  Idl.cilv.  wliosc  IMuvLMaii  cim 
S<'t  liuoii  iiak..,I  puli-s,  pioclaiiii..,"!  a  l.irti, 

'V       It  .u '''■^'"  '  '^"'^  ''"•'"  '"  '""'  ki'idiv.i  hlooil  ;      ' 

loail  the  Ki't'at  traditions  of  our  face 

III  I-m.doni  nuitinvd.  as  !icr  tnu'  boin  sons 

.S|)nng  can.c,  and  wolfish  wint.'c  ll<.d  amain 
Not  iinr.'f,m.tt<-d  ;  for  thick  nnnouis  ran 
Of  arinn'S  gathering  to  invade  iis.  when 

he  snow-drifts  melted  and  Xhv  i.v  gave  wuv 
I  hat  Ong  had  harred  our  coasts.     Th<'  savage  war 
Had  heen  suspended  hv  a  truce,  while  lav 

•iv"'  ;?''o'"  ','■'''''■'.'  ^'"'"P'^.  «<'i»'  stricken  down 
XNeafh   Hrocks  victorious  sword  that  w,.n    Detroit 
And,  flashing  out  again  on  Que.-nston  Heights 
I  assed  them  heneath  the  yoke,  a  cai)live  host  ' 
•Making  the  red  earth  redder,  where  he  fell       ' 
And  gave  his  own  pure  life  that  we  might  live 

Our  Country's  tears  had  fallen  copic.usly 
lyoni  hearts  surchai'ged  with  sorrow-,  o'er  his  irrave 
llngras«ed  as  yet,  'mid  guns  and  piled  up  halls 
VV  ithin  a  rugged  hastion  of  Fort  (ieorge. 
Ihere  lay  our  soldier  statesman,  whose  hrave  words 
Had  rung  in  trumpet  tones  throughout  the  land      ' 
Hidding  us  rise  foi-  country  and  foi'  Kinir ' 
No  vain  api)eal !     For,  like  a  forest  fire      ' 
I  hat  makes  its  fuel  as  it  rages  on 
t  seized  all  hearts     made  each  Canadian  ten 
111  strength  and  valour  to  resist  the  foe 
And  guard  from  spoil  their  homes  and  native  land 

Ihe  sun  ascending  the  dear  heights  of  May 
Hooded  the  sky  with  silvery  splendour,  while 
Ihe  earth  stirred  warm  heneath  the  vital  heat 
And  %yoke  to  life  the  flowers,  to  joy  the  hirds 
Ihe  hirds  that  come  in  flocks  like  happy  thoughts 
lo  happy  hearts     singing  from  tree  to  tree, 
31ate  answering  mate,  or  Hultering  two  and  two 
In  shady  bowers  secluded  l)uild  their  nests 

Uie  tinkling  cow-hells  far  within  th.'  womls 
U  ith  hiini  of  insects  many,  caught  the  ear, 
Heneath  the  young-leaved  trees,  all  pale  as  yet 
\V  Ith  pure  and  virgin  freshness.     The  lush  grass 
In  every  glade  and  meadow,  ankle  deep 
hpraiig  up  spontaneously    the  gift  of  (iod 
lo  His  clean  crt^atiires  made  for  use  of  man 
Hesides  great  things  and  small,  in  varied  foi-ins 
All  tor  our  sake  created  and  called  good. 
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\\  llil  )■   I  ,;iki'  (  (ill  ,11  id  l;iys  lli'-'  sl;ili'|y   llc.'iil 
If  t  III'  III  nail  la;)  I  >r  In  IK.  i  lial  si  n 'I  eh  aw  a  v 

'I'l  I  I  llr  |i  iiij;  ,s|ii|  rs  ( ij    l''la  Inlii  "I'l )',   t'l  ili'sl    riail 

\\  ill)  i>aU  anil  iii-arli,  anil  iiiaiiy  a  s|)ii  y  |iiiii' 

l^'asl  iddlfil  nil  till'  ria>;s.  in  lii^li  siiixry, 

riirrr  slooil  a  cniiiili'N'  inaiisinii,  lirnail  ami  ln\\   ; 

lis  Willis.   Ili'U  II  t'liilll  I  he  I'iiI'inI,    wrlc  Well  scfli. 

Ill  iifMl  iK'ss.  piiiily  and  laNic,  in  \»- 

Till'  llnliii-  rrlilii'il  nf  Millie  t  I'llr  ^rlit  It'tiia  II. 

A  mill  I  III'  liin.'id  Mii'iniimliiiKs  nf  ,1  la  rill, 

<    Ira  I  I'd   i'lnm  I  111'  \\  ildrllli'sN  ill  liyj^nlir  Vrjll's. 

W'l'i'i'  marks  nl'  ciilliiii'  and  nf  vsnin.'in's  liaiid 

(llll'^idc  and   ill,  I  lull    plcasi'd   I  llr  (lassci'  liy. 

lis  lii'lliMil  rnsi's,  rliim|is  and  sliavi'ii  lawn, 

Willi  I  in  w  Is  In  pLl.V    I  111'  |j;i  >nd  nid   faslliniicd  (-,',11111' 

I'layi'd  l>>'  niir  am'cslnrs,  dcnntrd  rasi  . 

(innil  liiiinniii',  and  \:,i»H\  nri^liliniirlinnd.       \iid  iiinri'  : 

A   f.lil'  ^;il  I's  fare,  sn  Invcly  and  Irlilli'd. 

( 'aiiadiiin  nf  an  l')ii)^lisli  slncU     ymi   kiirw 

ll    W  .'IS  nil  nt  licr       finm  I  111'  l.ll  I  ill'  Innki'd 

Mnwil   I  lie  Inli^i  sln|iill)4   nii'mlnW  s,    W  lirl'i-  a    lilnnk 

I  iia  w  led  Iniidly  'mid  t  lir  si  niics  I  liat  clii'cki'd  it  s  cniii'si' 

A  i-nld,  clrar  si  ic.im,  w  lii'ii'  nil  ill  early  daw  n 

'I'lie  li^lll  fnni   does  w  nil  Id  sln|p  ,iiid  sljike  t  lieir  I  hi  is  I, 

'I'lieii  le,id  their  fawns  li;iek  In  I  he  grassy  iinnks 

()f  ;j;lades  well  hidden  finm  I  he  hiinler's  eye. 

.\  gill's  faee,  still  ,i  wniiijin's;   her  dark  e\es. 
Made  for  all  .jnys,  were  iiinist   with  tears.     iSnme  f-rief 
'I'liJit  enines  to  ln\  inn  hearts  had  cniiie  to  hers, 
|{iii  new  ly  I'ome,  iiisnnth,      ller  maiden  cheek 
W  ild  rnses  linl    llinre  deliea  t  e  nf   hue 
II ,1.1  1 1,1  led  a  shade  ni  t  w  (I.      ller  sunny  smile. 
'I'lie  lirii;litest  ever  tl.ished  from  W'nman's  I'ai'e, 
Was  for  the  first   time  ousted  nf  its  ritrhl 
To  dance  .'iiniil  the  dimples.      While  ,i  sigh. 
In  pl.'ice  of  l.'iiighter.  mire|)rn\('d  esciped 
I  ler  sweet .  ha  I  fn  pel  led  and  expecl.'int   lips. 
Her  hiinds,  iiinre  shapely  I  liaii  t  he  sculptor's  jii  i 
l')'ci' ciii'ved  on  I'.'iri.'in  ni.irhle.  were  close  cl.isped. 
And  niil\'  sundered,  as  frniii  lime  to  time 
She  swi'pt   her  d,irk  hiiir  liiick.  to  catch  jigjiin 
A  snund  like  dist  ,'int  I  li under  in  I  he  air. 
While  moved  her  lips  ,is  if  in  silent  jirayer. 

lie,    eyes  were  lixi'd  il|)oll  the  |)lai'id   lake 
'I'li.il   l.iN'  ill  its  iiiimeiisily  of   hliie, 
Miikirgin.i;  e\ cr  Itroader  from  the  hills 
And  tree-clad  promontories.     ()ii  the  top 
nf  niu'  ,'l  he.'icon  smnkeil      a  niiglll  \'  clniid. 
'riiick.  Iiliick  .'ind  startling,  rose  to  heaven's  height 
The  sign.'il  of  invasinii  I      Whih' t  he  hnnm 
( )f  dist:iiil  caiinnn  shnnk  I  he  silent  air: 
A  lie;i\\'.  dciilly  snund.  that  gathered  u[i 
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The  woods  and  w  aters  i^^  <  hitario. 

"(),  mother!   inotherl    listen  I"  cried  t  he  girl, 
With  .•ingiiisli  in  her  face,  ,'iiid  iipr.'iiscd  hands. 
While  fell  her  hair  dow  n  in  a  salile  flood  : 
"  Another  day  of  h.ittle  !     O.  (ireat  (iod! 
Who  gi\  es  us  fat  hers,  hi  ot  hers,  foi'  our  lo\i'. 
Who  c.'innot  die  for  t  hem.  as  t  hey  for  us  !  "" 

ller  mot  her  sat  imiiio\alile:  a  pain, 
.\s  nf  nld  Wdiinds  le-npeiied,  lent    her  hre.'ist. 
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f''<>i'  sill'  Ii.'kI  m'cii  I  III'  '-I I  niiis  III  \\  ,1 1'  lii't'iiiT, 

Swi'i'p  iluwii  I  III'  ,Miili;i\vl\    \, 'ill's,  \\  lii'i'i'  shr  \v,i>  Ipiiin. 

\  mill  I  III'  rji^l  li's  lii\  .'il  III  I  III'  K  iii)4. 

■  <  Mill  j;i\  r  I  lii'lil   \  iriiiiy  I"    I  III'  Mini  In 'I    ■>;iiil, 
"  Ami  sjiiiii'  I  lidsr  iiscs  1)11'  ili'.'iriT  I  hill  I  mir  uw  n  ' 

Il    MHIIIils  likr    liillllr,   ImiI    Mlliy  nlliy   III' 
Ki'jiiiriM^'  ill  I  III'  i';ilii|i.  " 

••  N;iv,  lull   it  i^  : 

'I 'I  II  It's  11 1  III  ill  till'  ;i  ir  I  '   I  III'  >,'ii'|  ii'|ili('i|, 
\ii(l  riaspril  liiT  iiiiillii'i'  riiiiiiil  llii-   iicrk.      ■'  I   kimw 
Till'  siillliil  III'    liilllji'    I II  ilii   II' ji  liriii^  ;    siiiri' 
W')'  lir.'ll'll   llli'lll   liiilll  nil  I  jllci'lisj  nil's  tilnnijy  il.'IV. 

n,    Ini'  ;i    liii'ssi'iii^i'i'  I  n  lil'ii||,r   us    new  s 

'i'll.ll    ;ill   is   wrjl  !" 

Sunn     liii'li    \\  lin   |i;issi'i|    |||    li.i^li' 

'I'll  I  lii'ir  ,il.iiiii  iiiists,  Iniil  Inr  :  'I'liry  li.nl  lii'.inl 

'■njil  Ni'W.iik  Wiis  jissiiili'il.     'I'lii'  Imst  ilr   tlii'l 

'I'lllll   rri'W  liili'  l';i  \  .'If^ril    ^'lll'k.   lull    r.'iilril  In  linjij 

'I'lii'  rii|iiliil,  liail  siiiii'il  .'ii^aiii,  In  iiiiiil 

All  Mi'iny  III'  I  I'll  I  liniis.'iiiil  nil  mil'  slmi'i's  ! 

Our  iiii'ii  wi'ii'  I'l'W  anil  nv  i-inialrlii'il  ;   Iml  yrl 

'I'Ik' raiiniiii  linniiiiii)^^  tasli'i'.  lasln.  Inlil 

A   lair  111'  ili'spi'iali'  ri'sislaliri'.      Nut 

Tii!  all  lay  ilrail  mi  I  lir  ( 'aiiadiaii  slimt- 

Slimijij   I  )i'ail)iirii  lanil  his  linsi,"   I  In-  iiii'n  a  \  I'licil. 

A'lil  I'mt  hwil  II  liasli'iii'il  In  (lirir  lallyiii^;  iilacc 

'I'll!'  Iiiimii  nl'ilislaiit  ('aiiiimi     pral  nn  pi-al,      ' 
KrpI  mi  Willi  cvci'-nIiiii'Ici'  intcival, 
'I'lic  t  I'l'iiiur  sliiiiik  I  III'  liniisc.  still  nimi'  Ihr  In  a  its 
( )l'  its  Iniii'  iniiiati's     that   fair  ^ii'l  we  saw. 
And  lii'i'  I'miil  iiintlii'i'     as  tln-y  kiirlt.  in  piavi'r, 
\liil  Wi'pl   anil  plrailfii    t'nr  ( Iml's  iirlp  In  aiil 
'I'linsi'  nrar  anil  di'ar  In  t  lii'iii  wlin  had  ^jjinii'  ilnw  ii 
'I'll  MkIiI   I  lii'ir  riiiinl  ry's  hat  I  Irs  wit  li  I  hi'ir  t'ncs. 
I''iir  latlii'i',  hrnthiTs,  niii-      \'()\'  liusliaiiii,  sniis, 
'riK'nIhcr     prayi'd.      h'i\  i-  rrniii  I  hat   happy  limni' 
llud  joiiii'd  t  111-  ramp  al   Newark,  days  a^"  ; 
The  yi'iiineii  of  the  land,  well  tranied  and  raiikid 
With  royal  I  roups,  a   rhiiice  hiil  vei'v  few, 
Asseinhli'd  I  here  to  iiieel  the  ninltitiide, 
Who,  11 1  nil  ir  said.  Were  roast  iii^^  up  t  he   lake. 
Ten  tlioiisand  strong.  I'l  lake  the  loyal  town. 
.\o  man  had  Minrhi'd.      Il   was  not  in  I  heir  liinnd 
'I'd  yield  to  aii>-      least  of  all  to  I  hose 
Once  ranked  as  re  he  Is  to  I  he  <  rown  ;  and  si  ill 
I'")  ienils  of  its  foes,  and  foes  of  all  its  triends. 

.\n(l  there  was  none  lo  tell  how  went  the  lij,'ht  ; 
No  news  that  all  were  sate  for  whom  they  jirayeil  : 
If  all  were  spared  they  loved  ;  and  Isa  rlasped 
Her  hands  in  aiif^niish,  lor  full  well  she  knew 
Where  hoi  lest   ra)^ed  I  he  hat  I  le  en  I  he  shore 
Would  one  he  found  who  loved  her,  in  despite 
Of   maiden  royness  and  reserve,  iliat    feaied 
Herself  j'.ir  more  I  ha  n  him.      I  (er  love  was  j^one 
P'orever  to  yoiiii),'  Masii  of  ••The  Kin^'^."* 
Who  won  her,  ere  she  knew   how  weak  he?'  heart 
in  secret  was  for  Hasil  ;  I  houf.(h.  in  sooth. 
I"\)i'  reasons  f^oixl,  she  tremhled  to  a\iiw 
The  love  that  siimild  not   he;   that  takes  the  eye 
or  woman,  ere  she  asks  the  reason  whv. 


Thu  Mil,  111'  Kind's  lii'^iiiiiL'iit,  lariMHis  in  .\iii(jriciiM  wai'Niri-. 
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'I'hi-  Im-iiciiiih  lliiiiii-tl  mill  Niiiokfd  with  k<*I  l>*'i'>'iK  wnilh. 
Vnv  ildWii  Ihc  coiisl  (III  |ii)iiit  nnd  liciKlinMii  ^riiii. 
,\:iil  still  tin-  (listaiit  I'liiiiinn  jiii'it'il  the  iiir 
Wit  li  (lull  li'VcllpitJlt  inll.s      .snllllils  III'    \V<ii' 
Til  loving  ciiis  t  lull  listi'iifii     iiiiscd  Iri-sli   piMycrM 
()!'  anxinuN  wnint'ii.  iil'ItT  t'ltcli  tiiscliiiix"'. 
|''(il'  tlliiM'  wliosc  lives  wclc  (IcJiK  r  tllMII  tlit'ir  own, 
l''iii'  t  licii'  ilt'iii'  riiiiiil  !'v,  (li-)ii'ci'  st  ill  I  liiiii  nil, 
.\ml  \i('l()iy  iipiiti  tlit'ir  iiiitimi's  toes 
Kor  loyiil  to  their  very  ^'aI•|llellts"  hem 
Were  uiir  ( 'iiiiailiiiii  wnineii  ill  those  tiiiys  ; 
.\s  lliey  ar»'  luiw     and  will  hi-  es  eiiiKue. 

The  sun  shone  out.  nor  iiasted  to  ^;o  down. 
Ilowcver  eauer  eyes  loii^^ed  I'or  the  hour.  -*  i 

To  end  the  iialtle'  w  itii  the  shades  of  imkIiI. 
As  once  on  (Jiheon,  w  here  he  stood  ail  day 
(iaiiist  |ii  avers  of  striekiMi  men,  and  would  not  set. 
To  save  the  .\nioritish  host,  that  (h'd 
Hefoi'c  till'  sword  of  .loshua,  and  still 
.More  trrrihle.  t  he  stones  of  Ilea  veil  t  hat   fell 
l(iod's  truth  that  smites  rank  falsehood'on  the  hraini 
To  sjive  the  hiinihlest  servants  of  the  Lord. 
Who  only  do  ilis  work,  and  ask  not  why. 
Hrin^^  wood  and  water  to  Ilis  ;iltar  ;  t  lu'y 
.Are  Ilis  iieculiai  enri'.  Ilis  (Jiheoiiitcs. 
Althou^li  not  I'liildren  of  Mis  covenant  ; 
l"'ortheiii  I  lis  ^'reatest  Wonderwork  was  done  ! 

The  l)ro;id  p;rev  sky  stretched  endlessly  away. 
Without  a  cloud  to  dapple  it,  save  one 
liOiij,'  purple  hed  th.il  lay  low  in  the  west, 
Mefrin^ed  with  K*>hl.  liflcd  from  under  heaven 
To  make  the  ^^lorioiis  couch  of  settiiif^  day. 
The  iipiile  trees,  asiiow  with  hlossom.  stood. 
A  revelation  of  the  inner  world, 
NVheiice  comes  their  heauty.  to  the  eyes  of  man, 
Too  often  slow  to  catch  the  half  it  means. 
The  j^rcen  ^rass  in  the  meadows  ^low«il  more  f^reen 
.\s  fell  t  he  sunset  rays  athwart  the  land; 
The  crocus.  dalTodil.  and  cowslip  pale, 
The  violet,  that  shyest  halie  of  Spring. 
I'eepin^^  and  spying  from  its  tufts  of  lejives, 
To^o'tlier  mixed  their  perfume  with  the  hreatli 
Of  evening,  while  the  liiishes  were  ;istir 
With  new-come  summer  hirds,  that  flashed  their  win^^s 
.\nd  saii^:  .so  joyfully  it  wrought  a-  pain 
To  hearts  untuned  to  he.ir  their  jjfladsome  lays. 

For  \ery  desol.ite  to-day  appeared 
The  land,  and  deaf  to  music  were  the  ears 
Intent  to  catch  the  tidiiiifs  no  man  l)roiip;ht, 
"  How  went  the  hattley"  and  the  women  stood 
I'ale-li|)|)ed,  with  eyes  (hat  .just  held  hack  the  tears, 
IJke  Sisera's  luotlur  at  the  lattice,  far 
(ia/iiifj;  iilong  the  liills,  iryinj^  in  |)ain, 
"  Why  come  no  tidiiiK^*)'     Have  our  men  not 
Our  loy.il  men  who  went  down  to  the  tiKht 
NVitli  hearts  hrave  as  their  lovi'  was  teiuU'r  ? 
(Jod  K've  them  victory,  whose  cause  is  Just  ! 
Defending  hearth  and  home  'gainst  ruthless  foes    - 
For  Kiiifj;  and  country  dying,  if  they  nuist  ! 
While  their  true  women  h()pe.  and  tear,  and  trust, 
And  deck  their  chamhei's  with  the  freshest  flowers, 
And  spread  the  couches  soft  for  their  repose, 
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NliMiiiiK  tlit'ii'  Weill  mill  woi'  iiiiln  tin-  ciiil." 

'I'lii'  I'liiiiKiii  (('(isi'il      'I'licy  kiM'U  till'  IIrIiI  nviis  ilnin-, 
Anil  MOW  till-  silfiiri-  si'imiiiiI  innri-  ti'irilili> 
'riiiiii  siiiiikIs  III'  liiittli-.     Mvi'iiiii^'  niiiif.  Mini  iii^'lit, 
Anil  still  thi-y  wjililu'il ;  lliosr  t'liitliriil  winiii'ti  .ill. 
Till  ninrn  n-t  niiu'il,  when  cn  imv  llnuci' iiiiil  tiii- 
Wdti'ii'il  till-  I'lirlli  witli  (liipiiiiiK  ilrw.  likf  li'iiis, 
As  ovi'i' siinii' K''''iit  sitriow  tliiit  ln-IVII. 
'I'lii-n  liiit's)>iiii-ii  s|iiii'i'iii^  caiiif,  all  IiIihuI  ami  iiiiii'. 
Wit  h  iii'ws  :  "  Till'  loi'  hail  lanilnl  !     .Newark  li>\\  ii 
Was  in  tlifir  liaii'ls  !     Its  shoii-s  strewn  wit  li  the  ilea 1 1 
Of  linnilieils  of  n\\v  rmint  ly's  lira  \' est   men 
Who  I'ell  in  its  ileleiiee,  anil  linnilieils  more 
Of  foes  on  land  anil  water.     IsNeryw  here 
Was  reajieil  Death's  hlooilv  harvest,  anil  the  town 
Was  lllleil  with  ile.iil  and  ilyin^'.     .Sullenly. 
|{etreatinpr  mile  hy  iiiile  toMnrliiiKlon, 
Onr  troo|)s  fall  hack,  to  rest  and  spiin^  afresh 
Ipoti  the  host  that  Injlowstheni     perehanee 
To  its  destriiet  ion  :  and  so  may  it  lie!" 
"And  so  it  will  he!"   said  the  "men;  Iml  who 
Were  safe  and  who  had  fallen  they  lint  knew 
In  part,  yet  ^lail  to  answer  eheerfnlly 
The  a>^oniy,in^^  question  from  the  heart 
That  pineked  leply,  .ind  would  not  he  de'iied. 
Till  every  name,  lint  one,  was  mentioned  o'er. 
"The  men  of  ilamhoro'  were  safe,"  they  said, 
Wlu'ii  last  thi'v  saw  them  reaiwaid  in  retreat. 
Front iiiK  the  enemy  with  lilow  for  hlow. 
Milt  one  name  was  iinmentioni   I       All  the  wh, 
It  tremhl    1  on  the  lips  of  that  ("air  f^iil. 
Like  ,ii  ,<'    li^^ht  on  a  ripple.     Could  yon  read 
liovc'.s  langnaf^r'  in  its  own  trne  sylli'ililes, 
\s  finj^els  speak  it,  or  as  men  once  sp.ike 
riie  .speech  of  Mdeii  with  one  toiiKne  ere  they 
Fell  into  discord  upon  Shin.ir's  plain. 
Yon  mijj;ht  have  read  that  name  on    Isa  s  lip  - 
The  name  beloved  of  Masil  of  "The  Kintr's." 


iv\irr  .sKcoM). 

\('Xt  day  the  army  came  in  slow  retreat. 

With  stnhhorn  ranks,  like  the  fen  Ihonsand  (irtu^ks. 

Tlioiifj^h  scarce  ten  hundred,  mimiiered  man  hy  man. 

They  pitched  their  camp,  and  tinned  and  stood  at  hay, 

Acro.s.s  the  Isthmus  sheei' on  eit  her  side. 

Amid  tlie  niiirshes  (more  than  monntain  tops 

The  refuses  of  freedom  in  all  time), 

And  there  hade  stern  defiance  to  the  foe, 

Who  followed  with  wild  fanfare  of  parade 

And  banners,  drnms,  ;ind  proclamations  thick 

As  snow-flakes  when  the  flocks  are  driven  ilown 

The  monntain  side    ,1  noisy  ront     noi-  know 

What  doom  awaits  them  iii  th(>  lowland  plains. 

The  father  now,  and  hi'others,  for  a  day 
Had  leave  to  ipiit  the  camp  to  visit  home. 
To  fold  and  be  enfolded  in  the  arms, 
Fielovod  and  loving,  of  the  dear  ones  there, 
Who  met  th(Mn  at  the  ^ate  far  down  the  lawn, 
W^ith  tears  of  joy  and  kis.ses.     i)iw  s.'iort  lionr 
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(II  '.iirli  ,1  tiM'i'lmn  Id  llu>M'  l"\.il  liriirls 
l\r|t,iiil  I  hem  I'oi'  all  I  oils  ami  dani^ci"-  niii. 

\ii(|  out'  ntoic  cami'  and  joined  lln'  i-a^cc  ^rciii|> 
1   |iiiii  ili(>  li\(iad  MTMiidali,  w  Ix'fc  (he  Ihi-ini' 
\\  a--  (>r  I  III'  war.  lis  Itisscs,  glui'ics,  f^aiiis, 
\iid  all  llir  iiK  idi'Mts  iij'  land  a^d  lake 
Willi  '.i,i;li'>  III  (I'lidrr  |iil  \'  I'cii'  I  he  iiiaiiin'd 
And  dead  nl'  I  Inir  di'lriiiicr^.  w  limn  I  lii'v  kmw   ; 
With  many  a   lii'arl   ilnuliula  liii|ii>  assured 
( »r  \  ill  (M  y  "If  li'iu;.  n|i(<n  I  licii'   I'ncs. 
Now'  draw  iiu>  nis^li  I  u  iin'i-l   I  lie  ir  sudden  donin. 

Tlie  one  w  iio  eaine  was  jiasil  ol'  "  'I'lie  K  iniv's," 
And  Isa  liliislied,  and  dro|i|i<<d  an  iiistanl  down 
llel'  dark,  siii'l   eye  laslies,  in  linpe  In  hide 
The  liiiiil   within.     She  leli  a  ll.ish  like  iiain 
or  some  m'l'at  joy.      Nor  ennld  her  han<l   keep  dnw  n 
The  sudden  heai'l   heal   ;is  she  wcleonied  hiiii 
With  hat'd  enliiieed  eiini|icisnre.      lie  had  heeii 
\    very    r.'ll.ldin  in  deeds  nl'  aims 
TluiMmhiMil   t  he  liloi'dy    lra>   at    New.irk        None 
ll.id  heen  more  hi.ixe  ,'ind  helidid  in  the  Held. 
I'l;>\  iiii;  the  di'.idly    n;ime  like  chess,  as  cool 
\nd  wary  t<i  w  it  hliold.  .is  iiroinitl  to  si  like. 
A  soldier  with  I  he  seeil  in  dim  II, .it  grows 
Wit  h  t  ime  into  a  Itero  til'  I  he  age. 

A  haiulsome  youth,  indeed  ;  strong,  straight   o|  liiiil>, 
T.ill,  l.iwiiy  h.aiied,  with  faee  that  got  its  hlooin 
\\'lieri>  salt  se;i  hree/es  o\  erhlow   I  he  shores 
(tf  that   r.iir  land  o\'  old,      l>eira  ealled, 
Whos(>  ehildreii  in  the  Ihiiiian  I'lirum  stood 
When  (iri'gory  piissed.      "  ///   Amjcli  .'"   s.aid  he, 
"  AiPM     \  iiiil  i  sii  III  .'"  ;ind    looki'd  .'im.a/.ed.      "'I'heyare 
'l"oo  he;int  il'nl  lor  lie.it  hen,  losi   tolJod! 
Angels,  not    Angles!      Were  I  lii' (iospel  sent 
Among  them,  they  wen-  ehiel'esl  of  the  earl  h  ! 
The  world's  gnat  riders  in  the  times  to  eonie  I" 
Ol'  lli.il   fair  raee  was  Hasil  of   "The  King's." 

A  man  to  lo\  e.  ,ind  Isa  lo\-ed  him  well  ; 
Nor  gnesse>l  her  love's  imnu'asnr.ihle  heiglil. 
\  man  to  fi'.ar  :   for  if  he  went  .astraN 
W  It  h  his  gre.it   intellect   the  gloomy  ro.ad 
( >f  douht .  denial.  I;ick  of  f.iil  h  in  ( iod, 
A  soul  porveited,  w  liich.  il  guided  right. 
Had  hi>en  ,(  niorni'ig  star  lo  men  that  wake 
in  t  lie  third  w  .itch  t  he  dawning  of  I  lie  d.iy. 
To  show   tlu'  world  ,i  new  ;ind  heller  w;iy  ; 
Like  him  who  fell  like  lightning  from  the  st;irs 
Of  knowledge  into  darkness,  so  ;il  last 
Would  f.ill  young  Hasil.  like  a  tem|ile  st  ruck 
In  all  its  parts,  pill.ir.  and  .arch,  and  roof, 
Tumhled  in  heaps  on  its  foundation  stones. 

N.iture  had  moulded   him  a  form  for  use 
Of  all  t liings  good  ;ind  t rue.  and  yet  at  lie.irt 
Me  was  a  hf.itlieii.     Only  things  he  saw. 
Ami  felt,  and  weighed,  and  mt>asiiied  hy  the  iiiles 
Of  science,  and  what  seemed  philosophy, 
Helievedhe.      I'erfect   in  t  he  sense  of  t  hiiigs 
Material;   hiu  in  t  liiiigs  jihov  c  t  he  siMise, 
That  man  has  common  with  the  hirds  !uid  heasts 
The  supr.isensiial.  spirit  ii.il,  divine, 
IMscieted  in  the  soul  y^\'  m.in,  and  fenced 
As  was  Mount  Sinai,  when  (iod  spaki'  the  law. 
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III   llli'sc  lii'l  li'\  I'll   III'   Mill.       'I'll  mII   Mil'  ^r';llMl 

I'l'i'liiili"-^  III  iiiiiiK'i  liilil  y  I  lull   lill 
Till'  mii\i'i'^r  iiiul  lirnii  111  litiiiilili'i'  mi'ii, 
|!;i  -jl  \\)i'i  lilmil  Mini  ilcil      iiisi'iisilili'. 
'I'lii  in),r|i  1 1 II  nil  ili\  iiii'  iliil  1 1 II  III  I  liliM  ill  I  lii'  I'S  i' 
\llil  r;ir,   williiiill    I  I'k|m  iti-^i'  ;    I'm    li<'  liiiil   lijliiril 
A   Idliviiiil  li  III   \(iiii  iiMHniiiiii^s, 
A  \  inn  IS  111  11  ill  I  I II 'twill  imi'.,  winiliii).;  wl/tirs 
'I'liiil   li'il  III  nnlliiii^'  ;iiiil  ri'iiiii  iMilliiiiK  -^|iinii)^ 
.\i  t  rnr  1 1 1  •.ii'iiiilii^  ;is  (fi'iiliiil  I  \    ; 
Ah  I'liipl  y  I  III  •  111'  SI  I  lis!  )i  nil'.  Iirin>.c  '"i' 
A  sli.'ipi'  \\  il  limit  ji  I II Illy      niil  liiii)^  inmi'  I 
(d-  liiiily  111   null'  iliisl    witlimil    llii'  lil'riilli 
(iiiil  lii'i'.'it  Ill's  in  il  III  iiDiki'  II  living  mihiI, 

A  i|ii;iiiil  iilil  nmniii   liiiiisc  iipmi  Ilii-  wnlil-. 
'I'lijit  ii\  I'i'li  II  ik  I'll  llii'  Nmllii'iii    Si'ii,  lii  ;  limiH', 
\iii|  limiii'  III  ;i  ImiK  'ini'  nt  ii  iiii'st  nr  . 
I  nlii'i'il  I'll  li\'  liini,  .'in  m'|iliiiii  lill . 
W  illimil  II  niiillii'r's  lips  In  Irjnli    liiiii  pi;iyi'i', 
( >r  I'jil  lii'i''s  li'ssiiiis,  iiiiKlilirr  In  niiiiilil 
'Till'  pl.'islic  iiiinil   lliiin  jill  in  iiI'Iit  yi'fU's. 
(  ';iii  lill  III   1 1  III  I II.      l''iii'  I  III'  pi  ini;il  I  nil  ii 
or    I  in  I  III'  ;iiiil  il  s  tilVrrl  ii  ill  :  in  I  Ih'  In-iil  I . 
Si 'I   liki'  I  III'  sl  niii'H  nl'  .Ini  i|,i  n  III  lill'  Im  il, 
lii'liuiin   Ini'  CVIT  ;   nil  linii);li  in\  I'lril  nil 
III  Jill  I'l'  lill'  wil  II   III  II II  Is,  I  lii'v  sl  ill  I'lni'i'K'" 
Al   lill'  siilisiili'iH'i',  lirni,  jinil  liiiuiil,  .'iiiil  siitV, 
T'lil-  liTr's  ilrpii  ll  inj.^  rnnl  sli'ps,  ;is  I  liry  rinss 
Till'  iltii'kMiiiii'  livi'i'  In  lill'  slimes  lii'vimil. 
Wlii'i'i'  stdiiil  I  III-  1 11 'I'k lining  iinj^i'ls,  n  y iii(^'  ••  (  nnir  ! 
\  I    I  liniisji  11(1    p;il  lis,  In  Ifilil  lis  lip  I II  il  w  I'll 
Willi  I  linsi'  I  liiil    \vi'  Invc  lii'sl,   I'm'  I' \- IT  liinii-. 

Willi  Ih'I'iIIi'ss  ^iiiit'diiiiis.  \v  lin  ><;i  VI'  lii  I  |i'  i  ;i  1 1' 
\\  lull   w  I'liiij;  III'  innk  npiiiimis  In-  iinliilii'il, 
N  111111^4    li.isil,    williii  smii   ■iisccpl  ililr 
.\s  I  rysljil  In  I  III'  lifj;lits  iiiiil  lines  nl'  I  nit  li. 
A  lismliiiij^' il.i  ik  iii'ss  t  111  I,  wlii'ii  li^'lit  WHS  i.Miiii', 
i'lillll^i'il   in  .'I  sen  nl'   hunks.       A     lejil'less  l;i(l, 
Ul'i'jisI  iiiK  I  lie  licedkei's  like  il  ilnljiliin.  ^knl 
Tn  spni'l  mi  siimiy  wjives.  111'  ilixiiij.;  <ln\s  n 
III  reckless  M'lilllle  nl    yniltli's  li.'i  I  (|i  hni  ill, 
I  II  In  I  lie  ilepl  lis  ,'inil  (Id  I'k  tiesses  pmriill  11(1, 
Wliele  ilw  I'll   I  lie  nid  les'id  I  lid  Ms  nl'  dnnlil   . 
I  ,ll(l'e(  ins,    llnldies,    \'nll  d  iie,  ji  nd    I  inii  llL,'liinki'. 
Willi  nl  lieis  sl  ill  liiiile  cil't  Illy  nf  .  ilir  t  i  nies, 
Willi  I'd  ke  d  in  id    I  lie  iliisl  nl    inniidii  lie  I  liiii;^s. 
'I'll  priive  I  lie  liesli.'ll    desielll   nt'    liidti. 
'I'lieil'  iinldness  cdll^ill!    the  liny  dt    \dlltdv,"',   llnil, 
I'lveii  (IS  ,'i  whii'hvind  In  its  vnt'lex   dcdWs 
l.nnse  dlid  linst.ihle  things,  in  sunless  ^jjlnnlii 
or  (did  iiidtei'idlisin.  tdii^lit  him  t'list 
K  nnwledljc  nt'   )^ni  id  .'Hid  I'V'il.   (illicked  the  tiiiit 
■  Slid  Ui'^'"'  liiin  .111(1    he  ,il'-  ;  dtid   deemed  it  ^iind 
'I'd  le.'ich    himseir,  .ind    linl    he  Ijlllj^ht   nl'    (iiid  : 
.\s  nliee  in    I'iden  liidii  die,  ,'ili(|  Wds  \\  i-e 
In  shdilie  (if  self  •    hill   dll   nilU  i--e  tn   Ilim 
Whn  wdlks  dinid-l    Life's  j^diilen  in  I  he  i  nnl 
Ol'  t  u  ili)j;ht ,  Id  lliii)^  :   "•  .\ddm  I    uheredii  thnii'r" 

<  Hi  I    h.'ippy  ill     whn  hides  lint    t'rnmthdt    vniee 
in   his  (  l','lIls).f"essinM  !    hilt    will    lie.iltlie   \'.'m  d 
or   liit'e  in  life     wl'hmii  uliiili  dll  is  vdin. 
IMlilnsnphies  die  lli  ill'.^dll .  dlld  science  dcdd. 
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But  strouf?  was  liasil's  nature  ;  undernojith 
The  ^off^ct  of  a  loyal  soldier  ))eat 
His  heart  with  all  the  instincts  of  his  race  : 
Coinage  and  honour,  love  of  truth,  and  more 
Than  conuuon  love  foi'  his  dear  country.     He 
Was  proud  of  her  renown  in  arts  and  arms, 
Empire  and  Freedoiu,  crowned  from  a!u;ient  days 
With  regal  splendour  "by  the  grace  of  CJod." 

No  empty  formula  !  he  granted  that, 
And  liked  the  phrase,  expressive  of  a  thing 
Needed  for  human  governance.     If  law 
Were  without  sanction  greater  than  the  man's 
Who  made  it,  gi-eater  than  or  King  or  State, 
And  without  power  that  in  itself  is  right, 
As  wai'rant  for  authority  -why.  then, 
.Fustice  were  nought  ;  ohedituice,  policy  ; 
And  moral  good  but  selfishness  refined, 
Harthy  in  all  its  elements,  and  vile. 

Young  TJasil's  bark  struck  on  this  dangerous  rock. 
That  lay  mid-stream  in  all  his  leasonings. 
Threatening  destruction  to  them,  as  they  «ank 
Loaded  with  logic  of  false  premises 
And  Godless  arguments.     In  vain  he  strove 
To  catch  them  sinking,  by  the  floating  locki^, 
To  rescue  them,  but  could  not.     One  by  one 
They  ever  would  esca])e  his  strongest  grasp, 
And  leave  him  struggling  in  the  turbid  flood 
l^nanswered,  angry  at  himself  and  them. 
Blinded  with  sun-glaie. 

Art  alone  for  him 
AVith  its  ideal,  like  a,  living  soul 
In  things  material,  the  flash  and  warmth 
Of  s{)heies  supernal,  sometimes  raised  the  veil 
.lust  for  a  glimpse,  and  let  it  fall  again 
Befoi'e  he  caught  the  vision's  perfect  fo;'m. 

Foi'  eaith  and  heaven  comi)ose  (iod's  oldest  book. 
By  His  own  fingi'rs  writ  in  hieroglyphs. 
Significant  of  meanings  all  divine. 
Which  none  interpi-et  hut  the  ti'uly  wise 
Who  learn  in  (Jods  way,  not  in  man's,  to  read. 

Wheiu'e  conu's  the  bi'ight  ideal,  flashing  through 
A  skyi'ift  in  the  heavens,  when  we  feel 
That  nature's  pulses  synchronize  with  ours? 
Whence  •*     But  that  nature  is  our  outward  self, 
And  all  her  parts  but  nortions  of  the  whole 
(Jrand  harmony  complete  in  i>eifect  num  ! 
The  soul  as  in  a  mirior  sees  itself 
Reflected  in  the  universe  of  1  lungs. 
As  (iod  in  all  that's  good  and  ti-ue.     We  catch 
A  glimpse  as  of  a  distant  summer  sea, 
(ilowing  like  glass  beyond  the  thunderous  cU)uds 
Of  this  lifi''s  tempests,  till  with  eager  oar 
We  launch  our  boat  and  seek  the  evermore  ! 

Sometimes,  in  better  nu)()ds,  young  Basil  felt 
The  stirrings  of  a  Spirit,  not  his  own. 
That  wiestled  with  him  till  the  sinew  shiank 
Of  his  strong  self-hood  ;  as  in  Peniel  once, 
A  strongei-  man  than  he  was  overthrown 
Contending  with  the  Angel  all  night  long. 
And  by  Ood's  ti\ith  was  vauipiished. 

Basil  thus 
Felt  oft  his  powers  of  reason  halt  and  lame. 


CAXADJAX  JDVLLs. 

Ill  the  vast  prcsonci"  of  lift-  inHiiite, 
And  overwheliniiiK  foircs  above  UMxn's 

lor  liKht,  to  hKht  htVs  hattlo  in  tin-  d'.y  " 

And  not  to  die  in  darkness  !     Who  can  'live 

Upon  loose  sand-liilis  of  nej,Mtions.  blown 

Jiy  arid  winds  for  ever  to  and  f ro  :-- 

Not  Hasil!  too  elear-eyed  and  fnll'of  heart 

io  live  ni  vdcia, ;  "  Foi' sometliiiiK  is, 

Andinnst  be!"  said  he;  "What,  I  know  not  !  bnt- 

Ihose  wretehed  buts  !  that  tangle  up  the  skein 

Ot  onr  existence  on  the  reel  of  lift 

ihe  wro.iK  way  windinK!  -Fsa!  canst  thou  lu-b,:- 

Women  alone,  niethmks.  these  riddles  solve  !" 

^^  Ihe  roses  flushed  upon  her  damask  cheek  : 

Yes,  Hasil  !     said  she,   "if  we  prav  in  love 
i<or  truth  to  live  by  it,     'tis  not  wifhheld  ' 
It  comes  in  ways  unseen  bv  ns,  but  sure 
As  day  will  follow  with  tile  lisen  snn. 
there  is  a  cliff  that  ends  the  world     t he  which 
U  e  talk  of  111  our  unildhood  and  believe, 
And  hnd  it  when  we  die.     Upon  its  top 
{ 'V,V*^**Phy  and  Science,  be  they  wise, 
U  1  1  wait  in  faith  the  rising  of  'the  sun- 
Cod  s  light  that  conies  enliKhtening  the  soul. 

W  hen  men  with  crucible  and  glasses  rare, 
Have  analyzed  creation  to  its  dust 
n  search  of  primal  life,  and  find  it  not,- 
t  i),)n  that  cliff  they  too  will  take  their  stand. 
And  gaze  disconsolate  at  the  abvss 
Ot  roaring  seas,  the  vast  bevond,  to  them 
I  nknowable  ;  nor  boat  nor  Charon  find 
to  cross  the  ocean  of  the  infinite 
Divide,  that  separates  them  from  the  true, 
llie  spiritual,  the  immortal  life." 
AX-.V''  ^'■''  '"'K^'"''  Klowed  as  she  went  on 
Aini/l    '''■•^l'^:  '^'ij^'inicker     "  ^et,  ()  P.asil  !  know 
Amid  that  flood  is  easy  pathway  found! 
U  hen  the  wise  virgins  come  witli  lamiis  alit. 

To    if,    Iw'i:      ^i;''^7'i'»«  through  the  wastes  of  doubt 

io  lite  beyond  the  boundaries  of  the  dark  ' 

Ihe  triune  mystery  of  the  universe 

tiives  uj)  its  secret  and  its  sign  to  those, 

And  only  those,  who  know  the  name  divine, 

And  speak  it  as  their  password  at  the  gate, 

T..nVi'''i:   '  ''■'•'/'•"''  '•''^•''ivi'-  \vhose..k  shall  find, 

Tlu      ;,,  r''f  r'VT'  '"'i'V'"'  '^'V'  '■'"^'    »'">• -^'".Is  perplexed. 
lie  l.ord  of  light  and  love  denies  us  never  '•' 

uV/l,'\rif    r"'  r  "■•'  '^■■''"  ♦■'>'''-t"lly.      He  t  uVned 
»N  itli  Wilful  indirectness  of  reply 

While  beamed  his  face  a  glad  aiid  sunny  smile  - 

^  es    Isa,  darling!     On  an  eve  like  this". 
Of  balmy  May,  with  all  the  west  aglow 
In  gold  and  crimson  glory,  with  one  spot 
1  riply  resplendent  where  the  snu  des.'ends 
Mroademng  upon  the  horizon,  full  of  peace' 
U  ith  a      things  beautiful  and  beaut  ill. -d      ' 
One  well  may  grant  your  post  ulale  ;  and"  when 

look  into  those  wondrous  eves  of  thine 
Meaniing  with  light  seraphic;  as  the  moon 
Moods  lialf  the  heaven  until  it  dims  the  stars 
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Ill  tliy  ilciir  presence,  I  ciiii  truly  feel 
'I'lie  iiiiiniirl.'ilitv  nt'  love." 

"  .Methiiiks, 
.Most  t  liiiif^.s  (lie  duly  in  t  heir  time.      W'lieii  ripe. 
Their  uses  end  stored  up  in  seeds  ;ind  husks, 
IA)i' new  he^'i linings  of  lireternul  i-oiind 
Of  cart h"s  existences.     .\   j^rain  of  sand 
In  little  is  an  linage  of  the  world  ; 
It  has  its  axis  and  eipiator,  all 
The  primal  forces  in  it  are  the  same 
As  rule  the  universe.     A  lii^dier  law 
Lifts  mail  ahove  the  level  of  the  I'est 
With  he.'irt  and  intellect:  nor  is  he  doomed, 
I    fain  would  hope,  to  vanish  at    the  last, 
liike  morniiifi:  iiiisl  that  melts  into  the  hliie." 

Helical  h  the  stately  pines,  shot   through  and  lliroiiijh 
With  slanting  rays,  they  sat,  and  Isa's  eyes 
Meamed  with  soft  lights:  iiiit  all  of  love  and  Joy. 
Some  dawning  t hoiights.  half-risen,  flashed  along 
Her  heart's  liorizon,  and  she  felt  and  knew, 
.\s  every  woman  knows,  love's  lightest  touch. 
By  her  di\  inest  instinct  to  he  true. 
•'  I  cannot  reason,  Basil,    f  I  would"'  - 
Her  voice  was  low  and  laden  with  her  love  - 
"  Can  only  think,  as  woman  thinks  of  one 
Who  sways  her  being,  as  they  say  the  moon 
Hrawsall  the  t  i<les  of  ocean  in  her  wake. 
I  I'amiol  gixc  tliee  ivasons,  I  ha\e  none, 
Save  that  my  heart  knows  it  unerringly. 
The  weak,  untutored  infant  in  the  arms 
Of  its  fond  mother,  from  her  speaking  eyes 
liearns  t  liings  inelfahle  :  hut  no  less  sure. 
.More  sure,  than  after-reason  ever  knows, 
Wil  h  painful  (piestioning  and   high  dehate. 
When  men  build  up  a  Baliel  to  the  skies. 

'•  .My   Basil  !"  said  she,  jiausing  as  she  sjiake, 
.\iid  wondering  if  he  deemed  her  overbold  : 
With  gentle  hand  she  wished  to  toiali,  not  pierce, 
'I'hose  st  ubborn  thoughts  of  his  and  soften  Iheiii. 
She  thought  upon  a  scene  one  summer  day. 
When  she,  with  troops  of  maidens  bearing  Mowers, 
.Viid  wreathing  them  in  garlands  as  they  passed, 
(ireeted  thegalliint  soldiers  of  the  '•The  King's." 
hove  that  day  smiled  upon  her,  as  she  gave 
'I'he  roses  she  had  gathered,  dreaming  not 
Of  what  would  happen  her:  cjiuglit  liy  his  looks 
.\iid  gentle  thanks,  she  blushed,  confused  to  feel 
Her  cheek  was  all  aglow,  and  blushed  the  more 
Of  some  vexatiiui  conscious  in  herself, 
Hoping  her  weakness  luid  escajied  his  eye, 
^'et  kni'w  it  had  not,  and  she  fain  had  (pieiiched 
III  ocean  de|)tli  the  sudden  fire  that  burned 
Her  cheek  as  she  abruptly  turned  aside, 

"My  Basil!"  said  slie,  "in  what  wondrous  way. 
Not  Chance  nor  {'"'ate     these  are  blind  things,  indeed  : 
But  (iod's  own  providence  it  was  that  led 
The  vergent  ciiiicnts  of  our  lives  to  Join  !" 
^'oiing   Fiasil  smiled  ;is  one  at  rest  and  ease. 
Nought  Lacking  to  him  :  for  as  yet  his  doubts 
Were  robust,  hejilthy.  ignorant l>'  wise. 
Bei'aiise  sincere,  but  faith  in  Cod,  a  stone 
Laid  on  his  back  and  borne  uphill  with  pain, 
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^'<'t   full  of  yoiitli,  .1  liai'dy  iiiouiitaiiifcr. 
lie  sti'ctclicd  his  liiiihs  and  tossed  liis  taw  iiy  locks 
On  ciiiKs  of  doiihl  ;  aliysscs  imdci'  liiiii 
Were  iinr('f,'ai(lc(l  as  hi-  dashed  ainicl 
The  thifkciiiiiK  mists,  iioiiKlit  feaiiuK.  life  of  deal  li. 
Hut  oiu'  more  fair  than  lleio  held  the  torch 
Ahoye  Ahydos  now.     Tiie  Asian  shore, 
(iod's  font  iiieiit,  seemed  nearer  than  hetore  I 
*'  Yea.  {jTranti'd  all,  my  Isa  !  if  nor  Chance, 
Nor  Fate,  hliiid  foi'ces,  witless  what  they  do, 
Hrou^ht  me  this  happiness,  tliis  sense  of  rest 
In  fidl  assurance  of  thy  love;  why  then 
An  overruling  (iod  it  was  who  led' 
The  verj^ent  currents  of  oin  lives  to  join. 
And  wlu'ii  I   look  into  those  eyes  of  thine, 
N'eilinj,'  their  fj:lance  of  tenderness  ;md   joy, 
I  inake  ai'knowledgment.  and  nmiely  own 
'i'liat  wiien  that  mockinj^  master  said  :  'Si  D'icu. 
yc.finfiiif  pii.s  // /(iiiilniif  ritircnfcr,' 
lie  spake  more  tiuth.  and   hetter  than  he  knew." 
"Thank  (iod  for  that,  my   Basil  !'"  she  replied  ; 
"  •  lie  si)ake  more  trul  h.  and  hetter  than  he  knew,' 
And  yet  a  ^mnl  man  said  it  not.     His  speech 
Contained  no  reverence.     Not  so  taught    lie 
Who  teaches  us,  ;is  children,  to  helieve 
In  (iod  above  all  worlds  and  t  hings  therein. 
That  pi'imal  truth.  Science  nuist  postidate. 
Or  wander  hlind  throughout   the  universe 
W'ifh  groping  statr    a  beggar  asking  alms 
Of  all  ci-eation  sooner  than  of  (iod  ! 
If  such  the  law,  that  law  we  must  accept, 
(iod's  words  and  works  fitly  conjoin  in  one 
True  harmony.     When  rightly  imderslood 
We  may  discern  the  imier  side  of  things. 
Reflect ed  here  in  grand  respondencies 
Of  truth,  and  love,  and  beaut ies  maiufold. 
Xor  less,  alas  !  in  vile  deformity 
Where  evil  mixes.     Thus  in  ])a"rt  we  see 
Hy  what  is  made,  the  things  unseen     the  end 
.\nd  meaning  of  ourselves  and  of  the  world. 
As  in  the  mount  of  (iod  the  projiliet  saw 

The  types  of  all  things  sacred,  that  should  be. 

So  Art  sees  its  ideals,  yet  uidiorn 

The  groups  that  on  flic  imcoloured  canvas  glow. 

The  shapes  that   hide  witliiti  fli(>  uncliiselled  slone  : 

Aiul  Science  grasps  the  fitting  key,  uidocks 

The  seci'et  of  the  universe  to  man. 

Thus  reach  we  Wisdom:  not  with  painful  search. 

Treading  .'i  IliiUy  pjitii  with  n.ikcd  feet, 
i{ul   pleasantly,  .as  loil e?'ing  (ui  the  grass 

<  )f  vei'dant  meads  ! 

•'The  concord  that  we  feel 

(M'  nature  with  ourselves  in  higher  nxuxls- 

.Men  call  it  art.  or  poety,  or  taste. 

Or  sympathy  with  wluit  is  be.iutifid 

Springs  from  the  one  humanity,  jiervades 

All  t  hings.  as  I  he  t  rue  outcomes  of  ourselves. 

'I'husall  Creation  images  the  m.in. 

As  man  his  M.iker. 

"  Hut,  my  Hasil  !  oft 

Out'  f  hnnghfs  jire  in  eclipse  (tf  our  own  selvi's, 

As  in  the  West  at  evening  to  our  ga/e 
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Wliat  coiiu's  l)('t\V('t>ii  us,  and  the  sun  sci'ins  dark, 
With  its  long  siiadows  strt^tihinfj^  to  oui-  feet." 

Ht'  gi'avely  smiled  as  not  iniMcdulous, 
And  touched  her  check  with  gentle  finger-tip, 
As  one  sure  of  lier  answer,  not  afiaid. 
"  What  just  conclusions  draws  my  Isa  hence? 
I  think  I  know." 

"  .And  I   know  not,"  she  said. 
"  I  draw  coiulusions  none.     Such  thoughts  to  me 
Come  without  speech,  they  come  spontaneously, 
Flow  past  me  like  a  hrook,  and  I   hut  dip 
.My  hand  to  catch  .some  drops  up  to  my  lip. 
In  full  assurance  of  clear  light  aliove 
Life's  douhts  jind  (hii'knesses,  just  as  on(>  knows. 
In  winter's  gloomiest  day  ahove  the  i-louds 
The  gloi'ious  sun  is  shining  in  his  strength. 
.My  Masil  !  listen!     Sitting  here  at  ease 
I'pon  this  lieight,  amid  the  waving  grass, 
With  pencil  in  my  hand  hut  idly  used. 
And  looking  not  (Kjainsf,  hut  icifli  the  sun. 
The  landscape's  full  emhodiment  I  see. 
A  sunheam  must  he  followed  where  it  falls. 
And  then  all  things  a])peai'  to  order  due, 
Distinct  in  figine,  true  in  line  and  hue. 
'Tis  wise  philosophy  to  think  with  (iod. 
Most  wis(>  to  orient  our  lives  with  Christ." 

He  gi'asjied  hoth  hands  in  his,  as  one  who  loves 
A  woman  douhly.  and  with  revei-ence  kisscMl, 
And  she  withdrew  t  Immu  not  ;  hut  gently  sai<l. 
Her  dark  eye  softening,  as  in  seaich  of  pain 
She  found  nt)t :  - 

"  Hasil.  Chi-ist  liath  touched  thy  heart. 
Not  I  !     Not  I  !     His  humhiest   instrument, 
Without  a  reason  other  than  my  love 
To  offer  thee.     "Tis  womanly,  they  say, 
(Jiu"  gift,  to  know  without  a  reason  what 
'J'o  man  conies  reasonahly  ;  mei'it  none 
Have  we  in  this.     Nay,  ha])ly  more  have  you 
Who  seek  hy  tortuous  cpiest  to  solve  the  douhts 
Made  (^lear  to  us,  who  only  sit  and  wait. 
Like  children  holding  fast  the  gaiinent's  edge 
Of  Christ,  helieving  Him.  and  ask  no  more." 


PAIIT    THIRD. 


The  sun  was  sinking  on  the  verdant  hills 
Of  Aticaster,  thick  wooded  to  their  tops. 
The  English  camp  lay  visihle  afar, 
Ijike  snow-diifts  whitening  the  woods  of  Spring, 
And  as  the  hreeze  of  evening  rose  and  fell. 
The  hanners  fluttered  ;  while  the  hugles  rang 
At  intervals  the  calls  preceding  night. 
For  stout  old  V  ncent,  of  wars  counsels  sure. 
Wily  as  Nestoi',  and  as  grey,  resolved 
To  stop  retreat,  turn  hack,  a?id  strike  the  foe. 
Drunk  with  success,  a  (puck  and  deadly  hlow. 

The  hroad,  hill-gii'ded  hay  afloat  with  light, 
H.arred  with  red  shafts  of  sunset  shooting  through, 
Lay  rippling  like  a  valley,  dianuind-strewn. 
Of  Wonderlaiul.  more  heautiful  and  true. 
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Tht*  biiniislu'd  ln'cadlaiids  of  Ontai'io. 
Snii-tipped.  in  long  siicct'ssion  coiiclicd  at  icst 
Kuch  (HI  liis  shadow,  giiiii  witli  silent    wiatli 
Of  snioiddt'iinjj;  beacons,  while  tiie  sandy  sliore, 
Fi'inj^ed  with  white  hreaki'is,  as  a  picture,  seemed 
Of  silent  clamour  and  of  powerless  rage. 
Seiin  in  the  distances  l)\il  all  uuheai-d. 
A  fleet  of  war-ships  the  horizon  filled, 
Steering  a  western  course  iii  close  ariay. 
To  flank  their  army's  marcli  along  the  shore 
\Vhei(^  it  pressed  iidand,  with  loud  heat  of  drums 
And  waft  of  hanjiers     as  of  concpiest  sure. 
Some  fearh^ss  fishi'r  boats  that  watched  tiie  tleet. 
Their  sunlit  sails  all  leaning  to  the  west. 
Flew  on  before  like  seagulls  in  a  gali'. 
And  at  the  close  of  day  brought  tidings  in  :   - 
"The  ships  had  anchored  and  the  army  cam|)ed, 
And  with  the  watch-fires  kindling  foi'  the  night 
Tiu'  woods  of  Stony  ("reek  seemed  all  ablaze." 

^'oung  Basil  scanned  the  ships  with  soldier's  eye 
That  flashed  expectant  of  tlu-  coming  tight 
He  knew  was  imminent.     A  gaiety. 
More  than  of  love's  contentment,  Isa  saw 
Was  huV)hling  up  fresh  sparkles  in  the  wine 
Of  his  discourse,  which  she  had  drank  all  day, 
Intoxicate  at  heart,  yet  sober  still 
In  all  a  maiden's  sweet  reserve,  who  hides, 
Even  from  her  lover,  half  the  Jov  she  feels. 

"This  night  will  make  a  record  for  the  morn  !" 
Said  Hasil,  (piii'tly  ;  as  one  who  breaks 
Some  tidings  that  may  startle  thosi>  who  hoai'. 
She  looked  at  him  intently     piide  and  fear 
Upon  her  cheek,  alternate  flushed  and  |)aled— 
Foi'  well  she  comprehended  all  he  said  ; 
And  all  he  left  unsaid  was  audible 
Enough  to  love's  high  wrought  and  subtle  ear, 
That  sixth  sense  of  a  woman  in  the  heart. 
That  knows  instinctively  the  truth  beyond 
Mans  utmost  reasoning. 

Isa  half  rose ; 

"Thou  meanest,  dearest  liasil!  that  to-night 
Our  troops  will  march  to  meet  the  enemy." 
She  faltered. 

Hut  he  gaily  took  the  woid — 
"And   1  go  with  them,  Isa!  'tis  most  sure  ' 
Yon  fleet  has  come  to  anchoi-,  and  their  ca  iij) 
Will  riot  in  secuiity  to-night, 
And  thi'eaten  us  with  Caudine  l-'orks  at  morn  ! 
|}ut  I  mistake  ouj'  g!'ey  old  chief  if  he 
Before  the  dawn  retui'us,  or  cease  the  stars 
To  twinkle  in  the  lofty  roof  of  night. 
Bring  not  the  doom  of  judgment  on  the  foe. 
And  out  of  their  dead  hands  a  victoiy  wi'ench, 
Will  give  to  Stony  (reek  hist  oi'ic  fame." 

A  cold,  ((uick  shivei'  thiough  the  maiden  lan, 
As  when  they  say,  "One  walks  upon  oiu'  graves." 
It  shook  her  for  a  moment's  space,  the  while 
The  foolish  superstition  crossed  her  mind. 

"  My  Basil  !"  said  she,  holding  fast  the  hand 
That  clasped  her  to  his  heait,  and  closer  pressed, 
"  Would  that  I  were  a  man  !  one  of  'The  King's,' 
This  night  to  march  beside  thee  !     It  is  worse 
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Mflliillks  for  uiilllfll  lo  he  Icl'l    lirliilid. 
Tu  \vcc|i.  iiiiil  pi'iiy.  .111(1  wail  tor  tidiiitis  s.hI. 
W'liilf  all  till- world  wil  lioiit  is  ),'lorilifd 
Willi  victory     I'oigcl  I'mI  of  tin- cost." 

"My  Aiiia/.on  that   would   he  I"'  he  replied. 
Wit  li  smihcaiiis  on  his  lips.     ••  Most  worilix    iliiui 
()f  I  hose  hrnvc  ( icrinaii  Udriicii,  who  of  old 
Weill   with   llieir  men  to  haltle.  he.iriiii^  K''''^ 
Of  love  to  recoinpeiise,  or  wcirds  of  hlaiiie, 
Moi'e  (lire  than  deal  h,  for  ail  faiiil -heart  edness  I 
ihil   I  am  most  ciintcnl  and  ^lad  to  know 
.My  priceless  jewels  are  all  safe  at  home  ! 
Hnt   Isa  I  thou,  jierforce.  wilt  welcome  iiie 
On  my  return  to-nuwrow.  f.amishinii 
As  any  hnn^i'y  soldiei' of  The  Kinu's. 
I'ew.'irdiiiK  iiie  as  1  m.iy  h.-ive  deserved 
Aftei-  the  husy  \\\^\\\  work  lli.it   sh.all   lie." 

She  t  lied  to  smile.  Imt  tailed  :  as  when  I  he  sun 
Whitens  ;i  mist  op;u|iie.  without  a  r.iy 
That  |)ierces  t  hroiiyh  1  he  lil.ank  and  ^hosl  ly  l;1ooiii. 
lier  eyes  lilled  fast,  no  i;lance  of  gaiety 
Wesponded  to  his  cheerfulness.     The   fear 
Of  some  misfortune  crept  into  her  he.irl 
.\nd  droned  incessantly  t\  dir^e  of  woe. 

Then  rose  ihey  up  to  meet  a  niesseiif^er. 
V   hold.  Iilunt   soldier,  hy  the  Colonel  sent. 
I'd  summon  ISasil  lo  the  c.imp  at  ten. 
The  ni.'in  knew  more  tli.ui  liy  his  niess;i!j;e  came  — 
"If  Capl.iiii  ISasil   leads  t  he  forlorn  hope." 
Said  he.  respectfully,  with   h.ind  lo  lirow. 
".M;iy    I    lie  one  of  them;-  the  first  of  all 
The  hundreds  who  will  volunteer  with  you  'r" 

"  You  know  more  I  haii  ji  soldier  should.  1  i  hink. 
.At  least  to  spe.ik  of  it  I"  and    IJ.isil  smiled 
(iood-nat  uredly.      He  liked  the  frank  .iddi'ess 
Of  manly  men  like  i  liis,  who  t  has  replied  : 

"  ( ).  sir  !  one  does  not  need  a  pair  of  eyes 
To  si>e  I  he  hour  of  halt  le  close  at  hand! 
W'e  soldiers,  lyiiin' down  upon  IheLjrass, 
Smoke  .and  coiixcrse  .•inioiiiLC  ourseh'es.  and   judufc 
Of  this  and   that     Just  as  our  hetteis  do 
They  say  in  camp,  to-d.iy  w  ill  end  ictreal  : 
-Xnd  know•iIl^•  our  old  (<eiier.il  is  of  slulV 
That  will  not  warp  noi' shrink     they  hold  it  sure 
That   Stony  ('ri'ck   will  he  ;it  tackedto-inijfht.  ' 
The  man  stood  up  ;it  strict  ;it  tent  ion  while 
^'oun,t;  li.asil  .•inswcred  liini      "(lo  now  ;iiid  tidl 
'I'he  Colonel  th.it   I  sh.ill  rei)orl  .at  ten 
To  t.ake  his  orders,  and  if  I  want  men 
I'll  not  forget  you,  friend  I     So  now  hej^one  !" 
The  orderly  remounted,  and   like  lu'e 
His  red  coat   Hashed  hetween  the  lofty  pines 
.\  minute,  and  then  \'aiiished  down  the  path 
Thai  seemed  to  run  into  the  tlu'oat  of  iiiii'lit. 
Where  dra^dii  D.irkness  swallowed  up  the  da\-. 
The  eveninir  star  shone  hriyht  upon  the  hill, 
Fjove's  hciicon  tiiiidinLf,  w  liiMi  the\-  luriied  to  i;(i. 
Twilit^ht  di'cw  round  their  feet,  its  fjiiry  weh 
Hy  iiij^ht-elves  woven  in  the  darkeniiiL;'  tjr.ass. 
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Was  pt'iicillt'd  (HI  (he  clciii'  hut  fadiiij;  sky, 

III  inky  tiacciy  ti»  its  (iiii'st  lioii^h. 

Tlu'  curtains  wt'it-  iiiultaw  ii,  the  iaiiins  unlit, 

Milt  (III  the  windows  played  a  iainhcnt  j^Iow 

Of  cliccit'iil  liiciif^lil  from  the  open  heart li. 

Where  hiazed  tiie  maple  loK^^,  and  eriekets  sanji; 

The  music  of  an  old  and  happy  home 

While,  now  and  tlu'ii,  a  face  against  the  pane 

Was  pressed,  as  if  to  look  for  their  return. 

'i'he  sound  of  tinkiinp:  hells  rose  on  the  air. 

With  hleat  of  sheep,  harking;,  and  voice  of  men, 

Shutting  the  folds  up  safely  for  the  iiiKht 

To  guard  the  flock  from  ravaK»'  of  the  wolves. 

Which,  near  at  hand,  howled  in  the  hunjjrry  woods. 

Or  hears  that  prowled  up  from  the  dismal  marsh. 

Thick  set  with  jungle  of  wild  tainarac. 

In  search  of  jirey  upon  the  I'Mamhoro'  hills. 

Not  sjieaking  much,  too  full  of  what  she  feared 
.Might  hap|)en  ere  tomorrow     Isa  said. 
While  clinging  to  the  arm  she  knew  must  soon 
Leave  her  foial  clasj),  to  mingle  in  the  strife 
And  clasii  of  steel  and  drt-adful  shouts  of  death  : — 
"O!   IJasil  mine  !   i  cannot  tell  tlie  thoughts 
That  weigh  me  (U)wn  to  silence.     If  so  he 
The  man  spake  truly,  I  can  only  pray 
l''or  thy  return,  unharmed,  with  victory 
I 'poll  thy  sw(n'd.  and  houiidli'ss  joy  for  me. 
I  would  not.  if  I  could,  dissuade  thee!     .Niiy, 
NN'ould  rather  share  thy  dangi'is.  if  I  might 
Do  aught  to  save  our  country  from  its  foes, 
To  live  for  it  or  die.  as  (Jod  dispose." 

**  Therc^  spake  a  Queen  of  Amazons,  indeed!" 
Heplied  he  gaily,  with  a  cheerful  smile. 
To  raise  her  «j)irits  to  the  lieight  of  his,   - 
"  But  life,  my  Isa,   is  not  easy  lost 
With  lovi^'s  immortal  icrlior  in  our  veins  ! 
Did  not  -lOneas,  stricken  hy  the  hlow 
Of  f\  '.1  Tydidos,  live  hy  grace  of  love  'i 
So  I,  with  more  than  he  to  live  for,  far  ; 
.My  king  to  serve,  my  country  to  defend. 
And  thee  to  wed  and  worship    shall  not  die  ! 
.My  world  of  life  and  love  is  just  hegun  !" 

(Jreat  tears  stood  in  her  eyes.     He  saw  .and  said: 
'•  I'\)rgi\  e  me  !   Isa  !   Wh.it  a  fault  is  mine  ! 
WMth  this  untimely  mirth  that  kee[)s  not  s'ep 
With  thy  angelic  gravity,  that  fain 
AVould  smile  with  me  hut  cannot,  for  my  sake. 
Alas  !  if  (Jod's  or  woman's  love  should  cease 
Mecause  of  faults  in  man!     Then  lost,  indeed, 
Wt'ie  he,  without  a  hope  to  gild  his  lot  !" 

The  phrase  struck  on  her  ear,  as  when  the  |iipe 
Of  Spring's  sweet  liarhinger.  the  hluehird,  sounds 
With  suclden  music  in  the  gloomy  woods, 
Still  Ieat1e.-:s  and  emhauked  with  winter  snow. 
That  lingers  in  the  swales  and  sunless  shade. 
"(),  Hasil  !"  said  she,  gently.  "Woman's  love 
Is  not  her  own  to  give  or  take  away  I 
There  comes  a  time  of  times,  brings  to  the  heart 
Its  vernal  ecpiinox    when  happy  they 
Who  know  the  season  of  the  seed  divine 
To  plant  it  in  all  worthiness    to  grow 
And  blossom  into  evei'lasting  life  !" 
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lie  liiiscd  her  liimd  with  rcvcri'iicc  to  his  lips. 
"It  coiiu's  to  inc.'"  lie  siiid,  "I  hat  vi'iiial  time 
Of  li^lit  mikI  love!     The  hit'sscd  aii^j;*'!  tiioii, 
Of  its  aniuiiu-iat ion  !     'I'hoii  art  scut 
(ioil-scnt,  it  may  he     with  this  iiu'ssaj^c  now  !" 

Tims,  slowly,  hoiiii-  they  reached,  and  at  the  door 
'i'lic  hoiisi'hold  leathered,  and  a  soldier  stood, 
Vomifjj  Masil's  orderly,  who  held  his  hoi-sc. 
That  <hani|)ed  his  foaming  hit  and  tossed  his  mane, 
Pawiii)^^  the  y;round.  impatient  tt>  he  jjone. 
The  watch-tires  of  the  lOnKlish  camp  were  lit 
Down  the  hill  sides  and  on  the  level  heach, 
With  crafty  purpose,  to  deceive  the  foe. 
When  Masil,  with  a  kiss  and  hrit'f  j?ood-l)ye 
Left  Isa.  snuliiiK  in  hei"  tears,  with  k'h^P 
Of  friendly  hands  of  others     lode  away 
In  Joyous  spirits  to  I'ejoin  "The  King's," 
And  shai'c  with  them  the  gl'^'y  "^  •he  night. 
One  secret  Isa  kept,  of  all  she  knew. 
From  Masil   one  of  all  iier  thoughts  that  day 
A  resolution  of  hei'  woman's  heait, 
Moved  to  its  dei)ths,  to  aid  the  gallant  men, 
Wo\inded  and  <lying  in  the  fight  to  come. 
With  Masil  foi'cmost  in  the  dangei',  she 
.Must  succour  them,  and  would. 

"  For  what."  she  cried. 
"  If  he  should  fall,  with  none  to  caic  foi-  him  ":'" 
.Vnd  some  must  die,  she  knew     the  price  of  hlood 
.Must  lu'cds  he  given  foi' the  victory 
For.  sti'ong  in  all  the  courage  of  her  race 
She  faltered  not  in  faith  that  they  would  win. 
So  she,  with  high  resolve,  woidd  seek  the  Held. 
To  help  and  comfort,  as  a  woman  might, 
With  gentle  hand,  and  not  unskilled  to  heal. 
l''or  w.ir  had  i-udely  taught  hei-  not,  to  faint 
.\t  sight  of  wounds  and  sickness  in  the  camp: 
\or  flinch  from  woman's  pai't,  helovt'd  of  Clu'ist, 
In  deeds  of  meicy  shown  to  friend  and  foe. 

When  Hasil  reached  the  camp,  "(Jood-night  !  All's  well  !' 
The  .sentries  cried  ;  while  cheery  hugles  rang 
Theii-  last  sweet  call  to  set  the  watch,  iind  rest 
The  war-worn  soldiers  for  another  night — 
A  ruse  to  cheat  the  enemy,  he  knew! 
He  smiled,  and  I'ode  straiglit  to  the  tent,  where  sat 
The  gray,  old  (ieneral,  with  a  chosen  few 
Hold  leaders,  leady,  at  the  order  given, 
To  mai-cii  with  all  their  men  to  Stony  ("leek. 
Amid  the  darkness,  and  with  out*  stout  hlow 
Strike  down  the  eni-my,  and  free  the  land. 

The  (ieneral  greeted  Hasil  with  a  smile. 
Not  without  seriousness  ;  as  one  who  weighed 
The  chance  of  life  and  death  in  his  i-ommands, 
As  he  assigned  the  duties  of  the;  night 
To  each  and  all,  with  carefulnesis,  and  gave 
The  post  of  honour,  as  of  dangei',  due 
To  liasil     whom  the  (Jeneral  fitly  called, 
"The  hravest  Paladin  of  all  'The  Kings's.'"— 
To  Ba.  il  gave,  to  lead  the  forlorn  liope  ; 
Thrust  forward  lik(!  the  s|)ear-point  of  the  march. 
Forbidding  all.  on  pain  of  death,  to  speak, 
Before  they  reached  the  enemy  ;  then  strike  : 
Strike  home  at  once,  in  every  vital  part ! 
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Aiitl  st>i/«'  liis  ^iiiis,  ,'iiitl  ^toi'iii  Ills  siiitili'd  (','iMi|i 
As  with  a  limiiiiiiM-s  resist lr».  ini^rhi  ; 

I'i'diitl  1)1'  till'  |iiist  (if  Ikiiiuiii-,  ISasil  iHtwcil 
Mis  tiiiiiiks  to  liis  i'(iiniiiiiii(l(>i'.  iiinl  icliii'd. 
W'liilt'  (iiic  t'Xpl.'iinftl  til  him     "  hnsv  tiial  saiiir  day, 
|{i'si)i\  fil  til  I'isk  Mil  Ht'f  cxci'iit  iiis  iiw  M. 
IJiiiii  ( 'iiliincl   llaiM'y,"  in  a  laniu'i's  j^aiii. 
I  >i'i\  iii^  an  (ix-ti-aiii.  with  a  liiaii  nl'  liay, 
I  lad  \  isiti'd  t  he  rainii  at  Stiin>'  (  ri't'k. 
Mxpliircd  its  st  I'cngt  li  and  wrakni'ss,  and  laid  dnwn 
A  plan  till'  its  dfst  I'lii't  inn  :  and.  lu-niKhl. 
Tlif  ( MMicral  says,  '  the  Imld  di-rd  must  In- dnni'.' " 

And  it  wasdiini'I     A  ^Mllanl  IVat  ut'  arms! 
\iit  loiimin^^  laij^i' in  story  :  Imt  a  stniki'. 
As  daiin^^  and  dcrisiv  i'  as  t  hr  licsl 
Man  ex  ft' si  link  tor  riMiiM  ly  and  t'oi'  Kin^^. 
A  ^M'cal  t  wodiaiidt'd  hlow   thai   I'li-cd  tin-  land. 
And  niadi',  I  hcnccl'oi't  h.  all  hope  of  coiiiiiii'st  \'ain. 

Not  iniiii'.  of  fhoici'.  to  ti-ll  of  war's  alarms. 
^^^  hat  tic's  carnaKi',  of  the  woods.  stri\\n  Ihiik 
With  iiu-n  shot  through  and  Ihroiii^li,  or  gashed  u  iih  sti'i-l. 
Or  in  the  furious  onsi't  pinnt'd  to  trci's 
With  iiithli'ss  hayoiu'ls  and  left  to  die. 
While  shouts  of  soldiery,  and  Indian  yells 
l'"riiin  ISrant  the  yoiiiij^er,  emulous  of  his  sire, 
iieadiiiji;  his  .Mohawks  racing  to  the  fray. 
Commingled  fearfully  \siih  roll  of  drums. 
And  trumpets'  lil.ire,  and  rallyinj^  cries  in  \aiii. 
And  cheers  of  victory,  and  ^rn.-iiis  of  death. 
.Nor  will  I  :  hut  in  piiy  sit^h  to  think. 
'I'he  hlood  of  frieiul  and  foe  like  water  spill. 
Was  thick  with  kinship— alien  in  iioUf,dit 
Jiiit  a  divided  destiny     the  rust 
.And  rancour  of  those  evil  days  that   hroke 
'I'he  old  love  of  t  he  olden  t  iiiie     like  that 
Which  madly  rent  (Jod's  kin^'dom  into  twain, 
Wlu'U  Israel  rehellcd  and  .liidah  stood  ! 


PAHT  Forirni. 

Tlu-re  wjis  no  reveille  of  drums  next  morn. — 

No  enemy  ut  Stony  ("reek     no  camp 

|{iit  a  wild  wreck  of  all  thinj^s  that  had  heen  : 

.Vs  of  a  f^reat  ship  shattered  on  the  rocks, 

-Vnd  strewn  in  fragments  on  the  fatal  shore!  — 

And  all  was  tlij^ht  that  could  tly  of  that  host. 

Through  liighways.  hy-way.s     everyway  in  haste! 

As  wlien  a  loost  of  jiigeons.  at  the  dawn, 

Hreaks  up  with  crash  of  wings,  and  streams  away 

In  thousands  all  (hiy  long     so  fled  the  foe  ! 

The  dead  and  wounded  lay  in  lanes  of  hlood 
Where  rushed  the  column  of  atiack,  and  most 
\\'hert>  Hasil  led  the  forlorn  hope.     Dense  groups 
Of  prisoners,  with  guns  iind  colours  furled, 
Aro.se  out  of  the  dim  light  of  tlie  dawn  : 
And  ill  their  midst  t hi' grey-haired  \'inceiit  stood. 
With  Marvey.  leaning  on  their  slieathed  swords. 
With  cliivalrous  hands  outstretched,  and  kindly  words. 


ui 


.Xflcnvu'ds  sir  .loliii  ll.aivuj  ,  (loveriior  of  Ni'W  Hiuiiswick. 


Ufl  c.wahi.w  invi.Ls. 

'Yo^Vi'i'X  (he  ciiptivc  (JciU'rills*  III'  the  toe, 
Aiitl  sdl'li'ii  lluis  tile  ciiicl  tall'  ol'  will'. 

'riii'M,  looking  keenly  iniiiul  him,  S'lnccnt  Htiid  : 
"  I  see  Milt  mil'  linixc  Kiisil,   tlidii^li  IiIh  work 
Is  pliiiiily  visililc  im  every  side  ! 
Nil  liiit'in  has  iia|i|ieiie(l  him,  I  trust  !     Who  saw 
N'oiiii^  Masil  last  '^    (in  i|iii(-kly.  seek  and  tliid 
'I'iie  hravest  I'aladiii  iil'  all  our  eaiiip  !" 
Then  rose  a  rumour  low  as  rusllinfiC  lea\es. 
St  irred  liy  tlie  south  wind  rising'  m  the  ni^;ht  :— 
"  liasil  has  fallen  !  wounded,  in  the  dark. 
.Inst  a>  I  lie  eamii  was  carried,  lie  was  seen 
My  every  man  tlie  t'oreinost  of  tiie  ranks 
That  led  the  assault.     Amid  the  hot  melee 
lie  must  have  fallen,  no  one  yet  knows  when'!" 

And  so  it  was.     Miit  Basil  had  heen  found, 
I'lveii  in  the  dark,  by  Isa.  who  had  come 
With  woman's  slrenj^th  of  purpose  horn  of  love. 
Impelled  hy  fears  that  seemed  to  cry  with  toiiKues 
I'lophctic  of  the  evil  that  hifell. 
I'lre  wholly  ceased  the  hattle,  Isa  knew 
Kasil  had  fallen,  and  without  a  thought 
Of  liei  own  danger,  hearing  ii>  hi'i'  hand 
A  lighted  fackel,  I  plunged  into  the  wood 

Through  which  had  streamed  the  conflict  :  sought  iiiid  found 
Heiieath  a  harherry,  that  still  hung  red 
With  last  year's  corals,  like  fresh  goiittesof  hlood. 
Her  hero  lying  in  his  gore.     His  head 
Hested  ui»on  the  knee  of  that  hra\e  man 
Who  heggeil  to  follow  him  in  the  attack. 
His  eyes,  whose  gliinces  had  so  thrilled  hei-  soul. 
Were  closed  like  slee|)  :  for  he  .1  waited  death 
With  (piietness,  as  throhhed  his  life  away, 
rnconscious  of  the  wiiild  and  all  its  pains. 

The  man  was  vainly  trying  with  rude  hand 
Of  a  rough  soldier,  vet  with  tench-rness. 
To  staunch  the  scarlet  stream  that  would  not  stoi) ; 
And  through  the  darkness  called  foi-  light  and  help. 
Till  Isa  heard  him,  and  tlius  Masil  found. 
The  maiden  gave  a  gasp  of  pain,  -one  such 
Conies  in  a  lifetime  only  :  when  a  stah 
Of  worse  than  death  strikes  home,  and  still  we  live. 

She  knelt  transfixed,  hut  cried  not  for  her  pain  — 
For  noblest  natures  only  inly  weep— 
And  kissed  the  jiallid  cheek  that  seemed  to  hei- 
To  turn  as  if  half  conscious  she  was  by. 
With  trembling  hands,  yet  Hrin,  she  closed  the  wound, 
And  rent  her  garnuMit's  soft(!st  lawn  to  bind. 
And  sent  for  instant  help     a  litter     men 


To  hear  it,  with  the  burden  of  two  lives 
Her  own  and  Masil's,  to  the  nearest  tent. 

Help  came  at  once    good  help!  men  of  "The  King's 
And  ofticers.  liegiimed  with  powdei'.     They 
With  pity  as  of  woman's  tenderness. 
Laid  Hasil  on  the  litter.     Shoulder  high 
They  bore  him  softly,  safely,  to  the  camp. 
While  Isa  walked  beside  them,  watchful  that 
No  stone  to  stumble  at  lay  in  the  way. 


'  Cit'iierals  Winder  and  ('handler,  both  taken  at  Stonv  Creek. 

t  A  torch  made  of  thin  strips  of  hickory  hark  tied  together    so  called   in  the  Niii^tt'''* 
liiatric't.     The  word  is  (ierinan. 
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Ami  Viiucnt  iiiiiif.  Iicroir  ll.iivcy.  hnml 

Ami  all  "'I'lir  KiiiK"«'"  l<"ikr»l  (in  willi  sot'iriii'd  cyt's 

As  he  pjisscil  tliroiiKli  the  itinks,  iiiiiid  tlic  \i\\\\s 

AikI  ('ii|iI  iii'<mI  tliiK^  ">•■'  ili'opiii'd  in  sad  salute 

Mft'iiit'  the  dyitiK  ln-id  of  (he  IIkIiI. 

Itct'dir  the  ^tMillc  K>i'l-  vvlioin  many  knew 

Met  lilt lit'd  til  hasil,  and  facli  head  was  liaicd 

In  silent  sympathy.     Imh' •  very  (iru- 

Ldvcd  Itasil,  and  adniiird  tlii>  i'aillit'nl  ^'iil. 

Whose  f^i'iet'  and  lieaniN'  tunched  each  manly  liicast. 

Miinis,  days,  and  weeks  passed  liy  (if  lidpes  anti  JViirs 
I'^or  that  deal"  lite,  thai  seemed  a  j,'iain  (if  dust, 
Sii  li^jht  and  liidse,  a  liiealh  wduld  lihiw  away; 
And  '.till  lie  lived     a  fjift  td  Isas  prayers. 
Who  nevt'i'  eeased  her  watch  liesjde  his  cdiich. 
And  welcdined  his  awaking  td  himself. 
Mis  I'ecdj^nit  idii  of  hei .  with  the  J(iy 
The  aii^^els  (if  the  resuireet  i(in  feel. 
When  they  raise  iin  tii  life  the  hajipy  dead. 

In  heart,  in  intelleet.  and  speech,  at  length 
Masil  was  all  himself     yea.  nidi'e  :  his  s(inl 
Had  been  caught  up  td  higher  planes  and  seen 
The  summits  (if  the  distant  hills  df  (uid, 
Sun-tippc'd  with  heaveidy  liKlit,  and  in  his  dicams 
Had  flashed  the  gainieiits  df  the  shininjj;  ones. 
Who  hide  with  man  to  ease  life's  miseries. 
Or  cdmfd'  '  Mm  with  anodyne  df  death 
When  (i(H     the  merciful,  shall  sd  decice. 

Mut  he  was  mainu'd  fiirever!     Wise  (ir  walk. 
Without  man's  help  (W  Wdman's.  ni'\'er  more 
Wduld  Masil     diice  the  swiftest  in  the  race, 
'i'he  foreiridst  in  the  hat  tie  or-  the  darrce  - 
Tlje  fj^ayest  f^allant  e'ei'took  womarr's  eye, 
Oi'  with  his  mardiness  WdU  wdnran's  heai-t  ! 

'I'he  summer-  waxed  and  waned,  till  t  ur'ued  the  leaf 
Wed  as  the  war-hird,  (in  the  maple  tree. 
The  stoi'ur  of  sti'ife  idUed  hack  upon  the  lines 
Wher'e  devastation  reigned.     Xo  husliandmaii 
Had  time  to  lahour'  twixt  the  clash  of  arms. 
The  land  was  left  uripldirghed.  the  fr'uit  irnplucktul, 
I'lxcept  whei-e  faithful  Wdirrerr  went  alield 
l^ast  to  despdud  df  theii'  dear  count  r'y's  cause. 
The  fir'st  to  ar-rn  their  sons  in  its  defence 
And  send  them  forth.     I<>ach  man  was  at  tlu^  fr'oiit 
In  the  last  gi-ajiple  with  the  foe,  hefoi'e 
Uetui'niuK  winter'  nrade  a  Truce  of  (>dd, 
Kiiforcing  peace  upon  the  r'age  of  man. 
Mack,  ever-  hack,  tliey  di'ove  the  enemy. 
Till  Newai'k  was  r'etaken     what  was  left 
Of  its  ])(>(ii'  asht's  and  tiie  hlackened  heaps 
Of    ts  once  happy  homes,  its  jx'ojile  nil 
Cast  houseless  for'th  amid  December's  snow. 

Mut  ter-ribU'  the  Xemesis  of  war! 
When  .lust ic(>  ster-nly  cried  :  "It  must  be  done  !" 
What  coirld  they  do  but  follow  in  the  tr-ack 
Of  the  destroyer's  of  fail'  Newark  town  'i 
AVith  toi'ches  kindli'd  at  its  smouldering  fires. 
They  ci'ossed  the  br'oad  Niagara  ;  storiiied  the  forts. 
And  with  the  besom  of  destr'uction,  swept 
The  frontier  clean  and  cleai'  fr-om  end  to  end  ! 

Tlien  from  wars  misei'ies  fidl  hard  to  bear', 
The  land  had  rest  and  breathing  time  again. 
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Ilcipc  horn  of  resolution  not  to  fail. 

Was  (luHM'cd  by  royal  words  :  and  F^hi^land's  aid, 

liavisli  as  nobly  jironiiscd,  was  at  hand 

To  concjucr  in  their  trials  yet  to  come. 

liasil  was  not  foi'f^otti^n  all  those  days. 
No  conri<'i'  ever  passed  fair  Isa's  home, 
\Vher«'  he  lay  lingeritifr,  hut  niessafjfe  bioiifjht 
Of  kind  remembrance  from  the  gallant  *'  King's." 
His  heart  was  with  his  comrades,  and  repined 
He  could  not  share  their  struggles  in  tlie  fif^ld. 
Noi'  pluck  at  victory  with  his  own  right  hand. 
Isa  alone  could  wean  his  thoughts  away 
Irom  what  could  never  be  !  taught  him  instead 
To  look  for  bettei-  things  than  this  world's  fame 
Jv'ot  much  when  won     not  oft  untimely  lost ! 
Alter  earth's  disappointnu'nls.  still  to  look 
With  her  to  heaven  in  faitli  for  their  reward  ; 
Where  love,  however  crossed,  so  it  be  true. 
Is  suie  of  happy  coiisunnnat ion  there. 

Sometimes,  w  iieeled  to  the  window,  Hasil  lay 
And  watched  the  wind-swept  ])ines  and  azure  lake. 
Or  gazed  on  (piiet  nights  at  starry  depths. 
As  if  to  pluck  their  secret  frcmi  their  hearts, 
And  found  it  not ;  and  then  to  Isa  turned. 
Who  constantly  sat  by,  with  work,  or  book, 
Or  wise  converse,  that  healed  with  softest  touch 
Some  sore  of  false  i)hilosophy,  or  moved 
Some  doubt  and  stone  of  stiunbling  fi'om  the  way. 
His  thoughts  were  Icxtsened  fi'oin  their  former  bands. 
As  lia/.arus  from  his  gr.ive  clothes,  when  the  Lord 
Recalled  Ins  spirit  back  to  mortal  life. 
In  Isa's  eyes  he  saw  a  light  not  born 
Of  eai'thly  lay     a  gliiui)se  of  love  divine. 
Il(^  recogni/.eii  the  secret  he  had  sought  : 
Hid  fi'om  the  godless  wise     revealed  to  babes, 
How  to  .ludean  shepherds  angels  sang 
Of  (iod  made  manifest  in  llesh     the  Son  : 
The  Word,  that  .ill  I hiiigs  comprehends  and  fills  — 
The  Alpha  Jind  Omega,  First  and  Last, 
And  all  that  sacred  letters  can  express. 
In  languagps  and  tongues,  of  (Jod  to  man. 

Said  Hasil  :  "Now  I  know  three  things  above 
High  luaik  of  woi-ldly  wisdom,     Isa's  love 
\'\>y  me  the  helpless  one  I     .1  thing  divine  ! 
.'\nd  next  the  love  for  truths  above  our  I'each, 
Above  the  icich  and  earthly  needs  of  man. 
And  last  :  those  yearnings  ihiit  possess  the  soul 
l''oi'  immoi'tality  and  life  to  come  ! 
To  apprehend  the  infinite,  no  less 
Than  an  eternity  we  need.     Some  sphere 
^^'here  love  shall  blossom  to  its  perfect  flower. 
And  full  fiMiition.  beautiful,  complete. 
The  complement  of  what  is  heii'  begim, 
And  left  unfinished     broken  in  the  stem  !" 
His  voice  grew  tremulous  with  tears  suppressed, 
"  As  mine  is  now  a  useless  burthen  thrown 
I'pon  thy  love  and  laliour." 

Isa  tur-ned, 
.\s  when  with  soft  reproach  the  risen  Lord 
Looked  upon  .Magd.ileue.  and  "  Mary  !"  said: 
So  one  w<M'il  ultei'ed  she     she  could  no  more 
"  Hasil !"  iind  knelt  and  laised  his  pallid  hands 
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So  thin  and  wasted,  .o  her  lips,  an«l  pressed 

Them  lonj?  and  lovingly,  whih'  fell  hot  tears 

rr>on  them.     "  Basil  !""that  was  all  she  said. 

The  sweet  reproof  dropped  like  a  l)lessing  down 

Of  manna,  on  his  hunfi^ry  soid.     He  knew 

That  all  the  seven  labours  poets  feij^n, 

Were  nouf^ht  compared  to  this  true  woman's  love  ! 

Some  weeks  of  mortal  pain  with  patienee  borne. 
As  manly  natures  bear  them,  left  his  life 
Recedinjjf  like  a  wave  at  ebb  of  tide. 
Without  reflux,  and  running  out  to  sea. 
The  unknown  shore  loomed  up  not  far  away. 
And  each  day  nearer.     In  his  eyes  was  seen 
A  strange  expectancy  ;  and  isa  marked 
The  change  from  day  to  day,  foreboding  all, 
And  doubling  her  sweet  services  of  love 
More  anxious  ever  with  the  greater  need. 

All  books  henceforth  wei-e  laid  aside,  save  one, 
The  living  Word,  whose  proof  is  in  itself  : 
As  Kden's  trees  have  in  themselves  their  seeds. 
Or  the  Shechinah  shines  with  its  own  light. 
And  if,  like  Jews,  men  ask  a  sign  :  behold  ! 
The  Word  is  its  own  sign  and  miracle  ! — 
A  greater  wonder  than  the  sun  in  heaven  ; 
As  greater  is  the  fount  of  living  truth 
And  goodness,  than  the  lifeless  orb  of  day  ! 
He  listened,  and  he  learned  because  he  hn'ed  : 
Head  by  those  gentle  lips  and  wise,  he  caught 
Some  glimpses  of  the  glory,  darts  without 
The  veil,  in  cloven  tongues  of  fii'e,  that  speak 
In  everlasting  Pentecost  to  men. 

Then  weeks  drew  into  days,  and  shorter  arcs 
Measure  the  hours  of  Basil.     A  great  calm 
Fell  on  his  troubled  spirit,  such  as  stills 
The  ocean  waves  at  simset,  when  the  storm 
Has  overpast,  and  all  the  west  aglow. 
Is  ribbed  with  golden  ciiri,  bar  on  bar, 
Above  the  crimson  orl)  that  slowly  sinks 
And  ends  the  day. 

Then  Basil  was  at  rest, 
Her  loving  voice  had  reached  his  heart,  and  made 
An  easy  way  for  truth  to  enter  in. 
The  Gospel  now  was  read  of  choice.     St.  .lohn, 
That  witness  true  whom  .Sophists  rage  to  kill. 
Of  (lod  revealed  in  Christ.     The  Word  made  flesh. 
The  Waj-,  the  Tiuth.  the  Life.     Th«'  mystery 
Of  man  uisoiuble.  but  now  made  plain. 
These  formed  loved  themes  of  converse  to  the  end. 

Then  days  to  houis,  and  houi's  to  miinites  close 
Round  dy  ng  Basil.     A  few  friends  he  loved, 
His  com"i(des  of  "The  King's."  siu-round  his  couch. 
But,  neurest,  Isa  kneels  by  him  and  takes 
With  sacred  kisses  fioni  liis  loving  lijjs. 
His  parting  words  inau<lible  to  all 
Save  hei",  his  fondest  love  and  last  fai-ewell. 
Then  kissed  lu^  Isa's  hand,  and  softly  placed 
It  o'er  his  eyes,  that  saw  the  light  no  more! 
He  breathed  her  name  and  died  without  a  pang! 
A  hei'o  born,  aii«l  worthy  of  the  race 
From  which  he  s])raiig.     .V  race  oi'dained  of  old 
With  peace  or  war  to  rule  with  right,  and  win 
The  love  of  women  worthy  of  such  men. 
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Upon  tho  heights  of  liui liiif^tnn,  among 
The  grassy  graves  hi  ranks  of  comrades  dead, 
Who  side  by  side  had  stood  in  ranks  of  wai-. 
Tiiey  bore  young  liasil  with  slow  march  and  sad 
Of  muffleddrums,  and  trumpet's  waiUng  sound, 
And  laid  him  in  the  soft  and  kindly  mould 
With  i-inging  volleys  for  a  last  farewell 
An  honouKHl  soldier  in  a  soldier's  grave  ! 
Tlis  (ieneral  followed  him  and  all  "The  King's," 
With  honest  grief  for  one  so  brave  and  good, 
Who  led  the  storm  at  Stony  ("reek  and  fell. 
Willing  to  die  for  sake  of  what  was  won, 
The  victoiy  that  saved  the  Forest  Land. 

So  Basil  died,  and  Isa  loved  him  still. 
In  yeai's  to  come,  and  many  came,  ere  she 
ilejoined  him  in  the  mansions  of  the  blessed. 
The  grassy  grave  at  HtU'lington  she  kept 
With  her  own  loving  hands,  that  never  tired 
To  deck  with  flowers.     As  every  season  came 
She  silently  ivnewed  her  heart's  young  vows. 
And  waited  till  Christ  called  hei-  to  come  in  ! 
So  Basil  died,  and  Isa  loved  him  still. 
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]i}ti\\)  ^Cii  Moses. 

I'AHT  I. 

IIK  Dead  Sea  Hoshs  ;  have  you  ••  'eii  tlieiii  bloom? 
A  knot  of  witheivd  roots,  plucked  lou^  hcfort! 
in  .lordau's  shallow  pools,  were  given  me 
Hy  a  swai'th  Syrian,  in  (plaint  attii-e 
Of  red  tarboush,  striped  gown  and  ankles  bare. 
I  saw  him  standing  in  a  •)ustling  crowd 
Of  summer  touiists  from  the  world's  four  sides, 
(ioing  to  see  Niagara  Kails  one  day 
Of  that  centennial  year,  made  jubilee 
By  half  the  continent — "foi-  freedom  won." 

"  F'or  fi'eedom  won"     tliat  is  the  curi'ent  |)hi'ase 

That  slips  like  smootli-worn  coin  from  hand  to  hand. 

F'or  fr(!edom  that  was  neither  lost  nor  won. 

Canadians  deem  it  but  a  servile  plea 

For  what  was  done  ;  for  none  of  Knglisli  i-ace 

Were  freedmen  :  but,  like  Paul,  freeborn.     Too  great 

Perhaps  ff)r  (juiet  living,  they  foi-got 

To  I'ender  each  to  other  honour  due. 

Found  cause  of  haughty  cpiarivl  in  a  straw. 

And  stiuck  the  blow,  that  in  their  kindred  flesh 

Left  the  led  sword  mark  for  a  hundred  years. 

"  Put  them  in  water,  sir!  and  they  will  giow  !  " 
Said  the  swarth  Syi'ian.     The.se  withered  roots. 
Now  looking  dry  as  desert  sands  at  noon, 
When  the  faint  camel  crouches  in  the  shade 
Of  some  hot  rock,  his  driver  by  his  side, 
Longing  for  the  cool  oasis  far  away. 
"They  need  but  watei',  sir,  and  they  will  grow. 
Shoot  forth  gj'een  leaves  and  burst  at  last  in  flowei'. 
How  long  'soevei-  they  have  dried  antl  spent 
Their  strength  in  waiting  for  the  master's  hand 
To  give  them  water.     (Jive  it.     They  will  grow, 
Auil  leaf,  and  bloom,  as  1  have  seen  the  pools 
Of  .Jordan  white  with  them  the  summer  long." 

The  man  was  like  a  picture  I  had  seen 

Of  Oriental  life,  in  look  and  garb. 

Old.  grey,  and  atiuiline,  with  eyes  as  black 

As  ebon,  and  lank  hands  that  held  a  tray 

Filh'd  with  outlandish  trinkets     filigree. 

And  goldsmith's  work  fi-om  Smyrna's  old  bazaars. 

With  amulets  of  olive  wood,  and  bits 

Chipped  from  the  pavenu'nt  of  that  dolorous  way, 

The  last  one  trodden  by  the  Son  of  .Miin, 

l)ragg"d  for  our  sins,  to  <lie  on  Calvaiy. 

Hut  the  dry  i-oots  with  I'o.ses  in  them.  iiid. 
liike  life  in  sheath  of  d>'ath,  I  fancied  most. 
■•  l*ut  them  in  water,  sir!  and  they  will  grow." 
Wepeattul  as  by  I'ote  the  Syi-inn. 
Mis  Fnglish  woi'ds  were  few,  but  they  did  stii' 
Me  strangely,  as  I  t<iuche(l  the  withered  roots 
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That  hlossonu'd  once  in  .lordan,  wlicic  Ww  voice 

Tliiit  spake  on  Sinai  snake  a^ain  :  "Tliis  is 

My  Son  beloved,  in  wlioin  I  am  well  pleased." 

And  feet  of  priests  bearinfif  the  ai'k  of  (iod 

Had  blushed  these  roses  in  the  river  bed, 

When  Jordan's  waters  stopped  theii'  downwai-d  flow 

And  Israel's  host  passed  over  dry-shod.     *'  Lo  !" 

"  A  niiiacle  !"  the  scientist  exclaims. 

With  fine  Pyi-rhonic  sneer  upon  his  lip; 

"  Believe  yon  that,  ajjainst  all  nature  s  laws  ?" 

"  I  do,  my  friend,  as  I  believe  in  (Jod. 
Not  against  nature's  laws,  but  in  accord 
With  higher  laws  that  link  them  to  their  Lord. 
The  law  of  nature  is  (Jod's  rule  on  earth. 
In  hard,  fast  lines,  that  He  alone  can  bend  ; 
And  miracles  the  conunon  law  of  heaven, 
Whei'e  all  is  spiritual  Hux  and  flow 
Not  bound  by  earthly  elements,  but  free, 
iiike  thought,  ci-eative  of  its  own  rai'e  forms. 
At  times  and  seasons,  and  for  fitting  ends. 
The  law  of  higher  life  descends,  enfolds, 
Not  crushes,  nature's  laws,  but  lifts  them  up 
Plastic  to  moral  forces,  till  they  take 
The  shape  and  pressure  of  the  life  witliin. 
(Jod  lifts  the  veil  sometimes.     We  look  therein  ; 
.\nd  miracles  ai'e  not  miraculous, 
Except  to  him  who  doubts  (lod  or  denies. 
To  such,  creation  seems  an  empty  show, 
Self-moving  blindling,  whither,  whence,  or  how, 
All  his  philosophy  shall  never  know  I" 

"  Put  them  in  water,  sir  !  and  they  will  grow  !  " 

Hang  in  my  ear  the  Syrian's  old  refrain. 

I  thought  of  life's  sweet  aftermath,  that  comes 

Like  the  lush  grass  on  fields  that  have  l)een  mown  ; 

Like  second  love  to  hearts  sad  and  forlorn. 

With  softest  rain  and  sunsliine  of  the  eyes, 

Making  the  waste  affections  bloom  again 

With  fiowers  autunmal  of  imperial  hues. 

Shedding  their  perfume  in  life's  evening  dews. 

The  splendour  of  the  setting  sun  doth  fill 

The  heart  with  longing  for  Kdenic  rest. 

The  fruit  of  knowledge  is  not  happiness  ; 

Pai- otherwise,  alas!     But  I  could  bless 

A  (]uiet  seat  beneath  the  laden  bough, 

That  bends  with  fruit,  rich,  ripe  and  golden,  all 

.My  own  to  feast  u|)on  :  a  i-ambliug  vine 

That  ovei'runs  my  wall,  no  longer  bare; 

A  child's,  a  woman's  love,  to  sooth  my  care, 

And  friends  to  sit  with  me  my  cup  to  shaie. 

"  Put  them  in  water,  sir!  and  they  will  grow  !" 
How  many  suffo-ing  souls  are  in  soie  need 
Of  pity,  sym|)athy.  and  heljvful  hand 
To  ease  their  bui'then":'     Footsoie  and  foi-loiii, 
They  tramp  life's  rugged  road,  outcasts  of  men. 
But  not  outcasts  of  tlim  who  died  for  them. 
He  bids  His  servants  go  and  bring  them  in 
From  hedges,  by-ways,  lanes,  t<i  fill  His  house 
With  guests  to  eat  the  supper  He  prepared, 
\N'liick  those  Hi'st  bidden  did  reject  with  scorn. 
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•■  i'lil  (hem  ill  \\atci-.  .-ir!  and  t  licy  will  f,Mo\v  !" 

I'Vw  licctlcd  the  old  Syiiaiis  pleading  words: 

Im'W  ('ared  to  see  the  roses  hlooiii  again 

Which  Christ  had  looked  upon  in  .lofdan'.s  pools. 

The  throng  of  tourists  idling  on  the  (piay. 

Impatii'iit  for  the  signal  of  the  train. 

(ia/ed  oft  towards  the  south  to  cateh  a  glimpse 

Of  the  white  cloud  that  hovers  o'er  the  Falls, 

Or  strained  their  ears,  thinking  thev  heard  the  sound 

Ol   I'uiiihling  wateis  falling  leagues  away. 

lioth  were  illusions  of  that  summer  day; 

I5ut  there  were  grand  realities  in  sight  : 

The  lake,  the  river,  and  the  ancient  town. 

.Mother  of  towns  in  hroad  Ontario. 

(ireeii  woods  and  ])laiiis:   lM)rt  (Jeoi'ge  in  ruined  heaps 

Niagara's  lofty  walls,  j'lid  lioth   renowned 

In  stirring  legends  of  the  davs  of  yoie  : 

A  story  worth  the  telling  w('re  it  told. 

One  that  would  hurnish  up  like  well  rnhbe<l  gold. 


123 


11  ■ 


PART  II. 

Niagara's  stately  river,  wide  and  deep. 
Swept  into  Lake  Ontario's  inland  sea, 
That  lay  upon  the  earth  one  summer  day. 
Mroad  in  the  sunshine  like  the  shi.-ld  of  (iod. 
Its  waters  to  horizons  stretched  away, 
Kimmed  with  the  firmament     as  dei-'ply  hlue. 
(fillet  as  love's  content,  it  lay  and  slept' 
In  dreamy  happiness     a  seaOf  glass. 


So  men,  immersed  in  seas  of  unlielief. 
Fish-like,  will  icason  of  the  higher  life, 
Denying  all  above  them     although  much 
(<()d"s  kingdom  presses  on  the  |)iirhlind  eye  ; 
And  sometimes  opens  with  a  sudden  llasii 
Of  si)iritual  light,  that  fills  the  soul. 
When  truth  olitaiiis  fresh  vision  in  the  world. 

Two  grassy  points     not  promontories     front 
The  calm,  blue  lake-the  river  flows  between. 
Hearing  in  its  full  liosom  every  drop 
Of  the  wild  flood  that  leaped  the  cataract, 
mi'!*!  •'^"■''P^  ""'  ''X'k-walled  gorge  from  end  to  ind. 
Mid  flanking  eddies,  ripples,  and  returns. 
It  rii.shes  past  the  ancient  fort  that  once 
lak('  islet  in  a  lonely  ocean  stood. 
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A  mark  for  half  a  world  of  savaf^e  woods  ; 

VV^ith  wai'  and  .sifj^e  and  deeds  of  daring  wrought 

Into  its  rugged  walls    a  histoiy 

Of  heroes,  half  forgotten,  writ  in  dust. 

Two  centuries  deep  lie  the  foundation  stones, 

La  Salle  placed  theie,  on  his  adventui-ous  (|uest 

Of  the  wild  I'egions  of  the  boundless  w(!st: 

Where  still  the  sun  sets  on  liis  unknown  grave. 

Three  genei'ations  passed  of  war  and  peace  ; 

The  IJoui'hon  lilies  grew  ;  bi'ave  men  stood  guai'd  ; 

And  braver  .still  went  forth  to  preach  and  teach 

Th'  evangel,  in  the  forest  wilderness. 

To  men  fierce  as  the  wolves  whose  si)oils  they  wore. 

Then  came  a  day  of  change.     The  sunnnei-  woods 
Wei-e  white  with  lOnglish  tents,  and  sap  and  ti'ench 
Crept  like  a  serpent  to  the  battered  walls. 
Frideaux  lay  dead  'mid  carnage,  smoke  and  fii-e, 
Hefore  the  (Jallic  driuns  beat  parley   -then 
Niagaia  fell,  and  all  the  East  and  U'est 
Did  follow  ;  and  our  Canada  v\as  won. 

A  generation  more.     Niagara's  stream 

Scored  a  deep  line  that  severed  kindred  lands  : 

Of  one  made  two  ;  both  from  th'  heioic  loins 

Of  England's  greatness  one,  the  elder  born, 

Esau-like  cast  his  hei'itage  away 

In  Phiglish  freedom,  ancient  as  the  race 

And  crowned  upon  the  stone  of  destiny  : 

The  other,  fast  and  true,  impassioned  stood. 

In  love  and  loyalty,  for  bi'otherhood 

And  unity  of  enipu'e — every  rood 

Of  which  was  consecrate  to  noblest  ends, 

Worthy  a  patriot's  love,  a  soldier's  steel. 

And  all  men's  fealty.     The  two-edged  swoi-d 

Struck  both  ways,  and  foi-  seven  long  years  it  smote 

The  nation's  life    cutting  the  heait  in  twain. 

Draining  of  tiuth  and  charity  the  brain, 

As  each  judged  other  for  a  hundred  years. 

Their  woiuids  bled  long    the  baie  and  (piivering  nerves 

Shrank  at  a  touch     a  woi-d.     The  kindly  tongue 

Hoth  leai'ued  upon  their  mother's  knee,  was  turned, 

'(iainst  nature,  into  sword-points- every  stab 

Of  syllabled  invective  drawing  blood 

From  hearts  made  of  one  flesh,  too  proud  to  show 

The  teai's  that  welled  in  unseen  dejiths  below. 

Their  severance  was  wider  than  the  gorge 

That  shows  the  sundeied  strata  face  to  face 

Upon  Niagara's  cleft  and  frowning  sides  ; 

A  bridgeless  chasm  foi-  long  and  weary  years! 

A  generation  passed,  and  still  they  drank 

The  bitter  waters  of  the  fallen  star. 

Called  "  Wormwood,"  by  St.  .John  ;  and  many  died. 

The  swoi'd  was  drawn  again  ;  and  many  fell. 

The  blood  of  Brock,  made  Paschal  in  defence 

Of  oui-  dear  land  entrusted  to  his  care, 

'leddened  forever  Queenston's  hoary  height — 

i;^  Mberated  spirit  filled  the  air 
vVitii  breath  of  victoi'y.     October  winds 
Stii!  fleshly  sing  the  recpiiem  of  the  brave, 
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Turning  our  gratofiil  tliouf^lils  tciwards  his  grave, 
Made  moniiiiu'ntiil  l>v  a  pt'oplc's  love. 
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The  cannon  thundering  all  one  suninier's  night 

At  Lundy's  Lane  outdid  tlie  cataract's  roai'. 

'Twas  harvest  time;  deatli  plied  his  l)loody  scythe 

And  men  lay  thick  as  sheaves,  when  morning  dawned. 

(Jathei'ed  in  heaps,  the  t'uneial  fires  ahlaze 

Hurned  up  the  dead,  the  laii'-skinned  Saxon  dead. 

One  kindly  race,  luikind  through  hearts  estranged. 

Men  fit  to  guide  the  world  to  wisest  ends, 

Fi'd  full  the  fires  and  with  theii'  ashes  strewed 

The  hlood-soaked  field  on  which  they  fought  aiul  died. 

Then  God  and  man  in  either  land,  ciied  "Shame!" 

That  wanton  war  should  spill  such  kindred  hlood  ! 

The  mercy  seat  that  covers  fieedom's  ark 

Was  shaken,  and  the  voice  divine  was  heard 

Hetween  the  ('herul)im  — pure  consciences 

Of  right  and  wrong,  which  judge  in  tiuth  and  love. 

"O!  Men  of  Knglaiulold!  Of  Kngland  new ! 

Throw  down  in  peace  these  fratiicidal  ai-ins! 

The  woi'ld  is  yours  to  make  and  not  to  niiU'. 

To  teach  by  your  example  how  to  live 

In  fi-eedom  worthily  ;  to  guide  the  thought 

Of  nations  to  a  hoj)e  of  better  things; 

You  aie  your  brother's  keejH'rs,  each  of  each, 

Not  deadly  foes  sworn  to  eternal  feud. 

'Tis  yours  to  li'ad  th'  innnoitals  in  the  van 

Of  men  contending  for  (Jod's  truth  and  right  ; 

Shield  touching  shield  and  hand  supi)orting  hand. 

For  f'-eedoni.  progress,  peace,  in  every  land  ! 

They  listen  to  the  voice  with  cold  disdain. 

Their  stubborn  wills  ungi-aciously  obey. 

Pall'  I'eace  retuiiis  with  timid,  fait i-ring  step. 

With  leafless  olives  and  without  a  smile. 

For  sorrow  of  the  hai-dness  of  the  race 

That  would  not  yet  condone  its  bittenu^ss. 

All  kindly  trust  was  withered  to  the  root 

Like  Dead  Sea  roses  parched  with  heat  and  drought 

Of  angry  stimmers  tlnit  withhold  the  I'ain, 

While  .lordan's  springs  Mow  sand  from  fheii-diy  mouths. 

And  in  the  deep  cleft  (ihor,  "mid  rocks  unwashed. 

His  swellings  narrow  to  a  puiling  brook. 

But,  lo  !  a  wonderful  uiu-avelling 

Of  right  and  wrong,  which  nu'U  call  Judgment,  came — 

The  end  of  old  things  and  the  birth  of  new. 

(iod  wrought  a  marvel  no  man  thought  to  see  : 

The  stone  hewn  from  the  empii-e  broke  in  twain, 

And  in  the  strife  that  rent  the  Union, 
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And  tilled  I  lie  liiiid  with  blond  and  wail  oi'  woe. 
Warring  to  kcfi)  indiiokcn  all  llicir  Slates. 
Men  leai'ned  to  lioiioiii  the  old  mot  lief  land. 
Who  touj^ht  like  them  to  ki-ep  her  empire  one. 
For  sake  of  all  the  hopes  were  set  thereon. 

And  whi'n  a,  hundred  yeais  to  their  last  drej^'s 

Of  liitterness  ran  out.  the  hidden  spiinfjrs 

Welled  from  t  heir  stony  hearts.     A  nnfj;htyllood 

Swept  down  the  valley  fi'om  the  urns  of  (lod  ! 

{''or  He  alone  hail  struck  them  uith   His  rod  I 

Such  tlood  the  prophet  saw  in  vision  pour' 

Irrlothe  Dead  Sea,  rrrakingall  things  live. 

('lu'ist's  fisher's  (ishing  for'  the  hear'ts  of  men 

Caitght  thenr  with  nrighty  dr'airght  and  dr'ew  them  in  I 

Then  cam(>  the   change!      Thoughts  long  suppr'cssed   found 

Their  opened  ear's  di'ank  in  the  kiirdly  woi'ds  |speech, 

i'lach  spake  of  other',  uonder'ing  how  long 

Their- hear'ts  had  hai'derred,  and  their' hale  so  st  r'cng, 

That  only  (iod  could  I'ight  the  mutual  wr'ong. 

The  healirrg  waters  flowed  on  e\ cry  side  : 

The  hills  with  sunshine  lairghed.  the  vales  with   llowei's; 

The  Dead  Sea  r'oses  Itloonretl  !     .Vnd  as  the  rnght 

Melts  into  day,  the  old.  old  love  returns. 

Waking  past  heart   thi'ohs  fi'om  the  sleep  of  year's: 

When  all  orr  ear-th  who  s|)ake  the  I'lngilsh  tongue 

Wer-e  one  imper-ial  people,  jirstly  jrr'oud 

Of  Frrgland's  empir'e.  wor'tliiness.  and  ])la('e 

I'pon  the  world's  high  seats     wher'c  still  she  sits. 

Killing  in  jrrstice.  with  her' sce|)ter'ed  hand 

Oiitstr'etched  in  mer'cy,  making  war's  to  cease 

In  nanu'  of  Jlim  who  is  the  I'lirice  of  Peace. 
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^hc  iijuiujrn  ?Jcar. 

I'Airr  I. 

IIK  Will'  Wiis  over.     Seven  icd  years  of  Mo,,,! 
llfKl  scoiiiKtMl  tlie  liiii,l  fioni  iiKMintiiin-iop  to  s,-;, 
(Sn  loiiK  It  took  to  lend  the  iiiiKlity  fiaiiie 
Of  KiiKliiiid's  enipiie  in  the  western  woil,!). 
XN'ith  help  of  foreign  iiiins  and  foififii  .r,.M 
Mase  faction  and  the  Mourhon's  mad  i<'venK<- 
Hehellion  won  at  last  ;  and  thev  who  loved 
1  he  cause  that  had  lu-eii  lost,  and   ke|)t 'their  fait  h 
lo  Kn^land's  cioWn,  and  scornci  an  alien  name 
I  assed  uito  exile  ;  leaving  all  hehind 
Kxeept  their  honour  and  the  conscious  pi-ich' 
Ol  duty  <lone  to  count iv  and  to  king, 
Hroad  lands,  ancestral  [i(»meH,  the  gathered  wealth 
nt   patient  toil  and  self-denviiiK  years 
\\  ere  conHscate  and  lost  ;  for  thev  had  heen 
i  he  salt  and  savor  of  the  hind  ;  trained  up 
In  honour,  loyalty,  and  fear  of  (Jod. 
The  wine  upon  the  lees,  decanted  when 
1  hey  left  their  native  soil,  with  sword-lx-lts  drawn 
I  lie  tigliter  ;  while  the  women  only,  wept 
At  tliought  of  old  fii'esides  no  longer  theirs  • 
At  household  treasures  reft,  and  all  the  land 
I  pset,  and  ruled  hy  rebels  to  the  King. 

Not  drooping  like  poor  fiigitive.s,  they  came 

Ml  exodus  to  our  Canadian  wilds; 

Hut  full  of  heart  and  hope,  with  heads  erect 

And  tearless  eyes,  victorious  in  defeat, 

U  ith  thousand  toils  they  forced  their  devious  w.iv 

I  irough  the  great  wilderness  of  silent  woods 

1  hat  gloomed  o  er  lake  and  stream  ;  till  higher  rose 

Ai?^  »"?'""''■"  «^'H'  'il»<»^«^  the  hroad  domain 

nt  hiilt  a  continent,  still  theiis  to  hold. 

Defend,  and  keep  forever  as  their  own  • 

Iheir  own  and  Kngland's,  to  the  end  of  time. 

The  virgin  forests,  carpeted  with  leaves 

()t  many  autumns  fallen,  crisp  and  sear, 

I  lit  on  their  woodland  state;  while  overhead 

(.reen  seas  of  foliage  roared  a  welcome  home 

1  o  the  proud  exiles,  who  foi'  empire  fouglit. 

And  kept,  though  losing  much,  this  northern  land 

,n,  '\"'S''  ^"'l  defence  for  all  who  love 

Ihe  broader  freedom  of  a  commonwealth, 

W  Inch  wears  upon  its  head  a  kingly  crown. 

Our  great  Canadian  woods  of  mighty  trees 
Proud  ojiks  and  pines,  that  grew  for'centuries  - 
Kings  gifts  upon  the  exiles  were  bestowed, 
len  thousand  homes  were  planted  ;  and  each  one, 
U  ith  axe,  and  hre,  and  mutual  help,  made  war 
Against  the  wilderness,  and  smote  it  down. 
Into  the  open  glades,  unlit  before, 
Since  forests  grew  or  rivers  ran,  there  leaped 
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Tilt'  sun'-s  hrij^lil  liiys,  (  ri'iitivc  liciil  iiiid  liK'''. 

Wilkin^?  to  life  the  liiiricd  seeds  that  slept 

Siiue  Tiine's  liej^imiin^,  in  tlie  eiiilh"s  diirk  woiiili. 

Tlie  teiulei- >j;i'iiHs  spraiiK  up,  no  man  knew  lu»\v  ; 
The  daisies'  eyes  iniciosed  ;  wild  sti-awheri'ies 
Lay  white  as  hoai-frost  on  the  slopes    and  sweet 
The  violets  peit'unied  t  he  ev(Uiinj^  air  ; 
The  noddin^'  clover  j^rew  up  everywhere, — 
The  tiailiiij;  rasj),  the  trefoil's  vellow  cup 
Spaikled  with  dew  diops  ;  while  the  huniiuinK  l)t'es 
And  birds  atul  huttertiies.  unseen  before, 
Found  out  th<!  sunny  sjtots  and  eanu'  in  thronjj:s. 

Hut  <'aith  is  man's  own  shadow,  say  the  wise. 
As  wisdom's  secrets  are  two-fold  ;  and  each 
l{esponds  to  other,  both  in  fj;ood  and  ill  - 
A  crescent  thouj^ht  will  one  day  oib  to  full. 
The  j^round,  uncovered  by  the  woodman's  axe. 
Hurst  into  bloom  :  but  with  the  tendi'r  gi'ass 
And  pretty  violets,  canu'  uj)  tlu^  dock. 
The  thistle,  fennel,  mullen,  and  a  crowd 
Of  noisonu'  wi'cds,  that  witli  the  f^entle  Howers 
Stiufjfgled  for  masteiv.  till  the  plouj^hmaii  tiod 
Them  down  beneath  his  feet,  and  sowed  the  ground 
With  seed  of  coin  for  daily  use  and  food. 

Milt  lonj;  and  arduous  were  their  lalnuirs  i-i'e 
The  riif^ged  fii'lds  juoduced  enoujjh  foi-  all 
(For  thousands  came  ere  huiuh-eds  could  he  fed) 
The  scanty  harvests,  j^leaned  to  their  last  ear, 
Sutticed  not  yet.     Men  huiif^ered  foi'  th«'ir  bread 
liefore  it  ,u;rew,  yet  cheerful  bore  tin'  hard, 
Coarse  fare  and  russet  fjfarl)  of  pioneers; — 
In  the  great  woods  content  to  build  a  home 
And  commonwealth,  where  they  could  live  secure 
A  life  of  honour,  loyalty,  and  peace. 

The  century's  last  decacU;  came  with  signs 

Foreboding  evil  to  the  forest  land. 

The  sun  and  moon  alternate  rose  ,ind  set, 

Hed,  (hy,  and  fiery,  in  a  rainless  sky  ; 

And  month  siicceeiU'd  month  of  i)arching  drouth, 

That  ushered  in  the  gaunt  and  hungry  year. 

The  hungry  year  whose  name  still  hainits  the  land 

With  memories  of  famine  and  of  death  ! 

Corn  failed,  and  fruit  and  herb.     The  tender  glass 

Fell  into  dust.     Tiees  died  like  sentient  things. 

And  stood  w  rapped  in  their  shrouds  of  withered  leaves. 

That  rustled  weirdly  round  them,  sear  and  dead. 

l''roni  springs  and  brooks  no  morning  mist  art)se  : 

The  water  vanished  :  and  a  bi-azen  sky 

(ilowed  hot  and  sullen  through  the  pall  of  smoke 

That  rose  from  burning  forests,  far  and  near. 

The  starving  cattle  died,  looking  at  man 

With  dumb  reproach,  as  if  the  blame  were  his,— 

Perhaps  it  was  ;  but  man  looked  uj)  to  heaven 

In  stern-lip|)ed  silence,  or  in  earnest  prayer 

Besought  relief  of  (Jod,  or,  in  despair. 

Invoked  the  fiercest  storms  from  t,roj)Jc  seas 

To  (luench  the  earth  with  rain,  .and  loose  the  claws 

And  teeth  of  famine  from  the  scorching  land. 
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Slowly  the  iiioiiliis  r'dllrd  n. i  mi  ficiy  wlircis 

'i'lif  MiVii^'c  yciir  ri'lciilctl  iidl,  nor  ,>~liiil  ' 
itsf,'|iii'iiiKfyf,  tilliill  thing's  iiciislirij.     I'uod 
l"(>r  ni'csciit,  siM'd  for  I'utiirc  use  wcic  nom-, 
"All  swallowed  u|)."  (he  staiviim   liniians  siiid, 
"lly  tilt' Kfcal  st'i'pciil  of  llic  Cliciioiida 
That  iiiidci'lics  tlu' Ki'oniid  and  sucks  it  dry." 

While  i'(|iial!y  ju'iplexed  at  siicli  disliess. 
Ih'spite  ids  l)etle!'  kiiowledj,'e.     '•  \\|iy  is' tins?" 
The  white  man  asked  and   pondeicd  :  "hut  in 
There  came  no  (puck  ies|ionse.     Nature  is  de 
And  voiceless  both,  to  satisfy  Hic  jicait 
'I'hat  needs  a  deepec  answer  "t  liiin  slie  ^dves. 

And  till  we  seek   for  lifrht  of  (iod  ah , 

I'nttin^r  ourselves  aside  and  all  we  know.— 
lii'arniiiK  the  tiuth  in  Mis  way.  not  in  ours. 
The  mystery  of  mysteries  iciiiains. 
Sin,  sorrow,  di'ath':  inexplicalile !  were 
'riiei'e  not  beyond  the  vail  a  jtower  of  love  : 
(Jod  in  the  human,  iiilinitely  like. 
Who  l)ore  oui'  pains  himself,  as  if  to  show 
lie  cannot,  without  sutVei'iiitr.  pluck  awav 
The  rooted  sin  that   taiiKlt'siu  the  heart, 
liike  tares  with  wheat.-     I'ernnssive  love,  that 
Them  ^Vi)\\  to}j;etlier  for  a  li'ouhled  space. 
Till  ripe  for  harvest.     Love  triumpluird.  when 
The  Reaper  comes,  and  life  is  winnowed  clean 
Of  its  base  weeds,  iind  all  that's  jjjood  jind  1  ru( 
In  human  soids  is  j^arneied  up  bv   Ilim, 
Till  J  lis  vast  purposes  are  all  fuKllled. 
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U^on  the  banks  of  sedfjjy  Cheiionda,* 

AVith  syi-ainoi'es  and  giant  elm  trees  frinj^ed. 

Hacked  by  unbroken  forests,  far  from  bail 

Of  friends  and  neighboi-s"  help  in  time  of  need, 

A_ house  of  massive  loj^'s,  with  o|)en  porch 

O'errun  with  vines  and  creepers,  fronted  full 

ITpon  the  (iui<'t  stream,  that,  sleepinj;-,  lay 

Hot  in  the  noontide  sun.     A  well,  with  sweep 

Lonf<  as  the  yard  of  a  felucca,  stood 

rnused  and  dry  ;  its  Klaring  stones  aglow. 

Some  fields  of  tillage,  I'ough  with  undrawn  roots 

And  stumps  of  trees,  extended  to  the  woods 

That,  like  a  wall,  surrounded  every  side. 

Hovels  for  cattle  that  were  nowhere  seen 

Stood  empty  near  the  housi' ;  nor  corn,  nor  grass. 

Nor  food  for  man  or  beast  was  visible 

The  famine  foi-  a  year  had  scourged  the  land  ! 

Upon  the  river-bank  a  bark  canoe 
.Inst  tonched  the  shore  with  its  recurving  prow. 
A  woman's  shawl  and  rustic  basket  lay 
Beneath  the  paddle,  thrown  in  haste  aside 
IJy  ()ne  who  came  across  the  Chenonda, 
With  food  and  tidings  foi'  the  dying  man 
Who  lay  within  the  porch,  unconscious  all 

"Thu  l.'liippawa. 
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(M   lii'l|>,  nr'  lii-i'  \>lin  lii'dii^lit    il.      A  tiill  innii  ; 

Not  yoiiiiK  iiidccd,  siiii-lnouiifd  mid   .Dined  willi  wuiiiidH 

Itfi'civcd  ill  lialtic  liuliliiiK  !<>>'  'mn  KiiiK- 

His  tViit  iii'cs,  vvdi'ii  mid   liaKK'"''-  vv  •'ii' i-flincd 

My  iiitt'ilcct  mid  iiulili'  pmpnscs, 

Wliicli   licautity  )  lif  looks  iis  iijiiikIiI  "'l>i''  <'iui. 

And  ^i\  i>  the  iiii|ii'('ss  of  .1  ^rdii  jfiiimi. 

A  lace  it  was  of  (  rut  li  find  coiiiaK'".  ""i' 

To  liiisl  yoiii'  life  to  ill  yoiif  hour  of  need  : 

Itut   Iwitciiiii^  now  ill  |iaiii,  with  eyes  thai  looked 

I'liilai'f^ed   hy  Iniiif^er.  as  of  one  who  sou^^ht 

l''oi'  hiead   lie  could  Mot  liiid  :  and  so  ^a\<>  ii|) 

'I'o  plead  with  Cod  for  life,  and  wailed  death. 

He  lay.  and  in  his  eyes  a  lar-oll  ^<a/e 

Saw  I  iiiiiK-s  invisihle  to  ot  hers'  ken. 

Delirious  words  dropped  from  ids  leveled  lips 

As  in  a  dream  of  hy^one  happiness. 

That  went  and  came  like  ripples  on  ;i  pool 

W'iiere  eddying  winds  blow  lit  fill  to  and  fro 

A  lumber  feast  of  fantasy  and  love 

'I'hat  haunts  I  he  starving?  wit  h  illusive  Joys. 

And  one  dear  name  lepe.ited  as  in  prayer. 

Chin^  to  his  lips  and  W(Mild  not  leave  them  :  nay, 

I'lispokeii,  one  miulit  see  it  syllahled 

in  si^n  and  proof  of  his  imdyinK  love. 

Mesi'le  ids  (•(Mich,  in  passionate  despjiir, 

A  woman  knell,  clasping  Ins  hands  in  hei-s, 

With  kisses  and  endearing'  words,  who  hade 

Him  rouse  to  hope  of  life,  for  she  had  hroii^^hl 

The  food  for  laeli  of  which  he  dyin^  lay. 

Tiill,  lithe,  and  hloomiii),'  ere  the  lumj^ry  year 

Had  wasted  her  to  shadow  of  herself. 

She  still  was  heautifiil.     A  lady  horn 

And  nurtured  in  the  old  colonial  days  ; 

Of  graceful  mien,  gentle  in  word  and  deed, 

As  well  hecame  a  daughter  of  the  tiiiu-  • 

When  honour  was  no  liywoi'd,  and  the  men 

Were  outdone  hy  the  women  of  their  kin 

Who  s|)uriied  the  name  of  rebel  as  a  stain. 

And   kissed  their  sons  and  sent    them  to  the  war 

To  sei'vc  the  King  with  honour,  or  to  die. 

Her  h)ng  black   hair,  shook  loose  u|)on  her  neck, 

Was  turning  grey  with  sorrow  at  the  |)angs 

Of  those  she  loved  and  could  not    helj).     Her  eyes 

Were  full  of  pity  inlinite  and  tears  ; 

With  courage  in  tliein  to  encounter  aught  : 

Toil,  j)ain,  or  death,  foi-  sake  of  one  she  loved. 

Amid  the  rage  of  famine  and  of  Hie, 

That  spread  u  consternation  throiigii  the  land, 

It  had  been  rumoured  :  ^^lod  was  on  th(^  wsy 

As  fast  as  oar  and  sail  conhl  speed  it  on  ! 

"  Krom  far  Quebec  to  Fronti'iiac,"  they  said, 

"  King's  ships  and  forts  gave  up  the  half  theii-  stores  ; 

Hatteanx  were  coining  laden  ;  while  the  I'rince* 

Himself  accompanied,  to  cheer  them  on  ! 

The  news  flew  swiftly—was  itself  a  feast, 

(rave  strength  and  courage  to  the  famislied  land. 

Tlic  Duke  of  Kent,  falhi'i'  of  Her  Miiji'slv  (^)ni'C'ri  Nictoria. 
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P'tTsli  tidings  tdlldui'd.     ()iit'(|jiy  ^mis  wcif  liitd 
And  llii^s  di>|iliiyi-il  ,\\\  ^^\v\^  Newmk   tnwii. 
Tlif  |n'(i|di'  \MMt  ill  cniwds  In  sci-  tin-  I'liiicf    • 
'riicii'  loyiil    I'ldssMi'd     wlm  had  cniiic  in  h.isti' 
'I'll  sMicdiir  iiiid  ciiiisnlc  ill  I  lifir  di>l  ii'ss 
'I'Ih'  Idy.il  snliji'ctN  III'  liis  >iic,  I  in-  Iviiij;. 

'I'lic  loving  wile  M|iun  lli<>  (  liriiiindii 

li.'ld    lir.'il'd    (lie    \\  i'l<'iililr  nrS\N      in   tillli',  '-lie  linpt'd, 

'I'd  sji\c  her  lni-<li,in(l.  nvcru  imi^'lil    u  ilii   tnil 

In  li)^lilin^  till'  aiimim  tlir  luiiiiin^  wnmls. 

And  prnslriilcd  with  hiiiif^ci',  till   ln'  l.'i>' 

llidplcss  and  hnpi'lt'-s.  draw  iii^  iiik''  Ii>  ileal  Ii. 

W'il  h  wnniaiis  ini-i^fy.  i  lial  "s  hni'ii  nl'  invc. 

O'cipnwi'i'iiif^  all  lii'i'  wi'akni'ss.  slii'  ii'>nl\i'd 

'I'o  savi-  lii-r  Inisliainrs  iit'i'  or  lor  him  dir. 

Willi  li-arl'iil  kisM's  and  nil  li  rniid  adinix 

And  many  pia,\crs.  she  Irl'l    h'lii  in  Ihrrhain'' 

or  mil'  nil!   t'ailhfid  si'ivanl.  I.nrn  a  slavi'. 

And  imw  a  IV iiiiaii  in  his  niaNlri'N  Iimiisc. 

And  I  ran 'd  wit  h  ilrspi  rali'  slrps  I  lie  I  rack  less  wnnds 

And  sninkin^;  ninrasscs  t  hat  lay   lirtwi'i'ii 

iii'i' t'nii'st    hnnii- and   Ni-wark's  dislanl   Inwn. 

To  hny,  iint    lii'^'.  t  lir  hrcail   tor  which  Ihcy  slarvi'd. 

She  rcachi'd  tlirtnwn:  hct'iii'iidi'il  rv  fiyw  hrrc 
l<'or  I'lich  oni-  kni'W  all  nl  hi'is  in  i  hosr  days 
Of  i'i'aid\  roiiipaninnship  and  iniiliial  aid 
Slu' saw  till'  I'riiiiH'.  I  he  llowfr  nt'  lonrli'sy. 
Who  listi'iii'd  to  hi'i'  talc.  \\  liicli.  cic  hall'  told. 
I'roiiipt  order  went    toj^ijnil    hcyoiid   her  prayer. 
And  hread  and  wine,  and  all  tlniif^s  needed  else. 
liy  niessi'i'>^ers  were  sent  to  ('heiioiida. 
A  I'oyal  K'"'  heslowed  with  royal  ^^racc. 
With  words  of  kindest  syinpathy  and  cheer. 
Which  nl'  all  k'"^  •'"'•'  those  men  hold  most  dear. 

The  Prince  knew  well  of  no  mie  lint  tln'  Kin;,'. 
Or  in  his  name,  would  these  pmiid  loyalists 
Heceive  a  f^il't.     "  lint  this,"'  he  earnest  said, 
"  Was  not  a  K'f'>  ''"'  I'oval  deiit  and  due 
The  Kin^owed  every  man  who  had  heeii  triii' 
To  his  allegiance  ;  and  owed  most  to  those 
Who  t'oii^lit  In  keej)  iiiihrokeii  all  the  orh 
Of  I'^ngluiid  s  eiii|)ire.  roiinded  like  the  world." 

With  fit  and  grateful  words  she  thanked  the  prince. 

And  tnnk  his  gift  and  rnyal  message,  full 

Of  gentlest  sympalhy  I'nr  their  distress. 

Nor  rested  longer  Ihan  the  lirst  pale  strcik 

Of  morn  ii|ion  tli'  Imri/on  rose,  ere  she 

Set  out  for  home,  with  treasure  more  tli.in  gold; 

Hrt'iid  and  the  I'rince's  message,  and  returned 

The  way  she  came,  oiitsli'i|iiiing,  in  her  haste. 

The  niessengers  who  followed  in  her  track. 

She  re.'iched  at  noon  her  home  on  ('heiiniida. 

Too  late,  filas  !  for  oiii-  had  outstripped  her! 

Death,  like  a  phantom,  had  run  on  liefoic 

And  entered  first,  and  sinit  down  whom  he  would  ! 

Their  faithful  servant  lay  upon  the  ground, 
Dead  in  his  master's  service  ;  worn  and  spent 
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With  luiiif^t'i',  wiitcliiii^'.  sickness,  and  a  rare, 

Not  for'  liiiiisfli',  Idit  those  he  loved  and  served,— 

A  faithful  man  and  loyal  to  the  last. 

And  yet  a  sadder  sij^hl  did  meet  liei-  when 

Upon  the  conch  she  saw  her  husliand  lie. 

All  lever  Hushed  and  dyinj^.  j^azinj^  wild, 

With  o|)en  eyes  that  saw  her  not  ;  and  mind 

'riial  ••  i.ndei-ed  cra/dy  o'er  thousand  thiMues; 

And  her,  tlu"  theme  of  themes,  unrecogiu/.ed  ! 

She  thi'ew  herself  upon  her  knees,  nor  felt 

The  stones  that  biuised  her  as  she  shrieked,  and  gazed 

With  startled  eyes,  and  wildly  called  his  name  ; 

Who,  deaf  to  her  appeals,  talked  heedless  on, 

In  his  delirium,  with  words  that  pierced 

Thi'  inmost  memories  of  her  woman's  heart. 

"O  Minne!  .Minne  mine!    Whi're  are  you,  love? 

("ome  to  nu',  you  or  none  !""  he  dreamiuK  said, 

I'nconsiious  of  her  ])resence,  or  tlu-  hand 

That  smoothed  his  hair,  oi'  lips  that  kissed  his  brow. 

'*(),  .Minne  mine!  what  hindeis  us  to-day 

To  I'limh  the  mountain-summit  thiough  tlie  broad 

Autunmal  forest,  (Iroi)ping  leaves  of  gold 

\iu\  si-arU't  on  our  lu'ads  as  \\(>  go  on  I-"" 

His  fevered  thoughts  strayed  hack  to  autumn  days 

When  he  had  wooed   his  lovely  luide     the  flowei' 

Of  Shenandoah     all  gentleness  and  gi-ace. 

When,  i)lushiug  wit  h  t  he  consciousness  of  love, 

She  gave  lu'r  willing  hand  and  pledged  her  troth 

One  day  Iteneath  t  he  spreading  maple  trees, 

Whosi-  leaves  were  Hushed  with  crimson,  like  iu'r  clieek, 

And  life,  tliat  day  foi' them,  seemed  first  begun! 

"O,  Minne  mine  !  my  beaut  iful  and  true!" 
She  listened  to  the  unforgotten  words. 
While  grief  and  terror  mi?igled  with  the  joy 
That  used  to  greet   their  nu'uiory  in  her  heart. 
"  lioving  and  loved,  each  one  in  othei'  bli'st, 
To-morrow  is  our  hap|)y  wedding  day  ! 
Till'  oi'ioles  aiid  black l)irds  gaily  sing. 
Mad  with  deliglit.  upon  the  golden  boughs. 
Their  song  of  songs.     To-morrow  is  the  day  ! 
To-morrow!   O,  my  love!    I  hearachinu' 
Of  silver  bells  in  heaven,  I'inging  cleai' ; 
To-morrow  is  their  happy  wedding  day  !" 

His  words  shot  straight  as  ariows,  through  and  through 

The  sweetest  recollection  of  the  past 

That  nestled  in  hei'  heai't  and,  fe(l  with  love. 

Lived,  there  I'lii'aged,  her  bosom's  bird  ;  now  rent, 

I)isi)lu;ned  ar. '.  bleeding,  "neat'.)  the  shaft  of  death. 

Her  tears  fell  hot  and  tluck,  and  oft  she  kissed 

The  pallid  cheek  and  pressed  the  hand  upled 

Hei' to  the  mountain-top,  iind  held  hei' there 

In  dalliance  sweet  and  fond  affection's  thrall  : 

While  the  broad  world  beneath  them  opened  wido 

Its  fairest  treasures  to  their  raptured  eyi's. 

Soft   Indian  simnnci'  Hoated  in  the  air. 

Like  .smoke  of  incense,  o'er  tlu'  dream j'  woods  ; 

So  still.  oiH' only  heard  the  diopping  leaves 
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Of  foi'ests  tui'tu'd  to  ciiinsoii,  brown  aiivl  gold, 
In  niyi'iiul  tints,  to  craze  a  iiaiiitci-'s  eye . 
Vnv  Natinv'.s  alclicniy,  tfansinuting  all, 
(Jildcd  thccai'th  with  LfIanioin%  licii  and  laic. 
As  if  to  give  tiic  eye,  weary  of  this, 
A  transient  glimpse  of  fairer  woilds  to  he. 
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She  wept  and  listened  as  he  still  spake  on  : 
"Thank  (Jod  for  autunni  days  !     (),  Miiuie  n 
In  antunni  we  weie  wed,  in  autunni  came 
Our  love's  fruition,  when  our  ha  he  was  horn. 
In  autumn,  when  the  laden  orchard  trees 
Di'opped  ripest  iip|)les,  russet,  red.  and  green, 
And  golden  i)eaclies  lingered  past  their  time. 
And  I'ichest  flowers  of  hrown  Octohei'  bloomed  : 
The  gentian  blue,  ( lysantheina  of  snow. 
And  purple  dahlias:  tlowers  that  bloomed  again 
A  year  away,  with  amaianths,  to  sticw 
The  grave  of  our  young  hope   -the  tirst  and  last 
\\  ho  died,  enfolded  in  thy  tender  arms." 

She  listened,  with  a  look  of  wan  despair. 

As  he  recalleil  their  early  bliss.     We  drink 

With  bitterness  the  tale'of  former  joys 

Uetold  in  miseiy.     ^'et,  drink  we  still, 

Kissing  the  chalice  which  we  know  will  kid  ! 

She  watched,  consoled,  repeated  oft  his  name. 

In  hope  of  recognition  :  hut  in  vain. 

No  wandering  syllable  escajied  his  lips. 

rhough  faint  as  dying  breath  but  she  divined 

Its  full  intent,  and  with  a  womaifs  ken. 

Saw  that  his  love  was  perfect,  to  the  con- 

Of  inmost  dreams.     The  thought  with  human  touch 

I.et  loose  the  tears  surcharged  her  swollen  heart. 

She  wept  ami  listened  as  he  still  spake  on  : 

"O,  Minne  mine!  in  autumn,  too,  we  lost 

Our  smooth-faced  handsome  boy;  our  Waleigh  brave 

A  .stri])liiig  full  of  courage,  and"  at  hirst 

For  honour  in  the  servici-  of  the  King, 

He  died  in  front  of  battle,  by  my  side, 

In  that  hot  day  we  won  at  (iermantown. 

I  bore  him  in  my  amis  from  'midst  the  dead 

And  buried  him  lu'iieath  the  autumn  '  'aves, 

In  the  still  forest,  by  a  lioulder  stone. 

I  look  thee  once  to  see  it     all  alone. 

We  two  as  one  :  and  there  wc  we[)t  as  none 

Hilt  fathers,  mothers,  w  ,-|)  o  ■,■  children  gone." 

Her  heart  wa.s  to-n  ,:t  mciiSou  of  her  boy, 

So  good,  so  diit  =  ful,  ;-■()   ^a:lv  lost. 

And  for  a  moment  .1  hiv  picture  flashed 

I  I)  from  the  gulf  of  biici-'d  years.     She  saw 

Jlim  with  his  baby  fe.    ,     s  sea  pearls  pure, 

Ks.say,  withawkwan,  pettiness,  to  climb 

Up  to  her  knee  and  b  >:   ini  to  receive 

A  storm  of  kisses  each    line  for  reward. 

He  ceased  to  speak  au<»  breathed  with  fainter  lireatli, 

liiKe  one  forespent,  ai  d  losing  hold  of  life  ; 

His  hand  grasped  tigiitly  hers,  as  if  it  wcie 

His  last  sheet-iinclK.r  in  tlu'  Sii.ids,  ;!.at  fai!e<l 

lo  hold  his  bark  amid  the  storm  of  de,:tli. 
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Tht'  hmif^i'i'  I'l'vci'  left   liim  :  and  lie  lay 

Awake,  r('.si}i;iic(l  and  caiin.  to  iiifct  tiic  end 

lie  knew  was  ni^li,  !)ut    feared  not,  save  tor  Ikt 

Whose  yearning;  eyes  heiit  ovei-  him  with   love 

.Villi  pity  iidiinte.      Ills  ii<il)ie  face 

Had  l)ii^htened  with  a  ^leaiii  of  holy  li^'itt 

That  soiiiet iiiR's  shim-s  in  death,  to  cheer  the  gloom 

Of  thai   dui'k  valley  of  the  shadow,  when 

Our  lionr  is  come  ;  when  from  the  coUch  of  pain 

\\'e  nuist  descend  and  go,  each  one  alone, — 

Alone     to  tiavel  on  a  darksome  road 

We  know  not  :  hut,  wlu'n  found,  a  king's  highway  ! 

Hroad  and  well  l»eaten  !     None  may  ei'i-  tlu'rein  ! 

.Made  for  all  men  to  travel  :  and  not  hard 

I'\)i'  those  unl)urthened  and  who  humhly  take 

The  stalT  (iod  offers  all,  to  ease  the  way 

And  lead  us  wondering  to  the  vast  heyond. 

The  "'Hell)  of  (iod"  is  Death's  strong  angel  called, 
Who  hi'ings  deliverance  from  this  world  of  care  : 
Azrai'l,  who  casts  his  somhi'e  mantle  off 
Upon  the  threshokl ;  and  in  I'ohes  of  wdiite. 
With  loxing  smiles,  will  lead  us  on  and  on. 
Out  of  the  darksome  valley  tr)  the  hiils, 
WliPre  shines  eternal  day  for  evermore  ! 

lie  lay  and  looked  at   her.  remend)ering 

The  things  had  happened,  until  all  was  ciear. 

**().  .Minne  nuTie  !"  he  murnuu-ed,  "I   have  heen 

Unconscious  of  thy  ])resence  and  I'etnrn  ! 

The  fever  overmastei'ed  me,  and  grief, 

When  our  old  ser\ant  died,  with  none  to  aid  ; 

And   I   fell  on  my  couch  and  knew  no  more. 

Hut  some  one  said  to-day,  or  did   1  dream':' 

Till'  woods  are  all  ahla/.e  and  I'oofed  with  lire 

I'p  Chenonda.  and  down  the  deep  ravine. 

The  marshes,  dried  like  tinder,  catch  the  tlanu's  ; 

The  vei-y  earth  is  hui'iiingat  tlii'  I'oots, 

While  sjivage  heasts  tumultuous,  rush  and  roar 

In  I'age  and  terror  from  their  hurning  lairs  ! 

Mow  could  I  risk  thee.  lovi".  to  go  alone, 

.Amid  such  dangers  as  would  daunt  a   man, 

To  seek  foi-  help  in  Newark's  distant  town. 

Where  haply  helji  is  not     or  needed  more 

Than  in  our  forests?     Everywhere,  they  say. 

The  ii'on  grip  of  famine  holds  the  land  ; 

And  men  ha\-e  long  since  shai'ed  their  household  corn 

To  the  last  handful,  and  there's  nothing  left  ! 

Slu*  stooped  and  kissed  him  tenderly,  with  lips 

That  tremhled  in  an  I'cstasy  of  fear. 

What  might  hetoken  all  the  signs  she  saw,   - 

Then  told  in  hi'oken  accents  how  she  sped  : 

"I  care  not  though  my  feet  were  hruised  or  scorched 

Treading  the  Innning  forests,  if  I  hrought 

(Jood  news,  my  love,  to  thee,  and  help  to  all 

The  famished  dwi'lleis  on  the  Chenonda  !  " 
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Then  she  recounteil  in  his  eagei-  ea!'. 

That  drank  hei'  words  as  summer  dust  the  rain, 
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How  EnjrlaiuVs  I'l-ince  had  come!  and  Newaik  town 
Was  liung  with  flags;  and  cannon  pealed  sahites 
To  welcome  him  Ifom  old  Niiij^iua's  walls! 
And  she  hud  sei'ii  the  river  maijjin  thronged 
With  hi'oad  hattejuix,  all  laden  down  with  corn, 
Hrought  hy  the  I'lince  in  haste,  to  help  and  save 
The  King's  tiiie  subjects  in  the  foivst  land. 

A  gleam  of  joy  aci-oss  his  featnics  shone, 
As  when  a  sudchMi  lay  escapes  the  siui, 
Shot  through  a  cloud'  lift  in  the  wintry  sky, 
Athwart  rhe  old  gray  .MississaMgua  tower,  - 
Wliere  it  stands  desolate,  on  gu^rd  no  more 
Over  Ontario's  ever-changing  se  i. 

"  (iod  bless  the  Piince  !"  he  said,  "  'Tis  princely  done, 

To  bring,  not  send,  the  help  we  sorely  need  ! 

A  gift  is  sweetest  from  tin-  giver's  hiind 

When  face  to  face  we  look  and  understanrl 

The  soul  of  kindness  in  it  to  the  full. 

And  one  may  take  King's  gifts  and  feel  no  shame," 

lie  said,  to  reconcile  his  manly  |)ride 

To  take  a  gift  as  alms  from  even  him. 

"  For  he  is  ours  and  we  in  fealty  his. 

We  hold  this  land  of  Kngland  and  the  King 

Though  all  the  seven  plagues  aroun<l  us  cling  !" 

Then  addt^d,  in  a  tone  of  feivent  prayer : 

"Bless  we  I^rince  iOdwaid's  name  for  everinoie  !" 

Slie  told  him  of  his  royal  com-tesy, 
And  tender  woi'ds  of  sympathy  for  him 
And  all  the  loyal  people,  doid)iy  scourged 
Hy  fire  and  famine  in  their  forest  lionies. 
She  told  him  of  the  messengeis  by  hei' 
Outrun,  but  following  in  haste  with  food 
To  aid  the  dwellers  on  the  ( 'henonda. 
While  she  ha<l  brought  a  basket  in  her  hand 
For  present  need,  until  the  men  arrived 
With  waggon  train  and  plenty  for  them  all  ! 

"Thanks  for  (iod's  mercies  !"  said  he.     "Thank  tlie  Prince 
And  thee,  my  love,  foi' all  that  thou  hast  (h)ne  ! 
I  now  can  die  content.     The  country's  saved  ! 
("o'ltent  to  die-excei)t  in  leaving  thee." 

V-'.   'I    '.ed  upon  his  couch  and  looked  at  her, 

A.s  if    .is  heart  were  bursting  with  the  thought. 

"(>,  .\Hnne  juine  !"  he  whispered,   "  b«Mid  thy  ear 
\.   i  .i')u  diilst  in  those  happy  autumn  days 
»> 'li  ti  !   first  claimed  thy  hand  and  all  thy  love. 

As  'hou  ■  'ert  to  me  then",  so  be  thou  now  ;' 

For  now  v.  greater  sorrow  waits  us  both 

Thau  then,  if  possii)le,  our  nmtual  joy. 

Together  we  have  lived  our  lifi'  of  love 

In  perfect  oneness.     Now  apart  :  one  dead- 
One  living,  shall  we  love  alway  as  now  ^ 

I  hear  thee  whispei'  yes.  ()  .Milme  mine! 

Then  he  it  so;  for  there  is  nought  to  feai-. 

Though  fall  between  us  the  mvst.-rious  vail 

Which  hides  fi'oni  moital  eves  the  life  bevond.  - 

The  vail  that  is  not  lifted  till  we  die." 
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Mt'twccn  tlidsi'  two  tl;iit  vail  did  lU'viT  fall  ! 

Sii(^  lu'iiiil.  l)iit  only  ill  Ium-  inward  car, 

Mis  dying  wliispt'vs,  as  she  spei'ddcss  lay, 

Kncciing  beside  liis  coiicli  :  nor  niai  ked  that  day 

Had  facli'd  in  the  wcsl  and  nijjjlit  had  come. 

Hearing  upon  hei'  siionldcr,  draped  with  clond, 

The  liarvest  moon,  tliat  made  the  very  sky 

About  it  black,  so  silver  clear  it  shone. 

The  south  wind  rose.      The  smoke  which  iilled  the  air 

l-'ar  (h)wn  upon  th'  hoiizon  rolled  away  ; 

While  shorn  of  radiance  in  the  moonlight  clear 

The  stars  looked  blankly  in  the  i)orch  and  saw, 

With  eyes  ;is  pitiless  as  st<iny  fate, 

A  sight  had  melted  hmnan  eyes  to  tears. 

The  rustling  sedges  on  the  I'ivei'-side 

Alone  made  moan  al)oul  the  couch  of  ])ain. 

Now  still  forever,  -all  was  silent  else. 

True  man  and  loving  woman     l)oth  were  dead! 

The  Prince's  niessengeis  I'ame  ((uii'kly,  but 
Too  late  to  save,  and  found  them  as  they  died, 
With  hand  and  cheek  togetl  one  in  death, 

As  their  fair  love  had  been  b      one  in  life, 
The  last  sad  victims  of  the  H''  "'  h.uv 

Where  shiggish  Chenonda  conu  'ling  round 

The  broken  point,  whose  other  sid'    ,.,  l.ished 

Hy  wdd  Xiagara  rushing  madly  by, 

Afoam  with  rai)ids,  to  his  leaj)  below. 

An  ancient  graveyard  ovei'looks  the  place 

Of  thunderous  mists,  which  throl)  and  risi'  jind  fall 

in  tones  and  undertones,  from  out  the  depths 

Tiiat  never  cease  their  wild,  uneartidy  song. 

Among  the  oldest  stones,  moss-grown  aiul  gi'ay, 

A  rough-hewn  block,  half-sunken,  weather-worn, 

Hlegil)le.  forgotten,  may  be  foimd 

Hy  one  who  loses  tiie  memory  of  the  dead 

Who,  living,  were  the  founders  of  the  land. 

\X  marks  the  si)ot  where  lit's  the  mingled  dust 

Of  two  who  perished  in  the  Hungry  ^'ear. 

I'^ew  seek  till'  spot.     The  world  goes  rushing  by 
The  ancient  huidmarks  of  a  nol)Iertime, 
When  men  bore  deep  the  impress  of  the  law 
Of  duty,  truth,  and  loyalty  unstained. 
Amid  the  (piaking  of  a  continent. 
Torn  by  the  passions  of  an  evil  time. 
They  ciMinted  neither  cost  nor  danger,  s))uriied 
Defei't  ions,  treasons,  spoils;  but  feared  v<od. 
Nor  shamed  of  theii'  allegiance  to  the  King. 

To  keep  the  eni|)iri>  one  in  unity 

And  bi'otherhood  of  its  imperial  lace, — 

For  that  they  nobly  fought  and  bravely  lost. 

Where  losing  was  to  win  a  liigluu'  fame  ! 

In  br.ilding  uj)  oui'  northern  land  to  be 

A  vast  dominion  stretched  from  sea  to  sea,  — 

A  land  of  labour,  but  of  sure  reward. 

A  land  of  coin  to  feed  the  world  withal. 

A  land  of  life's  rich  (rejismi's.  plenty,  peace; 

Conlent  and  freeiloni.  both  to  spe.ak  and  <lo, 

A  land  of  men  (o  ride  with  sober  law 

This  part  of  Hritain's  em|)ire,  next  the  liearl 

Loyal  as  were  tlieii'  fathers,  and  as  free  ! 


1 


n 


WINTKI?. 

^hc  ^parroluci. 

On  seeiiijf  a  Hock  of  Kiif;lUli  sparrows  at  my  door,  on  the  shore  of  I.akt-  Ontario 

Iicuenil)fr  inth,  1,-S7«.  ' 

SAT  within  my  window,  and  looki'd  forth 

Tpon  a  Hceno  ol'  cold  magnificenco. 

Winter  was  conic  Canadian  winter    keen, 

Hough,  hardcniiij^:,  make?-  of  stmdy  tncn. 

And  women  fairci-  than  the  soutli  wind  knows. 

My  garth'n,  lati-iy  full  of  snnnner  hloom, 

Lay  'neath  a  sheet  of  snow-  flower  and  leaf 
(Hit  down  l)y  killinjir  frost  were  dead  and  l)uried  : 
Knee-deep  the  somhre  trees  stood  gaunt  and  bare, 
With  all  their  buds  sealed  up  until  the  spring. 
A  plain,  the  threshing-Hoor  foi-  wintei''s  flails. 
Wind-hlown  and  swept,  lay  Just  hevond  the  lawn 
\Vhere  drifts  of  winnowed  snow  heaped  high  and  wreathed 
Like  curling  rams   horns,  over-peered  the  lutlge, 
7\nd  filled  the  garners  of  the  cold  north  wind.   ' 
Beyond  the  plain,  'neath  hanks  precipitous. 
Stretched  the  vast  lake  covered  with  floating  ice 
Its  billows  striving  vainly  to  lift  up 
Their  angry  crests  ahove'the  icy  mass 

'i^i'?^"^'^'''*^^'  *'"'  «t''"M:gliiig.  groaning  sea  ; 
\\  hile  the  Frost-giant's  breath  in  the  keen  air 
Rose  up  like  steam  against  the  northern  sky. 

The  scene  was  grand,  but  use  so  blunts  tiie  sense  — 

!"'or  thirty  winters  I  had  seen  the  same,- 

That,  like  the  weary  king.  [   looked  tind  said  : 

"There's  nothing  new  of  till  beneath  the  sun  !" 

Of  vanities  the  vainest  is  to  live. 

If  each  to-morrow  be  as  yesterday,    - 

A  beaten  round  that  ends  where  it  began. 

CJod's  j)resenc(>  and  creative  touch  on  all. 

Seemed  things  far  off  with  bovhood's  happy  days 

Shut  uj)  in  Kden  like  the  primal  world, 

With  flaming  swords  to  guard  it  evermore. 

But  yet,  though  overlaid  with  years  and  cares, 

Ihe  boy  is  in  the  man.     The  Ktlen  seen 

By  eyes  of  innocence  in  life's  awaking. 

Is  like  the  lily's  root  beneath  the  snow,— 

Asleep,  not  dead,  T(>ady  to  bloom  again 

Clothed  in  the  spring  with  rob(>s  new  wove  in  heaven. 

I,  too,  had  shared  the  common  lot";  eaten 

Tlie  fruit  forbidden,  drank,  to  (iuench  my  thirst. 

Of  cisterns  hewn  by  men  :  still  moi'e  uiisated 

The  niore  I  (piaffed  the  bright,  dead  waters  ;  wliile 

Ihe  living  stream  beneath  (iod's  threshold  ever 

Gushed  forth  a  Hood  to  swim  in  like  a  river. 

So  sat   I  yesterday,  with  weary  eves 

Looking  at  leafless  trees  and  snow-svvept  plains 

And  broad  Ontario's  ice-encumbered  sea. 

My  thoughts  had  wandered  in  a  waking  dream 

Across  the  deep  abyss  of  vanished  years. 
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To  that  deal' land  I  iicvci' saw  again. 

W'lifii  sudih-nly  a  lliittciini::  of  wings 

Sliook  tilt' soft  snow     a  I  wii  tiling  of  l>irds 

Cliiiping  a  sti'angi',  old  note  Imt  licanl  hcfoic 

In  I'Inglisli  hcilgfs  and  on  i  oofs,  red-tiled. 

Of  cottage  homes  t  hat  looked  on  village  greens  ! 

An  old  fandliai' note  !     Who  says  t  he  ear 

Forgets  a  voice  once  heai'd  't  the  eye,  a  charm;-' 

The  heart.  alVect ion's  touch,  from  man  or  woman  "r* 

Not  mine  at  least  !     I  knew  my  own  liii-ds'  language, 

And  recognized  Iheii'  little  forms  with  joy. 

A  flock  of  English  spairows  at  my  door. 
AV^ith  feathers  rnttled  in  the  coM  north  wind 
Claimed  kinship  with  me     hospitality  ! 
Hrown-coatt'd  things!     \ot  for  uncounted  gold 
Would  I  hav(^  made  denial  of  their  claims! 
Five!  six!  ten!  twenty!     Miit  I  h^st  all  count 
In  my  great  joy.     Whence  come  1  knew  not  ;  glad 
They  c-ame  to  me.  w  ho  loved  them  for  the  sake 
Of  that  deal-  land  at  once  hoth  theirs  and  nunc. 
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I  ran  to  get  the  food  I  knew  they  liked, 
l{ememl)ei-ing  how  -ii  chilil     in  fi-ost  and  snow 
1  used  to  .scattei'  cnimhs  hefore  the  dooi-. 
And  whe.-it  in  hai'vest  gleaned,  to  feed  the  hii-ds 
Which  left  us  not  in  winti"-.  hit  made  gay 
The  hieak,  inclement  seas.,i.  •.<''  the  year. 
Tlie  si)aii'ows  chirped  and  pec-ked  while  I'yeing  me 
With  little  diamond  t;lances,  like  old  fi-iends. 
As  i-ound  my  feet  they  Hut   i    ''d,  !  i  pped  and  fed, 
In  perfect  confidence  and   vcv.toi   tear. 
Their  foi'Uis,  their  notes,  their  |)retty  ways  so  stiaiige, 
Vet  so  fandliai-     like  a  rustic-  woi-d 
Learned  in  my  (-hildhood  and  not  spoken  since- 
All  !  all  i-ame  hack  to  me  I  and  as  I  looked 
And  listened     a  thousand  nu-mories  rosi'  up. 
Like  a  vast  audience  at  the  nation's  song  ! 

Old  Fngland's  hills  and  dales  of  matt-hless  charm, 
Sweeping  in  lines  of  beauty,  stood  revealed  : 
Her  fragrant  lanes  where  woodl)ine  tiailed  the  hedge, 
.And  little  feet  with  mine  ran  side  by  side 
As  wi'  pluc-kt'd  prinu-oses,  or  marked  the  spot 
Where  blackbird,  thrush  oi-  linnet  reai-ed  its  young. 
While  sang  the  cui-koo  on  the  brant-hing  tree. 
Thost'  meadows,  too  !     Who  (-an  foi-get  them  ever? 
So  grt^f'U  !  with  butter(-u])s  and  tiaisii's  set. 
Where  sky-larks  nested  and  sprang  uj)  at  tlawn 
'I'o  heaven's  top,  singing  tlu-ir  rapturous  lay! 
Those  gi'ntle  rivers,  not  too  large  to  gras|> 
Hy  the  sti'ong  swimmer  of  his  native  streams  ; 
Those  landwai-d  homes  that  breed  the  nation's  strength 
Those  beaconed  cliffs  that  watch  her  stormy  seas 
(."overetl  with  shi|)s  that  search  all  o(-eaus  roiuid  : 
Those  havens,  marts,  and  high-built  titles,  full 
Of  woi-k  ami  wealth  and  men  who  rule  the  wt)rld  ! 
All  rose  befoi-e  me  in  supernal  light. 
As  when  btOieltl  with  t-hililhooil's  eyes  of  strength. 
And  stirred  my  st)ul  with  im|)ulses  tlivine. 
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My  heart  oju'iicd  its  dt-pt  lis     \r\m\  tears  and  sad 
.Aiingled  ii|)<)n  my  dieek.  uliieli  fori  v  veai's 
Strange  winds  had  tanned  and  heat 'and  cold  ernhrownod. 
(■i)d  s  hand  rs  nearei-  tlian  we  tiiirdi     a  toueh 
Siitlices  to  resloie  1  lie  dead  :   a  Word 
Heeonies  a  wondei- of  creative   power. 
The  little  sparrows  in  their  rustic  speech 
Talking' a  ton«ne  I  knew     this  ii)es..aK<'  hr'oiij,'iit 
l*'roni  Christ  who  spak<'  it,  niercifid  to  man  : 
"  Are  not  two  sparrows  for  a  I'arlliinK'  sold 
And  not  one  falls  without  the  Father's  leave  ^ 
Fear  not,  therefore  !   for  of  more  valne,  ye. 
Than  many  sparrows,  yea,  whose  verv  liai'rs 
Are  mimhered  hy  the  loviiifj:  care  of  (iod." 

^    I  hli'ssed  the  little  messent,'ers  who  l)roiijrhl 
These  words  of  comfort  to  my  loiielv  heart. 
To  teach  nie  resif^-iiat  ion,  hopi'  and  I'.eace. 
[Aki'  children  in  a  darkened  idom  we  cry, 
Desiiairing  of  the  liKht  when  'tis  most  n'ijrh. 
And  when  thou  feel'st  forjrotten  of   Ills  cue, 
Fating  thy  crust  with  discontent  and  pain. 
Perplexed  with  hootless  cpiest  ionin^rs  of  fa'tc, 
Or  rucked  hy  stern  incpiisitors  of  douht 
Over  life's  issues  and  the  ways  of  (Jod, 
Me  patient.      Hide  thy  time.     All  will  he  well. 
The  callow  bird  must  wait  its  wings  to  (ly. 
And  so  must  thoti  !  (iod's  love  is  law  in  love, 
XVorking  jn  elements  of  moral  strife 
That  will  not  yield  oliedience  hut  with  pain. 

"  Ferfect  through  sulfering."     ( 'ominehend'st  thou  that  ? 
Lpon  the  cross  who  was  it  dviiig,  ciied. 
In  the  last  agony  that  rends  the  soul  : 
"  Fh  !   Fli !    Lama  sahacthani  !" 
No  other  way  !  Christ,  too,  must  drink  that  cup 
Metore  His  human  life  was  made  divine 
And  ()ur  i'i'deni|)tioii  possiiile  from  sin  ! 
Or  if  a  gentler  lesson  thou  would'st  learn. 
Dismayed  at  those  tremendous  mystei'ies. 
Think  of  the  birds,  the  lili.>s,  all  things.  He 
I'akes  care  of  to  the  end  :  why  not  of  thee? 
Milt  while  their  round  of  life  i's  here  complete, 
Ihine  but  liegins  !     The  law  of  laws  is  love. 
Ihat  needs  two  worlds  to  perfect  all  of  man. 
And  an  eternity  to  teach  (iod's  ways  ! 

Wait  hnml)ly,  then,   |)lacing  thy  liand  in  His, 
lo  lead  thee  from  the  dark  up  to  the  light  • 
Although  the  floods  beat  high  against  thv'hoiise 
And  earthly  clouds  ob,scur(>  thy  mortal  sight, 
"(iocl  sits  upon  th((  flood     a  king  forever!  " 
And  in  those  clouds  at  last  shall  be  reveaied  I 
Huild  on  that  rock  thy  soul's  foundation  tirm. 
And  thou  shalt  stand  unshaken  in  the  storm  ! 
Ihe  sjiarrows  trusted  thee     trust  thou  thy  Ford. 
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IIKIM    illK  OKU.MAN    UK   .MINT. 

I't'iriiiiarul  \  on  Scliill,  tioin  ITT.i.     His  niotlu  was: 

"  Mi'liiT  fill  I'liil  mil   sclifi'cliuii 
All  scln-fcUi'ii  ohiii'  end  1" 

He  was  Uilkd  in  Hit'  (li'fuiicc  of  Slralsnnd,  :ilst  May,  islii, 
"  Ks  zoy:  mis  Hfflin  liii  laiifer  held." 


AIU'IIKI)  trom  Berlin  ii  Cuptain  stout*— 
Jucli  li.>! 
Ill'  U'd  .'^ix  liuiulrt'd  lioiscnu'ii  out, 
.hull  he! 
■^      Six  lumdi'i'd  troopers  stauiu'li  iuul  K<>"*1» 
)      All  thirsting  for  the  I'^reiu-hnien's  hlooil. 
•*  O!  Sehill!  thy  sahi-e  strikes  sore  ! 

And  with  the  horsemen  iiiarehing  keen, 
.luehhe! 
A  thousaiul  ritleinen  in  ureeii, 

.Inch  he! 
(Jod  l)less  them  !     I'lvei'V  shot  we  trust 
Will  make  a  l-'renchman  bite  the  dust. 
()!  Sehill!  thv  sabre  .-trikes  sore  ! 


.So  mai'ehed  awav  the  >i:allant  .Sehill, 

'.luehhe! 
Upon  the  P'rench  to  work  his  will, 

.lueh  he! 
Nor  KiiiK  nor  Keysar  L^ave  eonunand, 
But  freedom  for  his  I'-atnerland. 
() !  Sehill!  thy  sabre  strikes  soi'e  ! 

^\t  l)t)densiloi'f  his  soldiers  good  - 

.]uehhe! 
Dyed  red  the  eaith  with  (iallie  blood — 

.luehhe! 
Two  thousand  'neath  their  sabres  lay, 
The  I'l'st  in  terror  fled  away. 

()!  Sehill!  thy  sal)re  strikes  sore  ! 

They  stornu'd  Dornutz,  that  castle  strong, 

.lueh  he! 
And  drove  the  l-'icnelunen  out   headlong, 

.lueh  he! 
Then  marched  to  Pomerania's  shore 
And  the  Ficneh  "  tjui  Vive"  was  heard  no  more, 
O  !  Sehill  !  t  by  sabre  strikes  sore  ! 

To  Stralsund  next  tliev  marched  with  speed, 

.luehhe! 
Ho  !  Frenchnien  !  what  shall  seive  your  need? 

.Inch  he  ! 
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Tiik»*  wiiijr.s  and  lly     iioc  look  hchiiid  ! 
liold  Schiirsiit  lijiiid     lit"  lidcs  like  wind! 
<)!  Schill  !  thy  sahic  strikes  sole  ! 

Ilo!  I<'i'fnclinifn,  ho!  what,  arc  sou  ilcad  y 

.Inch  he! 
\\  lio  stain  our  liixipcrs'  sabres  icd  • 

.lucliiie! 
^r<)  troopers  of  f,'(i()d  (icrnian  hlood. 
To  slay  llie  l<'rcncli  it  sccnieth  K"<><1. 
()!  S"hill  !  tliy  sal>re  strikes  sore  ! 

()  Scliill!  ()  Schill!     is  all  in  v.iin:" 

.Inch  he! 
Why  sweepeth  not    thy  steed  the  plain';' 

.Inch  he ! 
\N'hy  shut  in  walls  thy  spirit   liiave 
In  Stralsnnd,  tliat  will  prove  thy  ^Mave-' 
() !  Schill  !  thy  sahre  strikes  sore  ! 

()  Strulsntid  !  Stralsnnd  !  falls  in  thee  — 

()  well ! 
The  bravest  heart  in  (Jernuiny   - 

( )  well  ! 
A  ball  has  pierced  his  manly  bieast, 
A  coward  now  at   him  mif^lit    jest. 
<> !  Schill  !  thy  sabre  struck'sore  ! 

ont  spake  a  Frencbnian  shame  nnboiind, 

()  wr'h  ! 
He  shall  be  bnricd  lik<' a  lionnd  ! 

()  weh! 
Oi'  like  a  felon  Imn^'  to  feed 
The  car'rion  crow  and  raven's  jjjreed. 
()  !  Schill !  thy  sabres  struck  sore  ! 

Then  from  his  body  thev  chopped  his  head 

()  web  ! 
And  threw  his  coipse  in  a  midden  stead, 

()  well! 
Where  he  may  sleep  till  day  of  doom 
When  (lod  will  raise  him  f i  om  his  tomb. 
()  !  Schill !  thy  sal)re  sti'iick  sore  ! 

There  sleerj)s  onr  good  and  valiant  chief, 

()  web  ! 
Without  a  stone  to  tell  our  ^rief, 

()  well! 
lint  though  no  carving  show  bis  fame. 
The  jieople  wont  forget  his  name. 
O  !  Schill  !  thy  sabre  struck  sore  ! 

But  lo  !  a  horseman  reins  his  steed, 

()  web! 
And  with  his  swoid  points  to  the  deed, 

()  web! 
He  yells  and  cries  :  "  (),  Schill  !  O,  Schill  ! 
Thou  shalt  have  vengeance  on  them  still !" 
O  !  Schill  !  thv  sabi'c  stiuck  sore  ! 
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Itim  '|u'  line  main,   I'l'aiicai-*  I    .Ic  siii.j  sinnc  I 


HAT!  do  ynii  lly.  proud  coiKHicrois  ol"  tlic  woi-ld, 

l'"i'oni  l.cipsi^j.  left  ol'  l'\ii  time's  smile  iind  lierk  r' 
A  mine  is  spniii.u.  the  htid^e  in  n'w  is  Inii'led, 

And  jdi  tiiestienni  is  cumheicd  with  tlie  wreck. 
Men.  iioises.  firms  slmt  tered  in  t'la^menls,  lly, 

'.Mid  shrieks  of  de.il  li  so  ot't  jind  pi'o\i(lly  lii-iivcd, 
W'inle  lYom  t  lie  I'lisiei-  nn^^s  ii  drownin^^  cry  : 

"IJejicii  me  a  iiand,  l"'reiieimien  !  and   I  am  saved  !' 


Win)  cries  t'oiiielp-'  alas!  for  liim  wiio  needs  ! 

I'ress  on  !  |)ress  on  !  lor  whom  .-honid  we  delay? 
A  hero  sti  iif^^iinfj;  in  the  watei'  hieeds. 

l*oniatowsky.  tlirice  wonnded  in  the  I'lay  ! 
Headlong  they  llee,  I'ear  hardens  every  heart — 

And  no  ear  turns  to  heed   the  help  lie  craved, 
I'^rom  his  ^ood  horse  he  tails  jind  drifts  apart. 

"  iieach  me  a  hand,  l"'renchmen  !  and   I  am  saved  !" 

He  sinks!  No!  no  I   he  rises  on  the  waves  ; 

Me  j,'rasps  his  st  rii^'iclin^'  horse's  Mowing' mane  ! 
"To  (Irown."  he  cried,   •'  while  still  t  he  hattle  raves 

I'pon  the  shore  I  vainly  sti'ive  to  ^aiii  - 
Help,  Frenchmen,  help!  yoiii' van  how  oft    I   led. 

My  Itlood  has  (lowed  whei'e'er  your  lianner  wavisl. 
Save  what  is  left  !   for  !•' ranee  it  shall   he  shed. 

Reach  me  a  hand.  l""rcnchmen  !  and   I  am  saved  !" 

No  helji  for  hijn  !  Alas!  his  weakened  hands 

Let  go  his  horse's  mane,  he  sinks,  and  lo ! 
Before  his  dying  eyes  an  iniagi'  stands 

Of  coming  glory  and  revenge  for  woe — 
Poland's  whiti'  eagle  screams  undying  war, 

111  Wussian  gore  his  plumes  and  talons  laved, 
While  rings  the  shout  of  freedom  from  afar, 

Reach  me  a  hand.  Frenchmen  !  and   1  ,ini  saved  ! 

No  help  for  thee,  brave  pi'ince  !  on  Klster's  .shore 

The  foes  encamp  beside  the  silent  reeds. 
Tliose  times  are  past,  yet  tlii'ill  they  more  and  more  ; 

His  words  incite  again  to  valiant  deeds. 
C){»od!  grant  (piick  relief    or  I'oland  dies! 

Her  Hag  is  up  for  freedom  !  and  has  waved 
"Mid  seas  of  blood,  and  now  again  she  cries  : 

Reach  me  a  hand.  Freiichnu'ii  !  and   1  am  saved! 

She  cries  as  never  nation  cried  before, 

l<"'()r  as  she  |)oui'ed  her  blood  as  free  as  rain. 
Now  gashed  with  wounds  and  choking  in  her  gore. 

She  shrieks  for  help,  her  freedom  to  regain  — 
Fven  as  her  noble  ])riiice,  who,  pierced  with  balls, 

Fxpire<l  for  Fiance  and  glory's  signal  waved. 
So  now  on  ruin's  brink  his  nation  calls  : 

Reach  me  a  hand.  Frenchmen  !  and  I  Jiin  saved  ! 
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riiiwicur  est   111'  liax  ! 


F  I  wt'ic  yoiiiiK  "11(1  Vfilifiiit. 
.My  l)loM(l(' inoiist.iclic  I'll  siiiiutly  ciii'I. 
And  ride  to  Wiir  a  hold   lin/,/ai' 

In  iinironn   so  hrillijiiil  ! 
Speed  ()n  my   liotse.  to  I'olaiid,  speed  I 

W'e'll  siiateli  a  nation  fidin  despaii. 
W'lule  cowards  staml  and  see  her  hieed  - 

•Make  haste  !     Make  haste  !     l''or  hononr's  there  ! 

If  I  was  yonnjj:     I'm  very  siu'c 
I'd  liave  a  mistress  t'ond  aiid  fair, 
Who'd  inonnt  heiiind  and  ride  like  wind. 

Sonie  heio's  wonnds  to  pause  and  ciu'e. 
Who'd  sell  hei'  rin^s  and  pawn  her  lace. 

And  all  her  sheets  to  lint  wonid  tear, 
To  Htanneii  the  lilood  that   Mows  apace. 

Make  haste!     Make  haste!     For  hononr's  theie  ! 

If  I  wet     woitii  mv  millions, 
I'd  say  nnto  the  <rallant    i'oles 
I'll  powch'i' hny  and  i,Mms.  and  tiy 

To  clothe  yonr  hr/ive  battalions. 
Old   Knro|>e  rich  and  j^onty  swa^s, 

On  crutches,  liohhliim;  t'vcrvwhere, 
And  scoffs  at  virtue,  clothed  "in  i-a^rs   - 

Mnk(!  haste  !     .Make  haste  !     For  honour's  there  ! 

If  I  were  but  a  nughty  Kin^', 
\\'hat  would  I  not  for  T'oianddo-' 
iMy  ships  should  land  at  every  strand. 

And  rouse  all  nations,  aid  to  brin^'; 
Tlie  blood  of  Sweden  I  would  wa.i-in   ~ 

Fxclaiuiinit>:,  "Poland!  help  we  beai- ! 
iMy  sce|)ter  see,  and  my  stroufj^  ai'Ui, 

Make  haste  !     .Maki'  haste  !     For  honour's  there. 

If  for  a  day     a  single  day, 
I  wevi'  the  (iod  whcun  she  iinplor'es. 
The  Czar  should  fall  her  hiunbled  thrall 

Beneath  my  awful  justice  sway. 
The  Polos  should  feel'mv  tender"love. 

With  wonders  I'd  till  earth  ami  air, 
With  miracles  their  cause  appi'ove-- 

Make  haste  !     Make  haste  !     For  honour's  there. 

Make  haste  !     Make  haste  !     What  can  I  do  ? 
O!  King  of  Heaven,  hear  my  jjravei' ! 
O!  freedom's  sire  !  my  words  insp'ii'e— 

Make  me  her  guardi.m  anficl  now  ! 
Let  my  voice  like  a  trumpet  sound, 

Shaking  th- nations  !     Let  me  bear 
This  sununons  o'er  the  world's  vast  i-ound  : 

Make  haste  !     Make  haste  !     For  honour's  there  ! 


I 

11) 


i 
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A   DIALOOTK. 

iii;t\vi:i:n  a  tiiikk  i'okt  am»  his  misk. 

Siiiiiclliiiii!  wliirh  ill  u  di^liiiici'  h(imiiiU  like  a  liiilc  i>f  Hprini.'. 
nioM  nil-:  nwkihnii. 


IS  uiiy  to  thr  ni>i'tl> 

Olil  winter  now  tiikcs, 
Tlic  siin  (Idiict's  fjfjiily 

On  ice  crusted  lakes, 
Hail  !  to  the  spiiiiK. 
Nortlilandeis  siiiK 

Sledj^es  K"  slow. 

H<: 

-    Oh! 
And  i'oukIi.  roaring  Maicli.  Iml   IteKinninj;  to  blow! 

Shr. 

Snowdiifts  are  melting' 

Adow  II  tile  deep  dales 
lli^di  winds  aie  whist linK 

Melodions  ^rjilcs 
Hi'ooks  swii'l  aioiif-r. 
Ileal'  tlie  lark's  son^?, 

Clieery  and  shrill 

//. 

Still, 
This  is  but  A])iil,  my  muse,  it'  you  will ! 

She. 

(h'ocus  and  violet 

The  lasses  ha\e  plueked  - 
A  blossom    I   biin^'  thee 

The  honey  bee  sucked  ! 
See  this  and  smell 
A  bonny  blue  ludl  ! 

Di'oopinK  it>^  top  — 

Ifc. 
Stoj)  ! 
Tis  May,  and  thy  posies  are  cold  ns  snowdrop  ! 

Slir. 

Wild  fi;eese  in  Delta 

Fly  swift  to  the  pole— 
S(iuirrels  glaiuc  nind)ly 

Attout  th(^  ti'ce  bole   - 
In  the  full  stream 
Bright  salmon  }j:leam 

Up  like  a  flash  - 

Ifc. 
Splasli ! 
O  !    If  I  dared  in  the  eddies  to  dash  I 


'i.v.i/>/.iA  iini.i.s. 

She. 

Affiiid  of  colli  water, 
.My  iciidci'  jiiM'i  y 

1 1,1  vc  yoii  III)  Mi'clar 
'l'i>  u.inii  yon  up  vet  'f 

I'i'K.isiis,  In  ! 

•  Quivers  to  jjro 

-Mount    hiiii  jiikI   tiv  ! 


ii; 


The  I'Oiiils  arc  ino  miry  .nid   lie  (iiniiol    My  ! 

.S7(r. 

LoviiiK  old  ci'oiiy  ! 
^  ^  I  sec  how  it  laV«'s— 
'I'liy  liciift  is  liciivy 

With  ialioiir  and  cjircs  - 
Ia'IkI  nic  thy  lyre 
I'll   loiiih  the  "wiif  — 

Music  ill  showciH 

Ih. 

Pours! 
Liki.  drops  from  I  In-  rainbow  i  |,al  ,,ni(kcn  t  he  (lowc 

Shr. 

TwanK  (he  cliords  gaily 

In  triple  time  last 
Nature's  sweet  voices 

CoinniinKlt'  at  last  ! 
Hear  to  the  clanjr  - 
IMiiifjfli  plang  ! 

Mow  the  chords  v\n^  \ 

n,: 

Sinfi^ ! 
Muse,  a  wild  jrivi'liJiK  to  wclconio  the  spring! 


rs ! 


^1^-^ 


fit 


IKS 


r'.i.v.i/>/.i.v  invLi.s. 


KXALTATION. 


Kioiii  I  lie  (Ji'iiii;ui  of  Liidwii,'  liocksli'iii. 


()  liiiii  who  luadc  the  hc.i veils,  t  lie  cart li  und  sea, 
W'lio  is,  wild  was,  and  vwv  iiimc  shall  be 
Whom  coiiiilli'ss  sjihcrcs  applaud  in  choiJil  thronf?- 
'I'o  him,  my  ( Jod     I   lilt   this  mortal  soii}^-. 
W'lu'ic  he  ciimantlcd  in  his  k'^'X  stands, 
'I'oo  hri^dit  for  vision,  I   lilt  up  my  hands, 
y\>,  cloudy  doubts  ;uc  melted  in  his  rays, 
(iod  is  my   piaise  ! 


The  Howers  shine  sparklinji-  in  the  iiiorninfJT  dew, 
Th(^  stars  beam  softly  in  the  dusky  blue. 
The  bla/.iiifi'  «nu  streams  from  his  fiery  ball 
His  .t^i'iierat ive  heat  and  li^ht  to  all. 
^'ei  vain  the  rainbow  in  the  c-loiid  is  set. 
From  llini  alone  they  all  their  gl()r\  get  — 
Their  brii>;htest  day  liefore  him  turns  to  night — 
(iod  is  my  light  1 

(iod  is  my  light,  whieh  lightens  all  my  ways, 
Whieh  i-alnis  my  terrors  and  fulfils  my  days; 
A  sudden  ray  that  out  of  heaven  smiles 
When  some  good  thought   defies  the  tempter's  wiles, 
When  I  am  tossing  on  life's  stormy  di-ef) 
AN'ith  tattered  sail,  while  raging  billows  sweep 
Over  and  under,  as  I  with  them  cope^ 
(iod  is  my  hope  1 

I   tremble  not     (iod  li\es  I     I   tremble  not  I 
My  light,  my  life,  my  hi>ly  jiartand  lot! 
[|e  shines  upon  my  path  with  clearing  ray. 
And  saves  me  from  the  pitfalls  by  the  way  ; 
From  the  high  hills  of  heaven  upon  my  soul 
llis  winds  refresh  that    I  may  reach  my  goal, 
In  s))ite  of  raging  foes  I  will  not  yield  ; 
(iod  is  mv  shield  1 


Almighty  One  '.   He  bade  the  world  arise 
And  myriad  suns  to  circle  round  the  skies. 
Mut  comes  a  day  when  he  will  bear  me  tar- 
To  lands  of  liglit  beyond  the  outmost  st.'ir  ; 
When  Irom  thest' earthly  fetters  I  shall  llee 
To  my  true  life,  from  death  forever  free, 
Within  his  everlasting  arms  be  pressed  : 
(iod  is  my  rest  1 


bonnets. 


ON  THE  MUILKK  OF  IIKK  .MA.IKSTV's  UKKJX 
2()Tii  JUNK.   1HS7. 


Air. !  Mother  Qtu-en  of  dui-  jjfi-cat  Aiif^K'  Ijuid  ' 
On  every  zone  of  eaitli,  on  eveiv  sea, 
Aechiiining  millions  join  in  jiihiiee 
Of  fifty  yeai's  of  blessing' fr'oiii  t  iiv  iiand. 
Filled  with  imperial  seeptics  of  eo'mmand 
Lawful  in  ri^ht  and  riKJiteoiisiie.ss.     |{y  (hee 
Is  shown  how  Kmpiie  ean  l)e  Lceat  and  free, 
'Mid  ordeied  connnonweall  lis' woi  Id-wide  and  m-iuid 
Our  Oanada,  Austialia  and  th(>  plains 
Of  mii^^hty  India     wheicsoever  reigns 
Victoria,  The  festal  nations,  yea 
And  silent  hearts  of  lowly  men  no  less. 
Give  thanks  to  (iod  and  pray  that  He  will  bless 
Our  gracious  Queen,  and  keep  the  throne  alway. 


K 


THE  WAX    WIN(i    FOUND    FliOZJON  IN    A    SNOWDRIFT  AT 
NIAGARA,  27th  FER.,  ISSt!. 


I,*AY  of  vernal  sunshine  clove  in  twain 
'Mid  winter's  storms,  and  in  its  liriglitiiess  tiew 
A  little  wax  wing,  fresh  as  morning  dew 
Red  sealed  and  golden  tipped,  and  sang  a  strain 
Or  triumph  over  winti'i's  vanished  reign. 
It  sought  the  hush  had  reared  it,  found  it  too 
And  said  :  "Toget;.er  we  wil!  iiuild  .inew, 
My  mate  and   I,  oui-  little  nest  again. 
Hut  soon  the  storms  returned  and  frozen,  lo  ' 
Ihe  pretty  wail)ler  found   I   m  the  snow. 
Ihe  fate  alas  I  of  all  who  dare  to  sing 
rntimely  songs     too  i-aily  or  too  sweet. 
1m )r  birds  or  poets,  it  is  death  to  i)ring 
1  heir  summer  lays  into  the  wiiilry  street. 


IIS 


r.lAM/)/.l.V  fDVLLS. 


WINTER   I'OSKS  ON  TIIK  (HILDHEN'S  FACES. 


INTER  loses,  oh  '.  to  sec  theiii  ^lowiiif,' 
Waiiii  upon  tlie  rhildifn's  hai)py  t'iucs  ! 
Clu'cks  atid  chins  the  north  wind  pats,  and  places 
Theit'  his  i-uddv  kiss  as  he  goes  hhnving 
Over  snow  hills,  where  tohoggans  Howing 
In  an  avalanche  of  maddest  races. 
Hoys  and  girls  with  Hving  locks  and  laces, 
Fuired  and  nuittled.  down  the  slides  aie  going, 
Shonting,  langhing.  holding  fast  each  other, 
Mutual  help  the  moment's  present  duty, 
(iladdening  hearts  of  father  and  of  mother. 
While  the  frosty  air  nips  into  heauty 
Fresher,  i-edder,"  ever  newer  graces. 
Winter  roses  on  the  children's  faces  '. 


S    ' 


g 


J^ 


TO  .1.  M.   EEMOINE.  Sl>EN('EH  (iHANOE,  QIEHEC. 


LOVE  Quehec  for  three  good  leasons.     One. 
Her  matchless  heauty,  both  of  earth  and  sky  ; 
Her  famous  story  of  the  years  gone  by, 
And  lastly  for  h'is  sake,  her  worthy  son. 
Hone  of  her  hone,  whose  pen  facile  has  run 
Through  tomes  of  legendary  lore,  which  vie 
With  what  the  world  loves  liest,  and  so  love  I 
Ouebec  for  these  good  reasons  :  and  upon 
The  plinth  of  Wolfe  and  Montcalm  lay  my  hand. 
And  call  to  witness  all  the  varied  land. 
Seen  fitun  the  lofty  cape"s  emhatth'd  coigne ; 
.Moimtain  and  vali- and  city,  isle  and  stream, 
Resplendent  with  the  nu'mories  that  gleam 
Vpon  them  from  the  pages  of  Lemoine. 


CANAD/AX  IDVLLS. 
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A  LADY'S  FORTH  AIT. 

LADY'S  portraiture:     A  gift  of  love 
I  niiiy  not  cull  it.  hut  of  fiiendssliip  laic, 
Snth  as  tlie  noblest  women  lilanu-iess  hcai- 
For  worthiness  in  men.     Piuv  as  the  dove 
That  emblem  is  of  sanetity     above 
All  power  of  thanks  foi' jrrai-e  beyond  compare- 
It  and  myself  alone  this  moment  share 
Without  a  witness  save  all-seeing  .Jove. 
I  ask  those  lips  what  is  th"  unspoken  word 
That  hovers  on  them  -what  the  thou<j;ht  that  lies 
In  the  blue  depths  of  these  averted  eyes? 
Those  fair  hands  clasped  in  such  divine  aecf)rd  •' 
Will  they  not  sundei-,  and  to  me  extencl 
The  double  greeting  of  a  wi'lcome  friend  ? 


FOR  THE  HAIRS  OF  YOl'R   HKAD  AHK  ALL  Nr.MHLHLD. 

OD  nundiers  them,  His  servant's  hoary  hairs. 
Blanched  for  eternity,  no  longei-  seen 
In  glory  of  a  youthfi'd  Xa/arene 
Bareheaded  in  the  sun,  now  fiaught  with  cai-es. 
And  fewei-  as  each  year  my  stiength  impairs, 
And  I  am  hit  with  ariowssharp  and  keen 
Of  Death's  sti'ong  angel  shooting  haid  between. 
To  prove  my  armom-  how  it  holds  and  wears. 
"  But  not  a  hair  shall  jxM-isli,""  in  the  rage 
Of  wintry  storms  now  neai-,  which,  witliout  ruth 
Will  cast  my  l)ark  of  life  upon  the  shore 
Of  the  innnoital  spii-its.  where  old  age 
Drop.-,  trom  us.  and  the  l)eauty  of  oui'  youth 
Returns,  and  we  grow  yt)ung"er  ever  niore. 


\:a) 


('.\\.\/)/A.\  IDYLLS. 


I 


MONT.MOHKNCY  NO.  1. 


TO  IIKHHHHT  M.    I'lilCK,  c)IKIiKC. 


\%   * 


HI"i  Miistcr  saith,  "Look  in  tliy  licait  and  write 
Wliat  liioii  hast   iu-aid  tiii- voices  say,  within 
Tlic  flasliin^  rainbows  antl  the  mist,  tiic  din 
And  avaianclic  of  waters  snowy  white. 
Of  Montmorency  lea))!!!}):  down  tiie  heii^iit. 
I  feel  the  t iH-ohi)infj:  of  the  joyous  linn 
Keep  time  and  measni'c  wil  ji  my  pulses  in 
A  thrillin.u:  symphony  of  .sound  and  sif>:lit. 
For  history,  poetry  and  wild  romance, 
'Vhv.  old,  the  new,  Nature's  exuberance — 
l^-ace,  war  and  love  -love  still  the  l)est  of  nil — 
Their  story  here  on  evei'y  side  I  learn. 
And  AVdlfe's  and  Montcalm's  rival  cainjis  discern 
In  the  lonjj^  thunder  of  tlu'  roaring  fall. 


I 


.MONTMORENCY  NO.  2. 

T(l    MKUIiKUT    M.    I'HICK,    ((1  KIIKC. 


0 


^jij 


T  is  the  human  instinct  after  all, 

That  plucks  the  secret  from  the  heart  of  things 

I  cauh  a  tuneful  Naiad  as  she  sings 

rpon  a  rock  midway  the  misty  fall, 

.\nd  hohl  her  foi'  a  ransom  to  recall 

The  stoi-y  of  the  half  foi'gotten  things 

Of  our  J)ominio)i  :     Statesmen,  soldiers,  kings 

I'ncrow-ned  as  yet,  who  dwelt  in  yon<ler  hall, 

The  shadows,  too.  of  dames,  beauty's  elect, 

\Vlio  trod  its  M-rdant  lawns  and  tloweiv  ways. 

I  see  them  walking  stately  and  eri>ct. 

With  courtly  cavaliers  of  olden  days. 

A  centui'y  passes     and  the  house  of  fame 

Still  keeps  its  ancient,  honoiu'able  name. 


r.i.v.i/>/.i.v  ihVLi.s. 
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ON  A  l'HOT()(iHAPII. 

THANK  the  photofrni})l)ic  ait  that  brings 
y\y  hright  ideals  of  pci  I't'ct  beauty  back  : 
The  in()niiiif>:  sun,  the  clouds  in  golden  rack 
Of  evening,  and  the  stariy  choir  tliat  sings 
At  midnight,  wlien  love  folds  his  silent  wings 
And  listens  tiii-ough  the  hours.     Here  does  not  lack 
One  charm  of  womaidiood  I  once  did  pack 
Aly  heart  wit h;il     dreaming  of  faiivst  things, 
To  one  of  beauty,  foiin  and  grace  like  this 
Perfect  of  all  pei-fections.  Paris  gave 
The  golden  apple  and  leceived  the  kiss 
Of  inuMoitality  which  all  men  crave, 
None  win  without  a  woman's  love  to  l)ear 
Half  of  tlieir  griefs,  and  all  their  pleasures  share. 


SPENCER  GRANGE,  QUEHEC,  Mdni  MAY,  l.S,S2. 

PON  the  lu'iglits  of  Sillery  one  day, 
Led  by  tlie  di-yad  of  the  fairy  wo'od, 
A  daughter  of  the  land,  as  bright  and  good 
As  s})ring's  first  daffodil,  bade  n)e  survey 
Wolfe's  cove,  the  gleaming  city  with  array 
Of  walls  and  pinnacles,  each  in  a  hood 


152 


('AXA/)/A\  IDYLLS. 


ON  TIIK  MAIiQl'IS  OF  LOI?NK'S   VISIT  TO  THK   CANADfAN 
NOirniWKST,    Al  Tl'JIN,    1881. 

^]"K»/  HAT  went-  ye  to  tlic  wildei'iicss  to  si-c  ? 

A  sliakiii"^  ri'cd  ?    Men  in  kingVs  liouses  dwcllinjjf  ? 
A  jjiophi't  y     Veil,  moil'  tliaii  a  proijlict  tfllinf^ 
Of  lands  new  n.uncd  for  Chri.st     a  gift  in  fiH', 
And  lu'iitiigc  of  niiilions  yet  to  Ih>. 
(ii'i't'n  piaiiics  lil<e  nii  ocean  broadly  .s\vcllin}< 
From  ii.'~{>  to  set  of  snn     f^rcat  rivers  spelling 
Tlieii-  ni}j;ged  names  in  Hlaukfoot  and  in  C^ree. 
That  went  you  forth  to  set>,  and  saw  it  lie, 
The  glorious  land  reserved  by  Ood  till  now, 
For  England's  help  in  need— to  drive  the  plough, 
A  thousand  miles  on  end— till  in  the  sky 
The  snowy  mountains  from  the  plains  upborne, 
Hear  on  their  proudest  peak  the  name  or  Lome. 


IT  AUHOia'iM  FOLIA  Sl("  VIT.K  NOSTIM],  1880. 


xli- 


^ 


OVFMMFH  winds  blew  with  a  wintry  blast, 
The  leaves  Hy  like  our  lives,  and  unredeemed 
(Joes  minute  after  minute  once  that  gleamed 
Hi  iijht  in  the  future,  now  dark  in  the  past. 
In  these  Si  byline  books,  with  eyes  downrast. 
W'e  read  a  blurred  page  ;  not  as  we  dreamed 
To  find  it  when  in  youth  our  morning  beamed, 
Hefort^  n>'**y  .Amaltliea  gripped  us  fast. 
And  yet,  ()  Lord  I  our  task  \n\  done  ere  night 
Sets  in,  when  no  man  works  whate'ei'  the  pay. 
Little  oi'  much  rewarded  as  is  right 
Hy  (i;)d  the  Just,  who  measni'es  out  our  day  — 
Hy  (Jod  the  merciful,  who  |)ays  us  still, 
If  at  the  eleventh  hour  we  do  His  will. 


('Ax\AI)IA\  lltVLLS. 
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ON  (}r<]NKI?AL  (iOIiDON'S  DKATH. 


loom 


•^ju 


i^r)  NKXOHA  HLK  denth  !     .M.-ikc  roc.rii !     Make 
In  thy  most  stately  hall  for  KiiKland's  chief 
Of  men,  (iod's  soldier,  left  without  relief. 
Betrayed  hy  politicians  to  his  doom  : 
Hy  cowards  home,  hy  traitois  in  Kliartonm. 
All  Kn^land  weejis  hot  tears  of  anf^ry  ^^rief, 
Howe(l  'neath  the  shame  of  it,  woids  sharp  and  hrief 
Find  fiery  ntteiance  in  the  nation's  ^loom. 
O  (Jordon  !   I'nrest  spirit  of  us  all  ! 
Our  hest  and  hravest,  like  a  glorious  stai' 
Quenched  in  mid  heaven,  that  daikens  in  its  fall 
The  nation's  eyes,  so  thou,  alone,  afar. 
Looking  in  vain  for  help  they  send-  too  late. 
Art  left  to  die,  that  Locpiax  "rule  the  state. 


A  LOVKLY  VlUhU  OF  TWO  SFMMFHS,  WHOSK  HIHTIIDAY 

AND  MINK  ARK  ONF,    l.Srn   OCTOIiHH,    liI{Or(iHT    MF   A 

BOUQUP]T  OF  FLOWFHS,  WITH   KfSSFS,   IN  IIONOFII 

OF  THF  SA.MK. 


IT  was  iny  hii'thday,  in  Octoher  sear, 
A  fairy  Just  two  sumnieis  old,  no  moi-e, 
Came  like  a  svmheam  radiant  in  mv  door. 
With  flowers  and  kisses,  and  "  A  hii|)pv  vear  !" 
liisped  fi'om  her  |)retty  lips  as  coral  clear". 
"My  hirthday  too,"  she  added,  with  the  lore 
Of  hahyhood  new  learned  the  dav  hefore, 
•Much  wondering  how  that  I  so  old  appear. 
I  took  her  in  my  aims  and  inly  thought. 
What  am  I  hut  a  child  myself     less  wise 
Tlian  she,  perhajis,  in  my'Creator's  eyes  I' 
Less  worthy  of  His  kingdom,  which  "lie  taught 
Is  made  of  such     life's  first  divinest  leaven 
Whose  angels  always  see  CJod's  face  in  heaven. 


\M 


CAXAD/.W  ll>yLLS. 


ONTHK  DKI'AirrrHKOF  IIIS  KXCKM.KNCV  TIIK  .MARQUIS 

OK   I.()HNK   AND  HKH   1{.   II.  TIIK  PWINCKSS  LOUISE, 

FHO.M   CANADA.  OCT.  27.   l.S.s;<. 


AHHWHUli  to  nobit'  Uonic  unci  her  whoso  face 
Ht'lh'cts  the  ffiitmi's  of  tiiat  Lrracious  Qucoii, 
Phi jj;lfi lid's  and  ours,  wht'i-cin  is  f>;raii(lly  seen 
the  iiicaninf;  of  true  royalty,  the  nv.xvw 
Of  nohlt'iicss  and  ffoodiicss.     Ili^jli  in  jtlace, 
UpliohliiiK  her  ^rcat  ciiipirc.  you  have  been 
To  all  your  trusts  most  taitliful,  and  hi'tween 
Contending  parties  kept  one  saered  sjiace 
For  truce  and  social  converse  round  the  throne, 
Where  rival  statesmen  met  to  vie  in  ))raise, 
And  art  and  letters  Hideau  Hall  adorn. 
Our  Canada  upon  her  whitest  stone 
Will  write  the  stoiy  of  the  {golden  days, 
As  time  will  call  them,  of  Louise  and  Lome. 


A  NKillT  \'!SION.  2.ni)  .IANUAHY,  1S1)2. 

Vidi,  cci'liUM  aiicituin. 

this  a  dream  or  real  V  aloud  I  cried, 

Upon  my  lonely  couch,  once  shared  and  blessed 

Hy  my  dear  wife,  who  to  her  saintly  rest 

Had  gone  before.     Within  my  chamber  wide 

A  sudden  light  illumed,  and  I  descried 

A  beauteous  form  in  snowy  vesture  dressed  — 

3Iy  wife,  no  longer  old  and  silver  tressed, 

liut  raven  haired  again,  and  radiant-eyed. 

In  youth's  florescence,  came  and  meekly  knelt, 

And  drew  with  gentle  hand  thi'  sheet  away. 

And  bared  my  face  and  stooped  as  if  to  kiss 

My  very  soul's  own  lips.    As  meteors  melt, 

She  vanished  then  -and  long  entranced  1  lay. 

And  knew  it  was  no  dream  ;  but  real— this. 


I 
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"  BROCK'S  SKAT," 
A  r,.\K(iK  Mori-DKn,  WHICH  mad  iai-mcn  i'uom  tmk  hivkh  hank  on 

VVIIICII    IT  STOOD    DOWN    II'ON    I'lIK    DKACII    AT  NIA(iAHA,  WAS 

UEMOVKD   NOV.    ISlKi,    AND    I'l.ACKD    IN   ST.    MAHK's 

cmHCHYARD. 


C^C -j^J^  KS!  })liu'e  it  ill  tho  old  c-hiUTliyarfl.  fliis  stotic 


N  ;  pl.'u-e  It  111  tho  old  c'hniTliyard.  this  stc 
in  nonoiircd  mcinoi  y  (»f  Iicroic  Mroc  k. 
W'liosf  si'iit  it  WHS,  ofl  |)(>n(l('iiiif;  on  the  siioclv 
Of  will'  to  conic,  wliiic  liil<c  iiiul  livcr  slionc 
Willi  sunset  K'o'y-     Hi*^  l^ccn  eye  alone. 
As  patriots  sec  win.  dare  at  death  to  mock. 
Foresaw  the  way  to  victory     to  unlock 
The  |)eo|)le's  hearts  and  tiirtheni  Iroiii  his  own. 
Yes  !  set  it  fitly  in  the  .sacred  fjround, 
And  every  year  with  f::arlands  he  it  crowned, 
Fortfettiiifj:  never  our  (leliverance  stood 
At  the  full  i)rice  of  his  devoted  blood 
The  price  he  paid  amid  tlu'  i)at tie's  roar. 
As  Queenston  Heights  hear  witness  ever  more. 


ON    HER    MA.FKSTY'S    PHOVIDKNTIAL    ESCAPE   FROM 
ASSASSINATION  AT  WINDSOR,  2nd  MARCH,  1882. 


FIERY  message  flashed  through  ocean  wide, 
In  wrathful  joy  to  say  :  "  A  traitor's  shot 
Had  misijcd  our  gracious  Queen  and  harmed  her  not, 
Had  missed  fair  Reatrice  who  was  by  her  side." 
While  England,  all  aflame  rost>  uj)  and  cried, 
To  tears  indignant  moved,  that  such  a  blot 
Of  infamy  had  stained  a  single  spot 
Of  English  ground,  and  humbled  so  her  pride. 
The  Queen  of  kingdoms  and  of  womanhood, 
I*]xainple  of  all  virtues,  for  the  stay 
Of  this  lax  age  and  her  dear  countiy's  rest, 
God  saved  her  from  the  assassin's  hand  of  blood. 
And  all  the  world  give  thanks,  none  more  than  they 
Who  dwell  in  her  Dominion  of  the  West. 


I. VI 
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ON    Till-;    SICKNKSS    ANh    IJIITI KKM  KXT    OK     IMS    KXCKL- 

LKNCV  I.Oin)  .MKTCAI.KK  V\WS\  TMK  (iOVKHN.MKNT 

OF  CANADA.   NOV..   ISiri. 

I'roiii  llir  Niiiiruivi  CliKiiiii'li'  of  :llsl    luc,  lf'4.'i. 


( iC^  OVIO.M  |{K|{  winds  aic  pipiiiK  t  hiiT  \\w  land 
\i\\\0     Till'  iiKiiir'iifid  rr(|iiit'ni  ot'  the  part  in^  yt'fH' : 

\\u\  \\ia|>|i{'d  ill  sullen  sliadf  the  Icat'lcss  woods 

Siiiiid  hoMi'  Willi  tVosI,  and  creak  their  withcrtul  l)on^;hs 

In  soleiiiii  cadence  to  the  passing  hi'ce/e. 

While  heard  hy  day.  t  he  >j:li(istly  hoot  inj^  owl, 

Haunts  the  dark  woods,  and  shrouded  in  the  t'ogs. 

Whose  misty  folds  elahorate  the  snow. 

Ill-omened  siufjs  its  melancholy  son^f. 

The  ^icy  cl.id  liushandmaii  ohserves  tlu^  signs, 

And  knows  white-t'ooted  winter  at  thedooi'. 

Mut  fejirs  it  not.  his  bounteous  harvest  sure, 

ih''neath  tin- shelter  of  his  j)eai'cful  roof 

Knjoys  his  own,  contentedly  and  hiest. 

And  with  a  freeinairs  heart  he  thanks  thci  hand 

Which  raised  the  sun-like  shield  of  heaming  truth 

To  guard  the  laws  liy  daring  faction  hreached, 

.\nd  hold  amid  the  din  and  iiahel  strife 

Keyed  in  the  social  aich,  and  sweet  restoi'cd 

Mis  ct»unti  y's  |)eace  and  made  her  fields  secure. 

O!  Thrict?  ennobled  in  Canadian  love, 

Metcalfe,  the  wise  and  good,  the  sure  defenct^ 

And  bright  adorinnent  of  our  northern  land  1 

What  itlastic  woids  may  tell  my  country's  grief 

To  lose  jimid  such  hopes  her  darling  chief? 

Sti'nck  with  the  electric  tidings,  grouped  we  stand. 

And  each  on  other  look,  as  if  the  sun 

\t  midday  from  the  heavens  disappeared 

With  sudden  blank,  amazing  I'very  eyi^  ; 

While,  open  mouthed,  swift-footed  rumor  runs 

The  length  and  bicath  of  all  the  forest  land. 

At  every  mansion  and  at  every  hut 

She  drops  a  tear,  and  tells  lu-r  mournful  tale. 

The  rural  swain  with  ((uick  emotion  turns 

And  lists  the  tidings,  while  his  household  fire 

(Jrows  dim  before  his  eyes  with  moisture  veiled. 

And  from  his  hearth  some  presence  seems  withdrawn 

That  hovered  there,  its  guardian  unseen, 

While  spurring  niemoiy  i-ecalls  anew 

The  panoramic  picture  of  the  |)ast. 

And  he  reconjures  up  the  ([uickening  woi'ds 

That  bi'ok*'  our  country's  torpor  aiul  rel.axed 

ller  stilfened  sinews,  in  that  (h'eary  night 

When  Faction,  like  a  haggard  night-mare,  sat 

Cpon  her  heart,  and  every  nobler  vein 

Stagnated  in  her  pai'ty  ridden  frame. 

Metcalfe  :  Thy  precious  words  of  coined  truth. 

Stamped  witli  true  British  effigies,  henceforth 

Shall  be  the  hoarded  treasure  and  the  best 

And  noblest  circulation  of  our  land. 

Or,  winged  with  high  and  soul  inspiring  thought, 

Like  covering  cherubim,  shall  watchfid  sit 

L'pon  the  holy  ark  of  liberty. 

Our  answering  oracle  in  every  need. 
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Il.ii'sh  were  t  lie  (lisciirds  (liiit  iiiiMiiicd  I  he  liiml. 

And  hot  iis|iiifuils  in  tin-  senate  hold 

l'sni'|k'il  the  sa('r<'d  leniph-  of  the  laws 

Uy  Sydeidiaiii  (lie  social  hiiii(h'i'  raised. 

^\nd  fiom  its  ih'iHealion  strove  aniain. 

What  deity  Iheicin  heiioved  to  lei^ii 

Wlietiier  t  he  deniociat  ie  («od,  whose  head 

Willi  cloudy  vapour  circled,  and  whose  eyes 

I'nrhlind  with  envy  and  vain  k'^'Y  stare 

Willi  evil  aspect  on  all  j,'reat  and  K<"'<l. 

Or  whether  shnnheiin;^'  tyianny  oppress 

The  hendinp:  throne,  callous  in  stren^^th  I  ween. 

And  heedless  or  of  iiiurnnirs  or  of  praise: 

When  nohle  .Metcalfe  lose,  wiiose  master  hand 

Cast  down  the  misshaped  idols  worshipped  there, 

And  'mi(i  the  people's  ^:lad  exultant    cries. 

Tlu!  K<'tl'l«-'^^  hi'iKhf  of  IJi'itish  freeilom  led, 

And  hij,di  enthroned  her  in  the  (^doriiais  fane. 

I^reserver  of  the  la\vs  !   With  ^1'"'*  sincere, 
Mourns  Canada  the  iron  stroke  of  fate 
That  takes  thee  from  her  ever  grateful  arms. 
And  from  the  forest  shades  where  sets  the  sun, 
Down  to  the  piny  hills  where  rolling  wide 
Oreiit  ('atara<pii  pours  his  world  of  floods. 
As  for  a  fatlu'r,  slie  laments  thee  gone — 
And  with  a  people's  universal  sigh 
Observes  that  face  whereon  she  loved  to  look, 
Where  native  dignity  and  virtue  mild 
Curved  every  lineament  with  gi'ace  divine. 
And  wisdom  with  her  radiance  illumed, 
Now  wasted  by  disease,  and  for  her  sake 
The  sult'erings  long  endured  :  for  liravely  hent 
To  cure  our  civil  discords  and  complete, 
Vea,  to  its  sculiitured  ornaments,  the  grand 
Ti'iiimphal  arch  of  civic  freedom  ours. 
His  soul  heroic  scoi'iied  his  body's  pangs, 
Full  of  his  great  design,  and  toiled  and  toiled 
Till  nature  sank,  worn  out,  and  could  no  more  ; 
Then,  with  a  people's  bl(>ssings  on  his  head. 
Bowed  down  with  sickness  hut  with  spirit  high. 
Amid  his  labours  we  beheld  him  borne, 
Heloved  ruler,  from  our  weeping  shore  ! 

O  l^oreas  I  Fetter  up  thy  boisterous  gales 
Within  the  ice  caves  of' the  fro/en  north. 
Nor  raise  tlw^  billows  'iieath  liis  languid  head  ! 
Ve  zephyrs  .'  gently  furl  his  watery  path. 
Breathe  kindly  as  the  wishes  of  oiir  land, 
While  sportiv(>  dolphins  roll  before  his  bark. 
Serene  and  softly  waft  the  chieftain  home. 
Illustrious  man  !  Thy  fame  how  great  and  pure; 
The  victories  of  [leace  forever  thine— 
Conquests  unstained  by  a  single  tear 
Wreathe  thee  with  olive  crowns  in  every  clime. 

The  dusky  nations  from  the  banks  of  Oange 
To  far  Hydaspes'  gold  enameled  sands. 
W^here  once  thy  eye  shot  humanizing  awe 
Into  the  tiger  soul  of  Punjaub's  chief, 
Fierce  Hunjeet  Singh,  ami  stojiped  in  full  career 
The  Heiy  despot's  blood  encrusted  spear,— 
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I''t'i)lii  Delhi's  gilded  (loiiics  to  ( 'iiiiiai'ili 

Tile  ^I'.'iM'  .Mitslciiiiili  iind  tlic  mild  Hindoo, 

(iiiili  lid,  In  Allidi's  ui'  to  MnmurH  ('(iit', 

ComiiH'iid  lilt'  "  NjiwuwIi,  just  ;ind  t'liciid  In  nil.'" 

UciH'fil  li  niiullicr  sky  a  saldc  t  iJiin, 

or  Al'iic  ificc,  with  love  ici)i!it  his  name, 

A  liu-c  I'ltnii  i)oiidaj^i'  t'lccd,  who  liol  lan. 

The  planter's  tenoi'  and  t he  land's  despair, 

Ihit  schooled  Ity  him  in  freedom,  neaee  and  laws, 

{•'eel  in  theic  hearts  the  sonl  ereatinjjr  fli'n 

or  ordered  liherly  :  while  indnsti'y 

And  arts  heiieat  h  his  ciire  revive  aK-'dii, 

And  lilcss  the  t'i'uil  t'ul  rej;ions  of  thesnn, 

And,  with  the  ^jratefid  Mack,  .1  nohlei'  race. 

Whose  Saxon  lilood  heiieath  the  leivid  /one 

Is  ripened  to  the  warmth  of  generous  wine, 

Whose  hot  dissensions  were  liy  him  appeased, 

Now  all  contending'  si  rive  which  shall  t  he  most 

His  memory  cherish  and  his  worth  adore. 

(Ji'ateful  .lamaica  !    Happy  from  his  care, 

A  pondei'ons  statne  to  his  ^dory  icars. 

And  fondly  claims  his  nn'inoiy  her  own. 

Hut  no!  \Vest   Indians;  no!  oin' northern  land, 

Hlest  liy  his  wisdom,  shares  the  reign  of  peaco  ; 

His  nohle  image  in  Canadian  hearts 

An  iiiwai'd  monitor  henceforth  will  live. 

Of  love  of  ('oniitry  and  of  love  of  man, 

At  once  virtue's  incentive  and  rewui'd. 

Faiewell  !  l-'aithful  and  true  !  Thy  country  waits 

With  o|)(>n  aims  to  welconu'  thy  retui'n, 

To  nurs(>  thy  weary  head  and  fondly  show 

To  liritish  youth,  all  undegenerate  still. 

Her  ancient  viitues  incarnate  in  thee  ! 

In  thee  old  Knglish  faith  and  honoui-  |)ure. 

And  truth  the  s|)arkling  gem  of  honour's  life, 

And,  more  than  all,  the  choicest  gift  of  (Jod  : 

Henevoleiice  and  love  of  liuman  kind. 

Those  hut  reflections,  these  the  veiy  Hre 

And  life  imjiarting  essence  of  Himself — 

All  wisely  mingled  in  a  mind  serene. 

Patient  and  full  of  wisdom,  till  in  one 

The  sage,  the  christian  and  the  statesman  joined, 

And  Metcalfe's  name  the  synonym  of  all. 

Ah  :  Whilst  thy  country  welcomes  with  acclaims, 
Thy  Queen  with  honours,  and  thy  home  with  all 
The  fond  solicitude  of  kindi'ed  love, 
Amidst  the  pleasant  dales  and  heathy  hills, 
And  willowed  streams  that  thread  thy  native  north, 
The  ancient  home  of  freedom  and  of  song, 
Hygeia  visit  thee  and  soothing  pour 
Her  healing  halms  upon  thy  honoui'ed  head  ! 
Restore  thee  to  thy  countiy,  yet  to  live 
And  taste  the  freewill  offerings  of  our  land- 
Canadian  gratitude,  Canadian  love  ! 


II 
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IN  MI<],M()IIY  OF  ATOrSTA  SIIUVOS,  MiKD  II  YKAHS 
omiT.  NOV.  i:{Tii.  ISKI. 


ISTK  VIA'i'OH  !  I'lic  y.Hi  j.fiss 

This  niiii'hic  sliuic,  ant!  diop  i\  tciii'. 

A  llowt'i',  the  faii'i'st  ever  was 

I'iiickfd  Iroiii  its  stem,  is  iyin^,'  hi'ic 
A  spirit  I'loiii  a  liii^;litfi' sphere, 
Sh»>  st't'iiifd  Just  lent  to  iis,  iiol  wivcii, 

To  (haw  dill'  thoughts  away  miti  licai' 
Tht'in  to  iii'i' (Iwcilin^  place  in  heaven. 

She  was  t  he  Mower  and  luide  of  all. 
Too  fail',  too  K<>'"1  t'"'  eartli  lielow, 

She  heard  her  heavenly  father  call 
And  vanished  like  the  April  snow. 

Our  wintry  winds  unjifenial  blow. 
And  such  sweet  blossoms  do  not  spare, 

Hut  this  in  Paradise  will  f<row 
And  bloom  to  full  perfect ioniliere. 


IN  MEMORIA.M    FILIOIJ    MHI  CAHISSIMI  qili 
OMIIT,  2:ii{i)  VVAi.,  IHIi). 


HIOADHH,  if  thou  ere  hast  known 

How  infant  innocence  endears, 
Above  this  moninnental  stone 

Conimiseiate  a  parent's  tears. 
The  passini,'  winds  that  greet  thy  ears 

Sififh  oft  with  me  and  seem  to  craves 
Some  token  of  the  hopes  and  fears 

That  linger  roinid  this  silent  grave. 

I  meekly  bow  to  (ilod's  decfee, 

And  in  the  halls  of  death  adore. 
Amid  my  soi'row,  sme  that  lie 

Adds  to  His  I'l'alm  one  cherub  more, 
To(»  tender  for  this  wintiy  shore. 

With  clouds  and  tempests  over-driven, 
I'hrist  spread  his  aims,  and  softly  bore 

Our  lovely  lamb  to  bask  in  heaven. 


'"<>  r.i.v,i/>/  i.v  ihvi.i.s. 

TAN  \  I  HANS  I'OHKVKK. 

A  NATION  AI.SONO. 

f^oS^  '^  '"'  "'""'"^  '"  <'<"'  '"<■  'ill  111!'  Krnci" 

Hi'siowcti  l)y  Mis  Almi^rhiy  Iwiml  ; 
or  h'timcc  jiiiil   i'liiKifiiid's  iniirliiil  ijicf. 
lie  |ii.ni(<'(l  (IS  Willi  lli'iii  (-iiiiiinniKl 
I'll  do  Mill!  (I.'irc. 
And  ^nidi-d  with  ciiic, 
'I'liis  (  jiiiiid.i,  our  initivc  Ijiiid. 
( 'iiiijidiims  lort-vcr  ! 
No  foe  slijill  dissever. 
Oiif  i^loiioiis  Doininion 
(iod   hicss  il  t'oi'cver. 

i(  is  lli(>  liind  \vi'  love  llie  luvsl. 

'i'lie  l.-iiid  our  loyil   lalliiMs  Kiiv<>: 
in  itjillle  (lies  il  siood  lli(>  l(>sl. 
And  v.ili.Miil  lieitu's  died  lo  s.ive 
111  smiiiiier's  >^lo\\ , 
111  u  iiiler's  snow, 
A  people  si eiidfasl.  Iriieiiiid  l)rnv»>. 
(".•iiiiidijins  ror(>ver  1 
No  roi<  sli.ill  diss(>ver. 
Onr  niorious  Doininion 
(itul  liless  it  rore\'er. 

A  l;ind  of  [tejice  lor  I'liiMids  we  love, 

A  l.ind  of  wiir  il  foes  jissiiil  : 
We  pl.'iee  our  trust  in  (Jod  iihove 
And   l.ritisli  lie.iils,  tlmt  never  f.iil. 
In  f(>;ist  or  liijlii 
And  e.iuse  of  rij^ht, 
Our  word  ,uid  deed  slmil  jiye  previiil. 
('!in.'idi;ms  forever  1 
No  foe  sli.ill  dissever. 
Our  j<iorioiis  Dominion 
(<od  bless  it  forevi-r. 

l-'roni  Newfoundland  at  break  of  day 

The  eliet>r  is  westwanl  passed  alouK- 
A  !nMidr(>d  brif;lit  nu>ridiiins  pjjiy 

Like  liaip-strin,y;s  to  the  nation's  soiijf. 
l-'roin  se.'i  to  seji 
I'niled  lie. 
Oni>  ^:re;it  Doiniiii<Mi  just  .ind  st  ronjx. 
I'.uiadiaiis  fi>r(>ver ! 
No  foe  shall  ('issever. 
C)u!'  Lrlorious  Dominion 
(lod  bless  it  forev(M'. 

Cape  h'aee  with  lofty  heiieon  lights 

Our  ocean -.u:.if(>s.  by  tempests  blown. 
And  li.ilf  a  woild  of  d.iys  juid  nights. 
And  lakes  and  lands.' is  all  our  own. 
From  sun  to  sun 
Our  waters  rim. 
Niag.ira  midway  thundering  down, 
('.•ni.idians  forever  1 
No  foe  shall  dissevei. 
Our  glorious  Dominion  — 
(Jod  bless  it  forever. 


('AN.\/)fA\  IhVLLS. 

Oiii  nxf'H  in  Ihi-  foiM'slH  riiiK, 

Our  rifles  iiiiirk  I  In-  liiinlciH'  linck, 
Oiii'  ImiiiI  Mwii  Idyllic  in  cmIchcc  siii)^ 
I 'poll  I  lie  ijiiiids'  I'ddiiiiii^'  liiick. 
"Tis  Ircrdnni  k' ^'"^ 
TIh'  Jiiy  llwil  lives 
Heliedlli  I  he  Kl"l'iniis  I    liidli  .l.iek  I 
<  (imiiliaiiH  Irirevei'  I 
No  I'oe  hIiiiII  disHever. 
( >iii'  ;r|oi'ioii.s  I  >oiiiinii)ii 
(iod    lilesM  il    rorever. 
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Hy  H|ii'e(idiiiK  oiikw  find  loweiintr  (lincH 
Oiii'  loynl  yeomen  speed  the  ploiij^h, 
And  rcjip  lliejr  (lejds  ntid  dtess  (lieir  vine 
And  joviiil  fill  I  lie  liitiley  mow. 
with  sliirdv  toil 
'I'hey  till  Ihi-  soil, 
And  rest   heneillli  the  nidpli    iioii^li. 
<  'iinndiiins  forever  ! 
No  foe  sliiiil  dissever. 
Our  Kl'»rioiis  Dominion 
(iod    Itjess  if   forever. 


Thei 
VV 

And 
'I'll 


1  deck  Vietori/i's  rejrfil  llirone 
itii  Mfiy  (lowers  arid  the  maple  tree; 
one  for  all  and  ail  for  one, 
e  \'  ateliword  of  her  Mmpire  he. 
And  heart  and  hand 
United  stand. 
Confederate  and  \!,H'ti\,  and  free, 
( 'aiiadians  forever  I 
No  foe  shall  dissever. 
Our  ^lorion.s  Dominion 
(iod  bless  it  forever. 


-^-^ 
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Delivered  at  Nia>raia,  on  the  14th  AuKiist,  1,SS4,  at  ihi-  Cofite. il  (,'elelMatiori  of  tho  Settle- 
ment of  Upper  Caiiafia  by  the  I'liited  Kinpiii-  Loyalists  iti  \7Si, 

William  Kihhv,  Kst^,  of  Xiiioam,  sai.l : 
Mr.  ('hainuaii,  Ladies  and  (JeutlfiiK'n  :  C^poii  an  occasion 
like  this  the  heart  as  well  as  the  intellect  is  stin-ed  up 
with  deep  emotions.  All  that  is  noble,  all  that  is  patriotic 
in  us,  the  pride  we  have  in  the  loyal  and  iiidoniitahle 
men  who  founded  Ui)pei-  Canada,  afford  a  theme  that  ()U_«,dit 
to  warm  the  coldest  and  make  the  dullest  man  el()(|uent  in 
their  praise.  The  United  Empire  Loyalists  of  America  only 
need  the  truth  to  he  told  of  them,  to  make  them  stand  out 
prominently  upon  the  pa<;e  of  history  as  rankino-  with  the 
noblest  of  oui-  race  in  any  land. 

I  am  ^dad  and  proud  of  the  fa"t  that  eelebi-ati(»ns  similar 
to  this  liave  already  been  held  in  Toronto  and  tin;  Kay  of 
Quinte,  yet  we  of  the  Niao-aj-a  district  <lid  not  think  that 
those  were  enough.  This  spot,  consecrated  by  so  many  hon- 
ourable memoi-ies  of  the  fathers  and  defenders  of  our  country, 
is,  after  all,  the  true  historicfd  and  j))-oper  place  for  the  cen- 
tennial celebration  of  the  settlement  of  Upper  C-anada.  HtM-e 
was  the  principal  laiHlino  pl.-u-e  of  the  expatriated  loyalists. 
here  came  the  loyal  fi<,ditiii<;-  men  t.f  the  Revolutionary  War, 
and  here  they  planted  their  war  torn  iait  ^lorious  flan-  ,ind 
said  to  the  waves  of  revolution  :  "  Come  not  here  :  this  is  our 
Canadian   home,  and   our  ))ortion  of   the   iJritish    Kmpire  for 

I" 

ever ! 

When  1  look  upon  the  multitude  of  faces  before  me  and 
around  me,  and  recooni/e,  as  I  do.  so  many  of  them  as  belono- 
ing  to  both  of  the  ^^reat  political  parties  which  contend  for 
the  adm  in  i. strati  on  of  our  <,^overnment ;  when  I  see  these 
usually  bitter  partizans  of  both  si<Ies  of  politics  lavim,''  aside, 
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Upon  an  occasion  like  this,  their  pai'ty  sti-it'c  and  uniting;  as 
In'others  and  true  Canadians  to  show  their  connnon  pride  in 
the  unity  of  the  Knipire,  and  to  jiay  honour  to  the  memories 
of  the  IJ.  Iv  Loyalists,  wlio  havc^  K'ft  us  this  great  country  as 
our  c'onniion  hei'itage — w  lien  I  see  this,  I  rejoice  to  know  tliat 
aliovc  all  oui"  pftrty  noise  and  confusion,  thei'i;  exists  a  great 
tii'inainent  where  jn-ace  reigns,  wheiv  a  common  sentiment  of 
C'anadian  lovaltv  and  patriotism  briny's  us  all  into  accoi'd.  and 
shows  that  (/anadians  of  all  creeds  and  parties  can  unite,  to 
defend  our  country  in  danger:  and  maintain,  as  our  forefathers 
did,  the  unity  of  tiu'  i'^mpire  to  which  we  belong. 

This  meeting  is  a  proof  that,  after  the  lapse  of  a  hundred 
y(!ars,  the  sj)irit  which  animated  the  II.  M  Loyalists  is  still 
alive,  slumbei'ing  perha]  s,  in  (piiet  leonine  .strength  in  the 
JKvirts  of  oui"  people,  but  ready  to  wake  up  as  of  old,  when- 
ever called  upon.  Su))erlicial  onlookers  and  frivolous  scribes 
may  say  that  tlu^  oM  spirit  is  no  longei-  a  living  principle  in 
us.  I  say  that  they  who  make  that  assertion  know  nothing 
of  the  IT.  M  Loyalist  stock  of  this  country,  and  this  great 
loyal  meeting  is  a  striking  disproof  of  the  base  charge. 

Who,  it  may  be  asked,  were  tho.se  U.  E.  Loyalists  whom 
we  prai.se  so  highly,  and  whose  memory  we  are  celebrating 
to-day  :* 

1  reply,  they  were  that  vast  luimber  of  loyal,  law-abiding 
men,  who  in  the  AmericiUi  i-evolution,  foi-med  fully  one-half  of 
the  peopK'  of  th(>  thii'teen  colonies,  when,  mainly  through  th(> 
machinations  and  aid  of  France,  those  colonies  were  led  into 
the  great  rebellion  against  the  Empire. 

They  were,  if  1  may  ust'  the  AmehI(:.\n  language,  which 
wi'  all  understand  veiy  well,  the  party  of  I'luov  in  1770,  as 
oppo.sed  to  the  l)arty  of  St'ccssion  of  that  time.  They  were 
the  men  who  were  loyal  to  the  Crown  and  to  the  political 
Tinity  of  the  English  speaking  race.  They  owed  a  natural 
allegianct'  as  born  British  subjects  to  the  Crown  and  Empire, 
and  felt  bound  by  every  tie  of  duty,  honoui'  and  religion,  to 
resist  rebellion,  ami  preserve  intfict  the  unity  of  the  Empire  to 


I 


\» 


! 


I' 


CANA DIAN  IDYLLS.  165 

which  tlicy  heloiio;,  ,1.  Th<'  crime  oF  dividiu^r  the  li:iiolish  race 
was  none  of  theirs  ! 

The  <,nx'at  civil  war  which  hroke  out  in  the  LTnited  StatuH 
twenty-three  years  a;,^()  has  to  the  American  mind  ^mjatly 
moditieil  the  me:uun<,r  of  the  word— loyalty.  Instead  of  bein^r 
used  in  a  bad  and  vitu|)erative  sense  as  it  had  been  prior  to 
their  own  late  rebellion,  loyalty  has  since  then  been  (liscovercd 
to  be  one  of  the  cardinal  virtues,  while  rebdllon,  that  was  pre- 
viously looked  upon  as  an  honourable  thing  in  itself,  has  come 
to  be  denonnced  as  the  slackest  of  crimes,  esi)ecially  when 
against  themselves. 

I  will  read  an  extract  from  the  letter  of  a  distinguished 
American  General  (Gen.  J.  Watts  J)e  lY-yster  of  New  York) 
with  reference  to  this  loyal  celebration  of  ours.     He  savs : 

"I  wish  I  could  be  there  to  unite  with  you  in  sympathy 
and  feeling,  as  I  do  hei-e.  success  to  the  loyal  bloo<l '  May 
its  memories  l)e  ever  green,  and  the  recollection  of  its  unparal- 
leled and  unrewarded  devotion,  bj-avery  and  sacrifices,  endure 
and  wax  stronger  with  time  \  We  Loyalists  lost  the  game,  but 
we  did  not  in  the  slightest  degree  tarnish  our  record  of 
honour." 

I  may  mention  that  the  general  who  writes  this,  is  him- 
self a  descendant  of  a  distinguished  f^oyalist  family  of  the  old 
Province  of  New  York. 

The  J)eclaration  of  rndei)endence,  which  passed  by  a 
majority  of  one  oidy,  came  like  a  thunder  clap  upon  the 
people  of  tlie  colonies.  Up  to  that  day,  the  most  uneijuivocal 
public  expressions  of  loyalty  to  the  King  and  Empire  had 
been  made,  and  nntei-ated  by  the  general  Congress  as  by  all 
the  provincial  congi-esses  in  the  colonies.  Nay,  lf)ng  after 
fighting  began  nothing  but  a  redivss  of  grievances  was  pro- 
fessed to  be  demanded.  The  army  which  besieged  Boston, 
under  Washington,  and  that  vvhich  invadeil  Canada,  under 
Arnold  and  Montgomery,  fonglit  under  British  colours.  It 
was  known  that  outside  of  New  England  a  majoi-ity  of  the 
peoi)le  were  opjjosed  to  secession,  antl  that  it  was  necessary  to 
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l«;u(l  tlu'in  Ity  (legivcs,  and  Idiinlt'old,  iiH  it  wui'c,  into  tlu;  pit  of 
revolution — and  so  it  was  done. 

It  is  unnecL'ssaiy  I'or  iiio  to  discuss,  in  your  pre.sonce,  the 
political  issueH  of  the  revohition.  We  are  ii,ll  of  one  mind  on 
that  subject.  We  know  that  the  Loyalints  were  right  in  the 
coui'se  they  jtui'sued,  and  that  for  us  is  enouj^di. 

The  revolution  was  not  necessary  for  the  I'eilress  of  such 
theoretical  (;'i'ievances  as  formed  the  suliject  of  ditt'erences  with 
the  mother  country.  The  Stamp  Act,  the  greatest  offence  of 
all,  was  never  put  in  foirc,  ;ind  was  ])rom])tly  repealed  in  com- 
pliance with  the  gent-ral  remonstrance  against  it.  The  othei" 
minor  acts — of  no  account  in  tliemse'ves,  might  likewise  have 
been  left  to  be  I'epealed,  and  the  old  harmony  restored,  had 
not  pride  and  tempei",  on  both  sides,  taken  the  place  of  rea.son 
and  moderation — and  rendered  a  good  under.standing  inipo.s- 
sible. 

The  Lovalists  of  America  felt  all  this,  and  ivfused  to  be 
huri'ied  into  the  crime  of  rebellion:  and  when  the  Declaration 
of  Independence  was  launche(l  uj)on  the  country  they  denied 
the  truth  of  the  indictments  it  contained  again.st  the  King  and 
the  peoj)le  of  (Jreat  Bi'ltain  :  while  the  very  otfensive  language 
in  which  it  was  coucIkmI,  addeil  fuel  to  their  resentment,  and 
per[)etuates  the  bitterness  of  it  to  this  day. 

Theii"  opposition  to  the  ivxolution  was  met  l)y  the  enact- 
ment ()f  the  most  vindictive  peiud  laws  against  men  whose 
only  olfence  was  a  d(;termination  to  keep  their  allegiance,  and 
al»ide  by  the  flag  undei'  which  they  were  born.  The  persons 
of  the  Loyalists  were  seized  and  impri.soned  :  their  property — 
and  in  pro])ei'ty  they  were  the  wealthiest  men  in  the  cou)- 
munity  —  was  everywhere  contiscate(l  :  persecutions  begat 
tierce  retaliations.  Swoi"<ls  were  drawn,  and  the  civil  war 
began  which  devastated  Amei'ica  foi-  eight  yisai's — and  only 
em  led  when  the  powers  of  France.  S[)ain  and  Holland  inter- 
vened, and  by  theii"  help  the  thirteen  colonies  were  severed 
from  the  l^mpire. 
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Loyalists  liad  ))<)siti()ii  .-ukI  property,  the  IndijiiiH  lia<l  fertile 
lands;  both  were  coveted,  and  both  were  wrenched  from  their 
riglitful  possessors." 

The  atrocious  penal  hiws,  the  prosci-iptions,  tlie  confisca- 
tions, and  the  personal  ()utra<;es  to  wliich  a<;ed  and  respect- 
able Loyalists  were  snl)jecte(l,  even  in  the  presence  and  with 
the  sanction  of  sonu!  of  the  hi«,diest  heads  of  the  rebellion,  has 
left  a  deep  stain  upon  "the  coui-se  that  was  pursued"  in  (,'stab- 
lishino'  the  revolution.  They  added  Vntterness  and  animosity 
to  the  sti'Uggle,  for  they  called  forth  keen  reprisals,  and  sent 
into  tlie  Royal  ranks  upwards  of  25,000  native  Americans  ; 
and  it  is  a  fact  that  the  continental  army,  which  was  largely 
made  up  of  the  foreign  element  and  needy  emigrants,  had 
fewer  Americans  in  it  than  the  Royal  army.  But  1  need  not 
recount  the  events  of  the  war. 

It  is  estimated  that  at  tlui  clo.se  of  the  war,  a  hundred 
thousand  Loyalist  Americans  left  the  Port  of  New  York  alone. 
The  world  had  not  .seen  such  a  Hight  of  the  be.st  elements  of 
the  population  of  any  country  since  the  exile  of  the  Huguenots 
from  France  over  a  century  before.  The  fugitive  Loyalists 
who  left  their  native  country  were  dispensed  all  over  the 
Empire.  Many  went  to  Great  Britain,  many  to  the  West 
Indies,  many  to  the  wilds  of  New  Brunswick  and  Nova  Scotia, 
and  thousands  came  to  Canada. 

Upwards  of  ten  thousand  of  the  best  people  of  New 
York  and  Pennsylvania  found  their  way  through  the  wilder- 
ness to  the  very  place  where  we  stand,  and  amid  privations, 
toils  and  sutferings — the  story  of  which  is  not  yet  forgotten — 
here  set  up  their  new  homes  in  the  forest  and  courageously 
and  cheerfully  started  life  anew,  and  began  that  career  of 
honour  and  felicity  which  is  our  inheritance  in  Canada  to  tliis 
day.     May  it  last  for  ever ! 

As  an  instance  of  the  privations  endured  in  this  country, 
which  was  at  that  time  wholly  uncultivated,  I  will  rea<l  an 
original,  unpublished  letter  of  the  period,  from  Ceneral  Haldi- 
mand  to  Colonel  Claus,  Indian  Superintendent  at  Niagara,  in 
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rt'ftirciu'c  to  supplies  of  i'ood  iK-cdcd  lici-c  fof  the  Indians. 
(Jfiiorul  HuldiniJUKl  writes,  in  May.  I  7S(),  "'I'liey  should  consider 
tlie  ti'oul)le,  expense  and  tinit^  it  takes  to  ti'ansport  pi'o\iHi()nH, 
not  only  to  Nia^fara,  hut  all  the  way  to  Detroit  and  Michili- 
•nacinac.  livery  ounce  of  provisions,  they  and  wv  have  been 
living  upon  for  these  ei^rliteeii  months  past  was  l)rou<j^ht  from 
Kn_<;land." 

When  we  rcMect  uj)on  these  words,  and  considei'  the 
jen^'th  of  the  ocean  \()ya<4t^  to  (,j)uel)i'c,  and  the  difliculty  and 
time  it  i"e(|uired  to  transport  all  those  provisions  in  canoes  an<l 
l)oats  from  Quebec  to  the  upper  country,  all  the  way  to  Detroit 
and  Michilimacinac,  we  n)ay  foi'm  an  idea  of  the  scarcity  and 
Hufierin^  that  must  have  prevailed  in  this  wild  ccanitry  at 
that  time,  when  the  sudden  inHux  of  so  many  people  took 
|)lace. 

But  I'l-ovidence  had  ji^veat  (nids  in  view  when  it  settled 
Canada  with  men  of  sucti  heroic  strain,  and  of  the  purest 
l)lood  of  America. 

It  has  been  cast  as  a  reproach  upon  the  U.  E.  Loyalists, 
that  they  wei'e  larj^'ely  the  ^'entry,  and  not  the  populace  of 
American  society.  They  formed  undoubtedly  the  best  and 
wealthiest  class  in  the  old  colonies.  But  all  classes  were 
])resent  amont.;'  tlu'm.  judt;'es,  lawyers,  le^'islators,  eler^yn:cri, 
soldiers,  meirhants,  yeomen  and  han<licraft  men — all  tilled  the 
i'a.nks  of  that  ^reat  emii^n-ation.  Christian  men  of  all  the 
chuirhes  wei'e  theiv,  but  not  one  infidel  of  the  type  of  that 
arch  ti'aitor,  Tom  Paine!  .He  belonj^ed  emphatically  U)  the 
Rebellion.  'I'lie  Loyalists  came  with  their  penates  and  house- 
hold gods,  their  bibles,  the  sacred  connnunion  vessels  of  their 
altars,  the  tables  of  the  ten  connnandments  from  the  chancels 
of  their  churclies  :  these  sacred  objects  they  brought  with  them 
out  of  their  abandoned  ten)pl(!s. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  voice  of  Christ  was  heard  by  them, 
as  he  spake  to  his  disciples  upon  that  last  day  at  Jerusaleuj, 
"Arise!  let    us    "o   hence!"     And    these    ten   conunandnients 
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tlicy  set  up  anew  in  the  nidc  cliiirche.s  wliicli  they  l»uik  to  tliu 
worship  of  (iod  in  Ciumdii. 

Tlic  whole  con<,n-('^atioii  of  Trinity  Clun-cli,  New  Vork, 
vvitli  their  vcnenihle  rector  at  their  head,  transported  them- 
selves to  St.  John,  New  Brunswick,  and  there  set  up  the  old 
tables  of  the  (yonnnandinents,  and  the  royal  arms  that  had 
previously  adorned  theii-  native  church  in  the  city  of  New 
York.  Upon  the  tahle  beside  me  stands  one  of  the  {,M'and  silver 
communion  fla<(ons  and  jilates  fjriven  by  (.^ueen  Ainie  to  the 
Mohawk  Christians  in  1711.  They  were  bnai^dit  here  (hiring 
the  revolution,  and  are  still  used  by  the  loval  Mohawks  of  the 
Bay  of  Quinte,  of  whom  Chief  Hill,  a  ^avat  grandson  of  the 
renowned  Captain  Joseph  Brant,  sits  here  in  your  presence 
to-day,  the  last  hereditary  chief  of  that  great  tribe. 

There  is  an  innnense  significance  in  the  fact,  Mr.  Chair- 
nuin,  ami  it  is  worthy  of  our  dee})  study,  tluit  the  U.  E. 
Loyali.sts,  leaving  all  othei-  possessions  behind  them,  brought 
with  them  the  ten  conunandments,  the  Bil)le,  and  the  .sacred 
vessels  of  the  connnunion,  as  the  most  precious  relics  of  their 
old  homes  in  the  thirteen  colonies.  What  was  left  to  iill  the 
blank  of  that  great  religious  and  loyal  exodus  Amei-ican 
history  is  now  daily  recording,  and  it  is  a  point  I  need  not 
dwell  upon  ;  but  discei-ning  men  can  see  the  black  places  left 
''V  the  removal  of  those  sacred  emblems  from  that  country. 

Here  came  the  great  body  of  the  adherents  of  the  Church 
of  England,  maiidy  under  the  lead  of  that  good  man,  the  Rev. 
Dr.  John  Stewart,  who  founded  the  tii-st  Episcopal  churches  in 
Upper  Canada.  The  first  among  them  was  this  parish  of 
Niagara,  organized  by  Col.  John  Buthir  of  the  Rangers,  and 
other  loyal  Episcopalians,  and  it  was  the  mother  church  of 
tills   Fi'ovince. 

Here  came  also  the  piou.s  and  zealous  Philij)  Embury, 
John  Ashbury,  and  that  goilly  woman,  Barbara  Heck,  who, 
after  founding  Methodism  in  the  city  of  New  York,  led  a  band 
of  loyal  Methodists  to  the  Bay  of  Quinte,  and  there  laid  the 
foundation    of    the    Methodist   church    in    Canada.     The    old 
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WcHlcyiiiiM,  like  tlicir  luiiiitlcr.  .lolm  Wesley,  were  ever  loyal 
to  kint;  and  eounti'y,  and,  perliaps  because  tiiey  vv(!re  Method- 
ists, were  also  V.  K.  lioyaliHts  when  the  day  of  trial  came 
that  proved  the  spirit  of  men  to  the  uttiTniost,  whether  they 
were  i'aithfnl  or  whether  they  were  untrue  to  the  saei-ecj 
precept  of  Seriptui'e    -"  Kcar  (lod  ami  hotiour  the  kin;;.' 

Ileic  canK-  also  a  nunu'i'ous  and  a  ^'allant  hand  of  loyal 
Roman  Catholies,  led  hy  their  priests,  tlu'  MacDonalds  IVoni 
North  C'aittlina  and  otiier  Southern  States,  Scottish  lli<^h- 
landei's,  for  the  most  part,  who  settled  our  district  of  ( Jlen^^^arry, 
and  formed  the  nucleus  of  that  Hi'ddand  comnnniitN'  so 
distinguished  for  its  K)yalty  and  valour  in  the  suhse(|Uoiit 
hi.story  of  LTppor  Canada. 

Hei-e,  too,  sonu'what  later,  came  a  j^i'eat  nuudier  of  tiie 
j)eaceful  Quakei's  and  Mi'inionists,of  Pennsylvania,  'i'he  fidelity 
of  the  Quakers  to  their  lawful  <;'ovei'nment  di'ew  upon  them  a 
cruel  persecution  from  the  i-eliels,  who  stained  theii'  recoi'd  l»y 
trying;  foi*  hiijh  treason  and  han;<'inj^^  two  of  the  most  respect- 
able (^)uaki'r  nentlemen  of  Philadelphia.  ( 'ailisle  and  Roberts, 
;;"uilty  of  no  offence  in  the  world  but  loyal  adherence  to  their 
kin^'  and  ccHUitry.  This  )>er,secution  drove  some  of  the 
(Quakers  into  the  army,  and  the  Quaker  ancestors  of  a  gentle- 
man present  on  this  ])latform,  .lolin  Playter  of  Toronto,  were 
among  the  hardest  fighters  in  oui*  army  during  the  Revolu- 
tionary wai'. 

The  Quakers  l)()re  with  chai'acteristic  ])atience  the  pei'St'- 
cution  of  their  enennes,  but  they  Hocke<l  into  Canada  aftei"  the 
])eace,  to  enjoy  the  jirotection  of  Knglish  law  and  live  in 
allejiiance  to  their  native  sovei-eign. 

And  here,  too,  came,  as  I  am  forcibly  reminded  by  tiie 
presence  bi'fore  me  (jf  the  thirty  chiefs  of  the  i-enowned  Six 
Nations,  the  successors  of  a  people  once  the  mightiest  on  tiiis 
continent.  Very  ditfei  'ut  from  the  Quakers  in  all  respects 
except  in  their  in\incible  loyalty,  were  the  native  war-likt; 
tribes  of  Centi'al  New  York,  which  had  been  their  home  and 
heritage    from    the    earliest    times.     The    Six    Nations    were 
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l)ir;,'('ly  (Miri,stiiini/('(1  mikI  civili/cd  iit  the  oiithrciik  of  the 
revolution,  'riirii-  villaiffs,  fiistlcs,  coi-iiliclds,  orcliiu-<ls,  ami 
iKiHturt's  iiltoiiiMliii^^  in  cattlt',  foi'mrd  a  Ion;;-  line  of  Hcttlt-nicnt 
from  tlu'  IIikIhoii  to  the  (  m'iicmmcc. 

Coiin-rcss,  wiiii'li  so  loudly  in  pulilic  ticnouiu't'd  the  intt-r- 
rcrcncf  of  the  Indians  in  the  war,  lia<l,  at  the  \vv\  inception  ol' 
lioHtilitit'M,  scut  sjieeial  eoniniiHsioiifrs  to  (■n;,fa;4-e  tlieiii  on  their 
side  against  the  k\\\\f.  \  ur.-at  war  belt,  with  u  re(|  axe 
Worked  in  the  udddle  of  it,  wus  piTseuted  li\-  the  connuiH- 
sioners  to  the  Six  Nations,  who  rejeetecl  it  with  eouteinut,  ami 
instead  took  up  anus  to  sujiport  tlie  l<iii<i',  and  under  theii- 
great  chi(!f,s,  Brant  and  John  Desei-onto,  wdiose  deseciudants  are 
here  present  to-day,  and  the  tlistinguishe(l  Seneca  Chief 
Sakoyeiiwaraton — "  Vaidshing  Smoke,"  my  friend.  Chief  Hill, 
tells  me  it  uu'ans-  fought  liruvely  thi'oughout  the  wai-  in  main- 
tenance of  the  old   treati<-s  soleundy  made  with   the  king. 

Theii-  grand  and  beautiful  country  was  drstroyeii  and 
co!iHscate(l.  The  Six  Nations  were  the  tii'.st  who  t(»ok  u]»  the 
path  of  exile  and  settled  in  Cpper  Canada — wlutre  they  form 
to-(hiy  a  thriving,  h)yal,  and  happy  people,  j.roud  of  the  gallant 
deeds  of  their  forefathers,  and  |)r  »uil  of  tln-ir  I oyaltv  and 
attachment  to  the  Kmpire.  The  great  Cnion  Jack,  which 
they  have  hi'ought  with  them  from  the  (Jrand  River,  has  heeii 
theii'  rallying  Hag  for  almost  two  huudi-ed  years. 

Such  was  the  sort  of  men  whose  memories  we  ai-e  met 
to  cele'orate  to-day.  A  nohhir  ancestry  than  the  V.  K. 
Loyalists  of  Amei'ica  no  country  on  earth  can  boast  of.  In 
war  they  proved  themselves  to  be  of  the  truest  mettle.  In 
peace,  industrious,  law-abiding  and  lionoui-able  -  and,  it  may 
be  recorded,  that  while,  dui-iny,-  the  course  of  the  revolutionary 
struggle,  not  a  few  of  the  eminent  men  of  the  rebellion  di-ew 
ott  and  returned  to  theii-  allegiance,  it  cannot  be  ivcoi'ded 
that  a  single  U.  E.  Loyalist,  either  for  family,  for  |))'opei-ty,  or 
any  other  consi<leration  whatever,  went  over  to  the  enemy,  or 
returned  to  them  after  the  \vai\ 

Tlie    advent    of   the    Pilgrim    Fathers   at    Plymouth,  so 


178  r,i.v.i/>/.i.v  invLLs. 

IM'uist'd  ill  proHf  mill  verse,  ua.s  a  liuliWny  excursion  ciiriipiiretl 
with  tlie  ai'iMN'al  of  the  ten  thousand  ex|iatri;iteil  Loyuli.stM 
who  landed  at  Niairura  in  l7'S;{-4,  a  lew  stone  thi'ows  (»nl\' 
from  where  we  stand.  The  j'ilyi'ini  Kathei-s,  a  lew  in  rnnnher, 
eanit^  to  America  leisnrely,  hrin^in;^^  with  them  all  their 
^(mmIk  and  the  price  ol*  all  their  possessions,  at  jieace  and  secure 
under  charters  granted  Ity  theii-  sit\ereiifn.  The  V.  K. 
Lovillists,  uidiUe  them,  came  l)leedin<f  with  the  wounds  ol" 
Hcven  years  of  war,  stri|»ped  of  every  earthly  possession,  and 
exiled  I'rom  their  native  land.  This  country  was  then  a 
Hava,j^e  retrion  o|"  forests  and  swamps.  The  trees  had  to  he  cut 
down  hel'oi't^  a  si'ed  could  iiedi'opjied  in  the  <;i"ouud,  and  in  fact 
for  two  years  the  hrave,  suH'erine;  i-xile.s  had  to  he  fed  from 
the  ndlitary  stores  of  Fort  Niai^^ara,  hefore  they  were  in  any 
condition  to  HUj»])ort  their  devoteil  wives  and  chiMren. 

History,  wiitteii  hy  party  prejudice  and  hlind  ai  miration 
of  uu'ri^  success  as  a  test  of  ri^ht,  has  pleased  itself  l>y 
nudi^nini,^  the  charactiM-  and  j)rinciples  of  the  V .  Iv  Loyalists. 
Hut  the  coui'se  they  pursued,  after  their  st'ttlement  in  Canada, 
was  honoui'ahle  to  theii'  humanity,  wisdom  and  ;4('nerosity. 
In  less  than  sevt'U  xears  after  their  ar)"i\al  in  this  country 
they  estahlished,  with  the  aid  and  under  the  direction  of  that 
jjruat  statesman  and  .soldier,  (Joveinor  Simcoi',  a  constitution 
and  yovernnu'ut  for  U[)])ei'  ('anada  which,  they  wore  proud 
to  nay,  was  the  vei-y  ima^M'  and  ti'an.script  of  that  of  (Jri-at 
Britain,  ami  was  the  model  of  oui-  Dominion  Ctaistitution 
of  to-day. 

The  tii'st  Parliament  of  this  Province  met  in  Septeml>er, 
17!>2,  on  the  spot  now  covered  Ity  the  ruined  mouufls  of  Fort 
(Jeorj^e,  which  we  >ee  oefoi'e  us:  and  then'  the  first  re{)re.senta- 
tives  of  the  pi'ople  of  r|>per  Canada,  few  in  numhi^r,  hut 
worthy  and  capahle  of  sharinu-  in  the  deliherations  of  any 
assemlil\'  in  the  woi'ld,  met  and  estahlished  the  old  Kniriish 
princi])h'S  of  law,  order,  and  trovermni'Ut  in  this  country. 

Contrast  tlieir  acts  with  that  of  the  Constitutional  ('on- 
ijfre.ss  of  the   Cnitod  States,  which  had  estahlished  their  new 


*< 


<• 


*< 


r,i.v.i/)/.i,v  ihvi.i.s.  178 

i*('|nil»lieHii  systi'iii  ol'  <;i)\('rmiK'iit  in  that  coiinti'y  only  four 
yt'iii'H  lidt'orc  I 

'V\\v  Stiitt's,  wliicli  liiul  rclH'llcd  in  tlif  nnnit'  of  liihcrty  unci 
liiul  <U't'liii't'(|  till  men  to  Itc  IVt'f  ami  n|n!il,  <liil,  in  tlicir  new 
Con.stitutiMn,  Holcnmly  Hiinction  tlir  institntion  ol"  Innniin 
sliivcry,  iin«l  |»fi]»t'tuut('(I  it,  Hccniin^^ly,  t'of  vwv'.  While  the 
V.  Iv  LovMlists  <•!'  I'ppt-r  Cunutlii,  in  tlirir  Mrst  piii-liunicnt,  iind 
on  this  s]M)t,  niHilc  sficrcfl  liy  timt  uft  of  eternal  justice,  <li<l, 
witlutut  H  <lis.sentin^  voice,  funl  without  a,  claim  For  coin- 
pcUHution,  (lecltire  shivery  to  lie  lorevei-  aholished  in  this 
Province  1  All  honour  to  the  true  IVeenieii  ami  their  nohle 
jifovurnor,  Simcoi^  who  won  I'or  (^anada  the  ^^loi'y  of  hein*;  tlu' 
Hrst  country  in  the  woi'ld  which  aholished  slavory  hy  an  Act 
of  tlu!  I^ee-islature  I — and  tln^y  not  only  set  free  their  slaves, 
hut  |)lace(l  them  on  a  civil  and  political  e(|uality  with  theu!- 
scflvos.  We  are  not  a  hoastful  j)eo])le — we  are  too  pidud  t'oi" 
tiiat — oi"  we  mii,dit  justly  hoastof  havin;;  taken  the  lead  of  all 
tlu!  W'oi'ld  in  that  f^reat  act  of  justice  to  hmnanity.  So  far 
was  ITpper  (-anada  in  advance  of  all  other  people  at  that  time, 
on  tliis  momentous  (pU!stion. 

This  fact  strikes  us  more  forcibly  when  we  recollect  that 
Kn^land  herstdf  did  not  aholish  slavery  in  hei-  ('olonics  until 
l.S.'iS,  while  till'  Ignited  States  oidy  did  so  twenty  years  aj^'o, 
and  that  at  the  cost  of  the  most  fri<;htful  and  destructive  civil 
war  on  record  ;  and  Sj)iiin,  another  of  tiie  lihiM'ators  of  America, 
has  not  freed  her  slaves  to  this  day  ! 

Tlwise  acts  prove  better  than  any  words  the  noble  and 
iifcnerous  character  of  the  men  who  founded  this  Province, 
The  maintenance  of  the  Impei'ial  connection,  of  the  "  Unity  of 
the  Kmpiri'."  as  we  call  it  in  our  Canadian  speech,  was  tlie 
movinj^  principle  of  <luty  in  the  heai'ts  of  oui'  forefathers. 
Let  it  be  so  in  ours  also,  now  and  forever. 

It"  evil  days  should  t'ver  })efall  us,  and  we  have  no  ri^j^ht 
to  suppose  that  as  a  jH'ople  we  shall  always  be  safe  from  the 
storms  of  fate  oi*  the  malice  of  enemies,  internal  or  external, 
and  you  Indians  will  understand  me  if  I  say  that  "bad  birds 
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arc  11  ''.V  siiin'mo'  hero  and  tliero  in  the  trees."  1  say,  iF  times 
ol'  troultli'  jiiid  adversity  should  ever  come  u))on  <,lns  lair  hind, 
we  have  the  noblest  example,  in  the  deeds  and  pi'inciples  of 
oui-  t'oi'i;fathe)'s,  how  to  meet  them.  And  I  have  perfect  faith 
in  you,  brother  Canadians,  that  you,  like  them,  will  be  found 
e(|ual  to  every  demand  upon  your  honour  and  loyalty,  in  a 
woi-d,  your  duty. 

I  am  proud,  Mr.  Chairman,  to  sci;  so  many  of  the  U.  E- 
Loyalist  ladies  of  our  disti'ict  iii'csent,  and  wearing  upon  tluiir 
breasts  the  hoiuaired  loyal  liadii^es  of  this  (Jtiutenniai  cele- 
bration. But  the  tiiiu'  nevor  was — aiwl  I  believe  never  will 
be — when,  lie  our  men  loyal  and  patriotic  as  tliey  will,  the 
women  of  Ontario  will  not  outshine  them  in  ardent  lovc^  to 
their  Queen  and  countiy  I  Aiiion;^'  them  are  preserved  the 
honourable  tra<litioiis  of  our  jieoiile,  mkI  so  loiiu-  as  they  teach 
them  to  their  stins  and  dau<>'hters,  Canada  will  stand  in  hoiKuir 
forever  as  the  i"i<4'ht  arm  of  the  Jjriti.sh  Empire. 

I  will  conclude,  Mr.  C'hairnian,  by  repeatin<;'  a  few  words 
sj)oken  by  me  on  another  occasion  : 

All  honour  to  the  Loyalists  1  The  brave,  self-s;.criticinj^ 
exei'tions  of  these  men  in  defence  of  the  Unity  of  the  Empire, 
brought  ruin  ujion  themselves  in  their  old  homes,  but  was  the 
making  of  Canada  by  settliiii;'  it  with  men  of  such  chosen 
virtue.  If,  as  a  Pui'itan  divine  once  boastt'd,  "England  was 
winnowed  of  her  chuicr  irrain  for  the  sowini^'  of  America," 
we  can  truly  say,  tlu't  "Auu'rica  was  ri'ajied  and  winiiowed 
afresh  at  tlu^  Revolution,  and  its  \-ery  clioiccst  men  .si'lected  by 
Pi'ovidence  for  the  peopling  of  this  ])oniinion  I"  By  the  loss 
of  these  Loyalists  the  Ciiited  States  were  drained  of  their 
noblest  elements,  and  sult'ered  a  moral  loss  wiiicli  they  have 
never  made  u[)  for  to  this  day. 

Some  of  the  best  and  wisest  men  in  the  United  States 
have  brushed  aside  the  coverino-  of  preju<lice  and  obloquy  cast 
over  the  memories  of  tiie  U.  Iv  Loyalists  in  popular  American 
history,  and  boldly  express  their  admiration  for  the  ctairan-e 
and  devotion  to  high  principles  which  actuated   them.     Truth 
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will  have  its  reveii'^'e  iii  Ji'slice  jiL  l;ist !  Aoci  I  ventnrt'  to  sjty, 
tliiit  in  atioll>or  cciitnry  Aiiiericfi  will  l)e  more  prou(i  ol'  her 
exiled  Loyalists  tliau  of  the  vaunted  patriots  who  banished 
and  despoiled  them  ! 
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